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PREFACE. 



The Faculty of the Concord School of Philosophy 
have preferred until now not to make any formal 
publication of the lectures read at their summer ses- 
sions, leaving each lecturer free to print his own if he 
chose. Many of the lectures have thus been printed, 
in volumes or in magazines; and the newspapers have 
each year published reports, more or less imperfect, 
of the lectures and conversations. In 1882 one of the 
journalists (Air. Boidgman), who had been most care- 
ful in his reports, was authorized to publish a volume 
of abstracts (in which were included a few complete 
addresses and poems) under the title of "Concord 
Lectures on Philosophy/' which appeared early in 
1883. The present volume, however, is the first 
which has been published by the School itself, — as 
an indication of its method of discussion as well as in 
tribute to the memory of its most illustrious teacher. 
It contains all the Essays and Poems read in the 
special course of 1884 on " The Grenius and Character 
of Emerson" (except that of Mr. Albee on "Emerson 



as an Essayist," which tho author hag withheld for 
publicatioa elsewhere), and also two Poems read at the 
session of 1882. The lectures on Immortality are not 
included, and will not be published by the School 
Mr. Fiskl's lecture has been printed in a volume by 
Uoughlon, Mifflin, & Co., and those by Dr. Peabody, 
Dr. HAEnis, Dr. Hoii.vSO, and Mr. DaHOSON will 
doubtless be prioted by llie authors. 

lu quoting from Emenou's poems in this volume, 
tbe various essayists have cited the lines in the form 
and manner they thought best. — one sometimes re- 
peating in another guise or connection what bis col- 
league had before cited. The editor has allowed these 
quotations to stand as they were read, — referring the 
reader to the difTerent editions of Emerson's poems 
for the text as tiic poet printed it. 

Tbe beliotype of Emereon in this volume is from 
a phot<^Tapb, by permission of the Concord Library, 
of Da^-id Scott's portrait, representing Emerson as 
bo stood before liis Scotch audiences in the winter 
of 1647-1S4S; pointed at Edinburgh in 1848. and 
never before copied The xiew of Uie Orchard House 
and Hillside Cliapcl was taken in 1881 hy Mr E 
Cbunberloin, of Medtield, through whose courtesy it 
is here printed as the best representalioa of the 
mral environment of our School which has yet been 
made. 
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THE CONCORD SCHOOL OF PHILOSOPHY. 



A BRIEF sketch of the origin and purpose of this 
institution may properly be given here, since it was 
the last enterprise of a general character in which 
Mr. Emekson engaged, and derived a portion of its 
interest from his connection with it. This connec- 
tion was not very close, however, since . its opening 
was delayed until those later years of his life when 
he withdrew from an active part even in conversa- 
tion; but he was fully cognizant of its aims, and 
in the most friendly relation to its foundei^s, the 
chief of whom was Mr. Alcott. It had been the 
hope of Mr. Alcott for many years to establish in 
the town of his chosen residence a conversational 
school of philosophy and literature ; and the collec- 
tion of a library by him and his English friends in 
1842 had reference to such an institution. But cir- 
cumstances were unfavorable until, in 1878, the visit 
of Dr. Jones of Illinois, and the conversations in 
which he participated, suggested to Mr. Alcott and 
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his friends that the time had come for annooncing 
Uie enterprise. Accordiogly, in the spring of 1879, 
under the advice and with the co-operation of Mr. 
Emebsos. the lat« Professor Peirce, of Harvard Uni- 
versity. Mrs. CacsEY, Professor Harbis, and other 
friends of Mr. Alcott, the public, or such as chose to 
come, were invited to the first session of the School, 
which was opened iu Mr. AlxOTT's study, at the Or- 
chard House, now the residence of Professor HaRBIS. 
The attendance much exceeded the expectation of the 
Faculty, olthougli the session was longer than baa 
since been found expedient, — the term being six 
weeks, and the chief lecturers five in number, oceupy- 
iiig the five week-dnys before Saturday, whicli was 
given up to single lectures ou general topics^ Dur- 
ing the next three years the sessious were five weeks ; 
it) 1882 and 1833, four weeks; and in 1884, two 
weeks. Tlie Programme in the successive years was 
as follows: — 

FiasT Ykax's Pxooravme. 1879. 
Mr- A. BfiosBOS Alcott — I. Wekonic, ami plan of funr* 
conreiMtioTii 3. The Powtn of tb« Pcnon in tha d«- 
KCDitinii Kole. 3. The lame in UieMcendlngtole- 4. In- 
«am*tion. S. Tbs Pow«n of Penoualiij in deuH. 0. 
The Origin of Evil. T. The UpM into Eril. 8. Tb« 
lUtum from ibt L«pM (Um Atonement). 0. Life EteniaL 
ta Valodictorr. 
l>r WtLUAH T. HARaiB. — 1. Hoir PliiloMpbical Snowing 
dilhri from all otbtr formi ot Knowing ; tbt Fivi In- 
tantioD* of tbe mind. 2. The DitcoTety of tbe Fint 




OONCOSD SCHOOL OF PHILOSOPHY. xi 

Frindple, and its Eelatioii to the UniTene. 3. Fate and 
Freedom. 4. The conBdoos and unconecioos Fixst Prin- 
ciple in relation to homan life. 5. The Personality of 
Qod. 6. The Immortality of the SouL 7. Physiological 
P^chology. 8. The Method of stndy in Speculative Phi- 
losophy. 9. Art, Beligion, and Philosophy in relation to 
each other and to man. 10. The Dialectic. 

His. Edhah D. Chxket. — 1. The general subject of Art* 
2. Greek Art 3. Early Italian Art 4 Italian Art 6. Mi- 
chael Angelo. 6. Spanish Art. 7. German Art 8. Albert 
Ddier. 9. French Art 10. Contemporaneons Art. 

Dr. H. K. JoHXB. — 1. General content of the Platonic Phi- 
losophy. 2. The Apology of Socrates. 3. The Platonic 
idea of Church and State. 4. The Immortality of the SouL 

5. Remimscence as related to the Pre-existence of the SooL 

6. Pre-exiBtence. 7. The Human Body. 8. The Repub- 
lic. 9. The Material Body. 10. Education. 

lir. Datid a. Wassoh. — 1. Social Genesis and Texture. 
2. The Nation. 3. Individualism as a Political Principle. 
4. Public Obligation. 5. Sovereignty. 6. Absolutism 
crowned and uncrowned. 7. Representation. 8. Rights. 
9. The Making of Freedom. 10. The Political Spirit 
of '76. 

ProfessorBxHJAMZNPEZBCB. — l. Ideality in Science. 2. Cos- 
mogony. 

Mr. T. W. HiGonraoN.— 1. The Birth of American litera- 
ture. 2. Literature in a Republic. 

Mr. Thomas Davidsok. — 1. The Histoxy of Athens as le- 
yealed in its topography and monuments. 2. The Same, 
continued. 

Mr. Ralph Waldo Eicebsok. — Memoiy. 

Mr. F. B. Sanbobk. — 1. Social Science. 2. Philanthropy 
and Public Charities. 

Rev. Dr. Ctbus A« Babtol. — Education. 

Mr. Habbooh Q. 0. Blakb. — Selections from Thoreau's 
MiuuiscsriptSL 
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Second Year's PaoaiujiiiE. 1680. 

Ur. A. Bboksoh Alcott. — Five Lectoiea on MTsticiim: 
1. St. John the EvongelUt. S. Plouniu. 3. Tauler ud 
Eckhait. 4. Bebmen. 0. Snedenborg. Mr. Alcott klAo 
delirerad tbe Salutatory and Valedictory. 

Dt. a. K. Joma. — Five Leelurt-s on The Platonic Philoaophy, 
and five on PlAtoDitm in ita fi«ktion to Modem CiviliU' 
tion: 1. Platonic Philosophy; Counologie and Theologio 
Ontlinw. a. The Platonic Piychology ; Tbe Diemon of 
SocTates. 3. The Two Worlils, and the Twofold Con- 
■cioiiineH ; Tbe Seniible and the Intelligible. 4. Tha 
SUte and Cborch ; Tbeii RelalioDi and Correhtioni. 
6. Tfa« EUraity of the Soul, and ita Pn-exi*t«nce. 6. 
The Immortality and the Mortality of the Soul ; Penonal- 
ity and Individualitr : Metetnpaycbosii. 7. The Piychic 
Body attd the Material Body of Man. 6. Education and 
Diacipline of Man ; The Um( of the World we lire 
in. 9. The PhiloMphy of Law. 10. The Pbilowphy of 
Prayer, and the " Prayer Gauge." 

Dr. WiLLiAji T. Hakkis — Five Lednrea on SpeeolatiTe 
Philnophy, namely : 1. Phil oeophic Knowing S Philo- 
tophic Fint Principles. 3. Philoaophy and Imtnortality. 

4. Philosophy and Religion. 6. Philosophy and An. — Five 
Lecture* on the History of Philosophy, namely : I. Plaio, 

5. Aristotle. 3. Kant. 4. FichU. 5. HegeL 

Rev. JoHX S. Kednet, D.D — Fotir Lecture* on the Philoao- 
phy of the Beautiful and Sublime. 

Mr. DsvTox J. SstDRB. — Five LectatM on Shakspeara : 
1. FhikMpby of Shakipearian CriUdam. i. Tba Sbak- 
fpmaaa WoiU. 3. Phneiplaa vt QtaneMJaOkm in 
Shakspeue. 4. OiigBiusm of Um Indifidoal Duba 
5. Orstniaro of the UniTcnal Disnu. 

Bav.WtLUAM U. Csannsa. — Four Lkiuiw od Orimd nd 
Hyatical Philosophy : 1. Birtorical Mystletam. S. Uu'l 
Fourfold Being. 3. True Buddhism. 4. Uodara P 
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Mn. Edkah D. Cheket. — 1. Color. 2. Early Americazi Art 

Mn. Julia Wabd Howe. — Modem Society. 

Mr. John Albee. — 1. Figurative Language. 2. The lit- 
erary Art. 

Mr. F. B. Sanborn. — The Philosophy of Charity. 

Dr. Elibha Mulford. — 1. The Personality of God. 2. Prece- 
dent Relations of Religion and Philosophy to Christianity. 

Mr. Harrison G. 0. Blake. — Readings from Thoreaa's 
Manuscripts. 

Ber. Dr. Ctrus A. Bartol. — God in Nature. 

Rev. Dr. Andrew P. Peabodt. — Conscience and Conscious- 



Mr. Emerson. — Aristocracy. 

Rev. Dr. Frederic H. Hedge. — Ghosts and Ghost-seeing. 
Mr. David A. Wasson. - 1. Philosophy of History. 2. The 
Same. 

(In place of an expected lecture of Professor Peirci;, 
who was too ill to be present^ there was a con versa-' 
tion on Hawthorne.) 

Third Year's Programme. 1881. 

Mr. A. Bronson Alcott. — Salutatory, Valedictory, and Five 
Lectures on the Philosophy of Life. 

Dr. WiLUAM T. Harris. — Fir$t Couth: Philosophical Dii- 
Unctions, 1. Philosophy Distinguished from Opinion or 
Fragmentary Observation; The Miraculous vs. The Me- 
chanical Explanation of Things. 2. Nominalism of Locke 
and Hume; Pantheistic Realism of Hobbes, Spinoza, 
Comte, and Spencer i». the Realism of Christianity. 3. 
The Influence of Nature upon the Human Mind; the 
Emancipation of the Soul from the Body. 4. Sense- 
Lnpressions and Recollections vs. Memory and Reflec- 
tion ; Animal Cries and Gestures vs. Human Language. 
6. The Metaphysical Categories used by Natural Science, — 
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Thing, F«et, Atom, Force, Law, Final Ckum or Dengn, 
CorrelatioD, Katnrol Selectioo, fiealitj, Potenlutitj, and 
Actuality. 

Dr. HiKHlM. — Sewnd CoufK.- ffe^tCi PhilotojJiy, 1. Heftel'a 
Doctrine of Piychologv and Logics hia Dialectic Melbod 
and SjiUtn. !. Uegel's Doctrine of Ood and the World, 
— Creator end Creatisi. 3. Hckiion* of Kant and HegeL 
4. He^r* Distinction of Uiui from Nature; Two Kind* 
of luimortiitily, that of lbs Species and that of tbe Indl- 
ridual. H. Hogel'i Doctrine of Provideiue in Hittarj; 
Asia w. Europe a* fumisfaiofi the coDtranl of Pantheism 
■nd Cbriattoaity. 6. Hegel'a Theory of Fine Arta and 
Litemlnre u reflecting the derelopment of Man't Spiritual 
CofuciouineiN. 

Di. Hnmf K. 3ovm~Finl Count: Th* Flabmie Philim- 
fhy. I. The Platonic Coonolo^v, Cotmogonv, PhTnics, 
and Metapbysica. S. Mvth ; The Oodi of the Greek 
Mytholo^ : The Ideaa ami Princijilea of their Wonhip, 
Divine Providence. Free Will, and Fate. 3. Platonic 
PiychoIogT. The Idea of Conacience ; The Dtemon of 
Boctata. 4. The Eternity of the Soul, and iU Pn- 
exiatence. S. The Immortalilj of the Soul, and th« 
Morialiiv of the Soul; Pcnonality and Individualig'; 
Metenip«,rcbo«is. 

Dr. Joaea. — Second Cbiirtr .- Platemirm in ilt lUUxtitrit to Moi*m 
OivitiaMion. 1. TheSocial Ocneaia; The Cbureh and the 
Stale. S. T)>r Eiiuution and Diaciplioe of Man; The 
Vtrt of the World we lire in. 3. The pRjchic Body 
and the Material Body of Man; The Chrirtian RouTTce- 
Uon. 4. The Philoeophy of Law. 5. The Philoaophj of 
Prayer, and the " Prayer Gauge." 

Mr Dehtoh J. SjtiDEB. — Five Lectnrea on Greek Lift and 
Literature. 

Mn. JoLtA Ward Howe— I. Philoaoph^ in Europe and 
Amenca. S. Tb« Reaulla of Kant 

Mn. EoxaB D. CuExrr. — The Relation of PoetTy to Science. 
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Bey. J. S. Kednet, D.D. — Three Lectures on the Philo- 
sophic Groundwork of Ethics. 

Mrs. Ahalia J. Hathawat. — Schopenhauer. 

President John Babcoh. — Freedom of the Will. 

Mr. Edwin D. Mead. — Philosophy of Fichte. 

Mr. S. H. Ehert, Jr. — System in Philosophy. 

Bev. F. H. Hedge, D.D. — A Lecture on Kant. 

Professor George S. Mobbis. — A Lecture on Kant. 

Mr. F. B. Sakbobn. — 1. Boman Literature. 2. English and 
German Literature. 3. American Literature and Life. 

Mr. John Albee. — Faded Metaphors. 

Bev. Dr. C. A. Babtol. — The Transcendent Faculty in Man. 

Dr. Elisha Mulfobd. — The Philosophy of the State. 

Dr. BowLAND G. Hazabd. — Philosophical Character of Chan- 
ning. 

President Noah Pobteb. — A Lecture on Kant. 

Professor John W. Meabs. — A Lecture on Kant 

Professor John Watson. — The Critical Philosophy in its 
rektiou to Bealism and Sensationalism.' 

Mr. H. G. 0. Blake. — Beadings from Thoreau*s Manuscripts. 

FouBTH Yeab's Pbogbamhe. 1882. 

Mr. A. Bbonson Alcott. — Four Lectures on The Personal, 
Generic and Individual Mind. 1. Personality, Divine and 
Human. 2. The Descending Scale of Powers. 3. Indi- 
vidualism. 4. Immortality, Individual or Personal? 

Dr. Habbis. — Five Lectures on the History of Philosophy, 
three on Fichte's Philosophy, and two on Art. 1. Soc- 
rates and the Pre-Socratic Philosophy. 2. Aristotle's De 
Anima (his distinctions between Nutrition, Feeling, and 
Thinking). 3. Gnosticism and Neoplatonism. 4. Christian 
Mysticism : Bonaventura and Meistcr Eckhart. 5. The 
Philosophy of the Bhagavat Gita. 6. Fichte's ** Destination 
of Man." 7. Fichte's Wissenschaftslehre — Theoretical. 
8. Fichte's Wissenschaftslehre — Practical. 9. Historical 
Epochs of Art. 10. Landscape Painting — Turner. 
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Dr> Jones. — Eight Lecturec on Chriition Philosophy. Fint 
Couru : ChapUn in Iht Bittory of PhiiMOphy. I. pRtn- 
ises Predication*, aiid Outline* of Cbhition PbUoiophf. 
2. The Eelation b«[ween Comraon-Kose and Phtloao- 
phj. 3. Tb« Relation between Science and Ptiilaiophj. 
4. The lUlation between Experience and Pliilosophy. 

Dr. Jones. — S<cotul Coxtric: TruUu Uuil art altmyi Old arid 
alaayt Ntv in Ou UUtory of Human Th<n4ght. 1. The 
Ocncais of the "Maya." 2. Tlic Philosophy of Religion 
ftnd the Law of the SupeiniLLuml. 3, The Community 
of the Faitht and the Worship* of Uankind. 4. The 
Sympoaium. 

Dr. Kedset — Three Lecturea on Hegel'a £tthetiea. 1. Cri- 
tique of Fundanienlal*. S, Critique of Symbolic Ait 
and of Classic Art. 3. Critique of Romanlic Art. 4. The 
Philojopby of Profeaaor Ferrier, with o Prelude on 
Berkeley. 

Mr. F. B Sasdorx. — Three Lectnrei on Oraculnr Poetiy. 
1. Hubrew. Ej^ptian, and Gr«ck Oracle*. S. PerNon and 
Cbiutian Otaclea. a. The Ondea of New England. 

iter. Dr. BaHTol — Tho Nature of Knowledge. 

Prof. John Wtnos, of Kin^iton — Three Lectum on Schell- 
ing. 1. SchcUiug'a ItLilaticina to Kant and Fichtc; S. 
Early Treatise*, Transcendental Ideoliam, and Pbiloao- 
phy of Ideotiiy- 3. Later Phtioaopby, and Trmtition to 
HegeL 

ilim E. r. Peadodt. — Childhood. 

Ur. JoHX AuiK. — Poetry. 

Uta. £. D. Cbcbet. ~ Nature. 

Dr. Gboroe U. tlowitox. — Two Lecture* am Oennan Phi- 
loaophy lince UefceL 

Pnndent Paino. — Kantian Ethica. 

Un. J. W. Hovi — Idula and leoDocla*ta. 

Bar. B. A IIoixaxd. — AtouUm. 

Dt. a. lUuKu.— 1. Una a* Craa^n Powez. 1 Utility 
of lIat^>hyaicBl Poniut*. 
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Mr. G. P. Lathbop. — The STmbolism of Color. 

Mr. Alexander Wilder. — Alexandrian Platoniam. 

Rev. Dr. McCobh. — The Scottish Philosophy. 

Mr. F. B. Sanborn. — Readings from Thoreau's Manuscripts. 

In addition to the regular lectures of 1882, the 
recent death of Mr. Emerson was commemorated by 
a Poem and address by Mr. Sanborn, and the fol- 
lowing exercises on the commemoration day: — 

Address, hy Rev. Dr. Bartol ; Ion : a Monody, by Mr. Alcott ; 
Emerson as a Poet, by Joel Benton ; Reminiscences of 
Emerson, by Mrs. Howe ; Dialectic Unity in Emerson's 
Prose, by Dr. Harris ; A Visit to Emerson, by Mr. 
Albee ; Poem, — " Consolation," — by Mrs. Martha P. 
Lowe ; Emerson as a Philosopher, by Dr. Alexander 
Wilder ; Reminiscences of Emerson, by Mrs. E. D. 
Chenet. 

Fifth Year's Programme. 18S3. 

Dr. William T. Harris. — Fini Course; Elementary Les»<yiis 
in Philosopliy. 1. Space and Time Considered ; Basis of 
Kantian Philosophy. Ground of certainty deeper than 
Scepticism or Agnosticism. 2. Causality and Self-cause ; 
Force Transient and Persistent; Self-existent Energy under- 
lying all change. 3. Fate and Freedom ; ludividuality ; 
Distinction of Reality and Potentiality from True Actual- 
ity, of Phenomenon from Substance. 4. Laws of Thought, 
the Principles of Identity, Contradiction, and Excluded 
Middle ; Categories of Being, Essence, Cause, and Person- 
ality. 

Dr. Harris. — Second Course, 1. The Absolute a personal 
Reason. Discussion of Pkto's insight (Tenth Book of the 
Laws) and Aristotle's (the eighth book of his Physics and 
the eleventh of his Metaphysics). 2. Triune Nature of 
God. — St. Augustine, St. Thomas Aquinas, St. Anselm, — 

6 
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Justice and Orace in the Divine Nature. 3. The World 
ai Revelation of the Oirine First Catue, — Natnn And 
Man : tbe doctrine of Evolution ; tbc Orders of Being u 
ProgressivG Revt^ktion o[ tbe Divine- 4. Immortality of 
tbe individual man in the light of Fs^cholo^'y, — in the 
li(,'ht of tbe Christian Religion ; tbe Vocation of Man in 
tbe Future Life. 

Dr. G. H. HowisoN. — I. Hame'a Aim and Method ; tlie 
Problem, ta handed over to Kant. S. Kanl's Mode of 
Dealing with tbit Problem. 3. The Strength and We4k- 
nes* of Kant'i) Methods and Results. 4, The Same Subject, 
concluded ; Tbe Outlook froiti Kanu 

Profenor WiLLia^ J&VEs. — Three Lccturet on Pivchotogy. 

Mr. Desto:« J. Smder — Four LecluicB on Homer and the 
Greek Religioa. 1. Literarj Bibles. — Homer. S. The 
IliaiL 3 The Odyssej. 4. The Ooda. 

Dt. Keikiet.—Tivd Lectures on Art Appreciation and the 
Higher Criticism. 

Mr. F. B. Sasoobn. — 1. The Puritanic Fhiloaophy, — Jona* 
than Edwanls. 2. Tbe Philanthropic Philowphy, — Ben- 
jamin Franklin. 3. The N^jation of Philosophy. 4. Tbe 
Ideal and Vital Philosophy, — R. W. Emeraon. 

Mr. JoHK Albec. — The Norman Infiuences in English 
Language and Litctntnre. 

Rev. Dr. IUrtoi,. — Optimism and Pcsiimhuu, — a Pcnoiul 
Equation. 

Uiss E. P. Peadodt. — Milton's Paradise Lost. 

Mta. E. D. Chkset. — AStudyofKirvana. 

Mr. Edtik D. Mead. — Culylejud Eroetson. 

Mrs. J. W. Howe. — A Conversation, — Maigaret Fuller. 

Mr. JcLLasi HaimoKCE. — A Lecture on Novels. 

Mr. Datid a. Wasbos. — Herbert Spencer's Caosal Law 
of EvotDlion. 

Mr. Lems J. Block. — Platoniam and its Relation to 
Modem Thought. 

Ur. U. 0. 0. Blake. — Readings bom Tboreau's Mannseripu. 
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Sixth Year's PBOORAKiiE. 1884. 

Readings from Mr. Akotfs Diary and Correspondence. 

Fourteen Lectures on the Genitu and Character of Emerson. 
1. Emenon'B View of Nature ; by Dr. Harris, of Con- 
cordi 2. Emerson's Religion ; by Dr. Bartol. 3. Emer- 
son's Ethics ; by Mr. Edwin D. Mead. 4. Emerson's 
Belation to Society; by Mrs. Julia Ward Howe. 5. Em- 
erson as seen from India ; by Protap Chukder Mo- 
ZOOMDAR, of Calcutta. 6. Emerson as an American ; by 
Mr. Julian Hawthorne, of New York. 7. Emerson as 
Preacher ; by Miss E. P. Peabody. 8. A French View of 
Emerson ; by M. Rene de Poyen Belleisle. 9. Emer- 
son and Boston ; by Mrs. E. D. Cheney. 10. Emerson 
as an Essayist; by Mr. John Albee. 11. Emerson and 
ThoreaUy — a Conversation. 12. Emerson's View of Na- 
tionality ; by Rev. G. W. Cooke. 13. Emerson among 
the Poets ; by Mr. F. B. Sanborn. 14. Emerson's Relation 
to Gk>ethe and Carlyle ; by Dr. Harris. 

Five Lectures on Immortality; by Rev. A. P. Peabody, D.D., 
of Cambridge, Mr. John Fiske, of Cambridge, Rev. R. A. 
Holland, D.D., of New Orleans, Mr. Thomas Davidson, 
of Cambridge, and Dr. Harris, of Concord. 

Seventh Tear's Programme. 

At the adjournment of the Concord School, Aug. 2, 
1884, it was announced that the next session would 
open about July 20, 1885, and would continue for two 
weeks or more ; the general topic to be, *' Goethe and 
Modem Science,** considered under two main heads : 
I. Goethe's Genius and Work. XL Is Pantheism the 
Legitimate Outcome of Modem Science ? 

The special subjects of each lecture are not yet 
definitely fixed, nor are the lecturers assigned, except 
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in part ; but the following may be taken as a pro- 
visioual armngcment, — liable to be changed before 
the final announcements are mode in June, 1885 : — 

I. GMtk^tOeniuiandn'irrh 1. Goethe and Modern Scieacc ; 
bf T- Snaay Hukt, of Montreul. 2. Goetha knit lU- 
ligioD ; by Kev. Dr. It. A. Holland. 3. Goctbc'i Hclii- 
ttoQ to Ko&t Qtid Spinoza iu PbilosopLy ; by Ur. F. L. 
SoLDAN. of St. LoDkB. 4. Goetbe, the French Hcvolution 
and ita lU«u]l«. C. Goethe and Art. 6. Goetbe &nd Mod- 
em Education. 7. Goclbt'i Fau?t ; by Profetsoi Uabris 
mod Hi. D. J. Sxider. 8. Goetbe'i Kelaiioa to Engluh 
LilcnUUTei by F. B. Saxborx. 9. Goclhe's CUsaicol 
•nd Oricnml Studiei. 10. Tbc Novelettes in " Wilbebn 

rm HeiiieT ; ' by ProfeHor HABBta. 11. " Wilbelm Meitter" 
L M a Wbole ; by Ur. D. J. Sxidir. 13. Goetbe and Scbil- 
Hlcr; by Rev. Dr. Bartol. 13. The Women of Goetbe; 
r fcvMn. JcuaWakd Howe. 14. The Elective Affinities ; 
by Mr. S. II. Exert. Jr., of Conconl. 15. Goetha'i 
Titaniim ; by Ur. Tbouas Datidsos. IG. Goetbe'i Self- 
Culture : by Mr. JosN Aldee- 
Oenenl Icctnre* on Gaelhc. by Dr. H. K. Joscs. Prof. G. 
11. lluwtnox. Un. CsEXEI, mid olben, on: ex|wcted. 
II. A Synponum .' Ii J'aalltmm Utt Lfnil-imatc Uutanut of 
Modern Stimct f Papers by Ittv. Dr. Peabodi, Mr. JOH* 
Fia&e, Pnifouor Uarris, ami otbei*. 
Tbo moDOsenicnt of tlie Concord School, from the 
beginning, has been iu the hands of a Faculty, the 
officers of wliich have been Mr. A. liBONsos Alcott. 

Dean, Mr. S. H. EuERT. Jr., Pirtctor, and Mr. F. B. 

SjhVMBX, Stcntaty. These three, with Dr. WilUak 
T. Habbis, Dr. H. E. Jones, iliss Peasodv, Mta. 
CffcrcT, Mr. Sxideii. Dr. Kedxet. Dr. Uouju<d, or 
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80 many of these and the other lecturers as happen 
to be in Concord, constitute the Faculty for the time 
being; but the permanent and active members are 
Messrs. Alcott, Harris, Emery, and Sanborn. In 
the second year of the School the Hillside Chapel 
was built, with the aid of a small fund given by 
Mrs. Elizabeth Thompson, of New York ; and all 
the sessions are now held there. 

The variety of subjects considered during the six 
summers that the School has existed show that its 
scope is not a narrow one ; and the wide diversity of 
opinion among those who have spoken from its plat- 
form may serve as a guarantee that no limitation of 
sect or philosophical shibboleth has been enforced. 
The aim of the Faculty has been to bring together 
a few of those persons who, in America, have pur- 
sued, or desire to pursue, the paths of speculative 
philosophy ; to encourage these students and profes- 
sors to communicate with each other what they have 
learned and meditated ; and to illustrate, by a con- 
stant reference to poetry and the higher literature, 
those ideas which philosophy presents. The design 
was modest, and in no ambitious sense a public one ; 
nor have the Faculty been persuaded, by the attention 
their experiment has aroused, to diverge from the 
natural and simple path first chosen. The first pur- 
pose of the School is conversation on serious topics, 
— the lectures serving mainly as a text for discus- 




xxii CONCORD SCHOOL OF PHILOSOPHY. 

sion, while dispute and polemical debate are avoided. 
In this we have sought to follow the example of him 
whom this volume of essays and poems portrays, and 
whose method in philosophy has proved so attractive 
to many who may never reach the same intellectaal 
results. What is sought in the discussions at Con- 
cord is not an absolute unity of opinion, but a gen- 
eral agreement in the manner of viewing philosophic 
truth and applying it to the problems of life. 

F. B. & 

CONCOILD» Oct 10, 1884. 



THE GENIUS AND CHARACTER 

OF EMERSON. 



I. 
EMERSON AND BOSTON. 

By MRS. EDNAH D. CHENEY. 

Although bis ancestors were of the old stock of 
Concord ministers, our Emerson was bom in Boston 
in 1803.* Sball we rejoice at tbis ? Ordinarily we 
are glad tbat the child should draw his first breath 
in the fresh air of the country, and " babble of green 
fields " in his infancy, that they may give a touch of 
Nature and Keligion to his old age, even were it 
spent, like Shakspeare's immortal profligate's, among 
the foul vices and base pleasures of a city. But 
Nature's own darling child, henceforth to be her 
tenderest lover and wisest interpreter, was born 

1 Some of the old friends of Mr. Emerson are under the impres- 
sion that he was bom in Harrard, Mass., where his father lived 
some time ; but the testimony of his family is explicit and decided 
that he was bom in Summer Street, Boston. One of his earliest 
recollections was of sitting upon the wall and looking longingly at 

the pears in a neighbor's ^irden. 

1 
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vithiu the lihiits of the town ; for blessed llother 
Nulure knew lliat her child would never forsake lier, 
but that, clinging Coo closely to her breast, he might 
not learn the sterner lessons of wisdom which only 
tlic life of humanity in association can teach. It was 
yiven to him, therefore, to blend the virtues both of 
the city and of tlie country in the proctical wisdom, 
the ripe good sense, the brood humanity, the poetic 
beauty, and the unfaihng serenity of his life. Coming 
from under his pines at Concord, he was no stranger in 
the streets of our eager and hustling city ; it was the 
same old native town which he ever loved and be- 
lie%-ed in, and whose influence i3 clearly traceable in 
his life and vrritings. I count it a great feUcity for 
Lim, and for us, that he thus partook of tlie life of 
the city from his very youth, and so became not 
merely the poet of outward Nature, but the seer of 
UuDianity. How Itave the greatest men loved their 
city homes I Jesus was wont to retire to the Mount 
of Olives for lonely meditation and prayer; but he 
wept over •lenisalein as a mother weeps for her lost 
child. DaxAe might choose his home in all the wide, 
beautiful world ; but to bo out of the streets of Floi^ 
euce was exile to him. Socrates never cared to go 
beyond tho bounds of Athene T)ie great universal 
heart welcomes the city as a natural growth of the 
eieraol forces, and 

" Nitat* (cUdlj pirn It pUe*, 

AdopUug it into her nn, 

AiiU gntotiDB It *n njnd date 

With Aula ud with Antrnt," 
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Emerson has many a severe word for the city, as 
every sensitive soul slirinks at times from the rude 
contact of averac^c, struggling humauity, and longs to 
say, in weary mood, 

•• Good-by, proud world ! I 'm going home.** 

Indeed, at such times 

" The politics are buse, 

The letters do not cheer. 
And 't is far in the deefts of history 

The roice that speaketh clear. 
Trade and the streets ensnare us. 

Our bodies are weak and worn ; 
We plot and corrupt each other, 

And we despoil the unborn." 

Writing to Carlyle concerning New York, he says : 
* I always seem to sufler some loss of faith on enter- 
ing cities;" and yet he acknowledges that the poor 
fellows who live there "do get some compensation 
for the sale of their souls " But Emerson also recog- 
nizes that the town is under the care of Nature, who 
does not desert humanity even in the crisis of its 
struggle. How often does the weary toiler take 
comfort from his lines, — 

•* The incTitable morning 

Finds them who in cellars 1)e ; 
And be sure the all -loving Nature 
Will smile in a factor}*. 



** Still, still the secret ]tresses. 

The nearing clouds draw down ; 
The chnisoD morning flames into 
The fopperies of the town. 
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*' And what if Tnule tow citiM 

Like fthells along the ahore. 
And thatch with towns the prairie broads 

With railways ironed o'er ? 
They are but sailing foam-bells 

Along Thought'a causing stream. 
And take their shape and sun-color 

From him that sends the dream." 

He savs : — 

" We can ill spare the commanding social benefits of 
cities ; they must be used, yet cautiously and haughtily, 
and will yield their best values to him who best can do 
without them." 

" Keep the town for occasions ; but the habits should 
be formed to retirement" 

"Cities give us collision. Tis said London and New 
York take the nonsense out of a man.** 

Boston town as Emerson knew it in his child- 
hood was in its happy youth, when Nature still lay 
all about it ; and was like a family association, where 
every man knew his neighbor, and there was a com- 
mon bond of good-fellowship among alL The Com- 
mon was still the training-ground and cow-pasture, 
and the bov's little feet roamed freelv over it. with no 
caution to " keep oft' the grass." Yet it was already 
a place consecrated by historic memories. The British 
had built fortifications upon it during the war ; and 
when the Constitution was adopteil a procession had 
carried an old long-boat, uametl the " Old Confederacy," 
to the Common, and there burned it amid the shouts 
of the rejoicing people. The Common was endeared 
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to eveiy one as the theatre of his sports and exercises 
in youth, or of the quiet walks for thought and con- 
templation or the sweet converse of lovers, in later 
years. 

Emerson's childhood in Boston was during a period 
of commercial activity and pecuniary prosperity, when 
the career was open to talent, and every boy might 
look forward to success and fame in life. Yet econ- 
omy was necessary in the household of the widowed 
mother; and thus the true-hearted boy learned the 
lessons of conscientious frugality for the sake of noble 
good, which are so conspicuous in his thought But 
these were blended with a generous wisdom, which 
counselled to spend for one's genius, but not for show 
in the eyes of others. His chapter on " Wealth " is 
full of the wisdom of the saint and . the practical 
sagacity of Poor Richard : — 

*' As long as your genius buys, the investment is safe, 
though you spend like a monarch." 

''Spend for your expense, and retrench the expense 
which is not yours." 

" But vanity costs money, labor, horses, men, women, 
health, and peace, and is still nothing at last, — a long 
way leading nowhere." 

''A good pride is, as I reckon it, worth from five 
hundred to fifteen hundred a year." 

Very early he found the help of the city in getting 
the novel he craved from the circulating library; but 
when his aunt reproached him for spending six cents 
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on such a luxniy while his mother's needs were so 
constant, he lelt the story unfiDished, and did not 
take out the second volume. The wise mother did 
not keep her boy tied to her apron-strings, hut at 
eight years old sent hiin tu the rrramaiBr school, that 
his life might be rooted in the common ground with 
his fellow -citizens. Tliis grammar sihool was prob* 
ably one nhose course of instruction was laid down 
in 1784 by a committee of which Samuel Adams 
was a member Dilworth's spelling-book, containing 
a brief treatise on English grammar, was the only 
text-book required. Arithmetic included vulgar and 
decimal fractions ; while the Bible and Psalter were 
the only reailing-books. We do not know how much 
this programme had been extended in 18II. In 
1814 he became a Latin School boy. The Latin 
School is a peculiarly " Boston institution " and was 
founded in the very earliest period of her faistoty. 
Boston has always believed in beginning to grow at 
the top; and long before she had primary schools 
for her children she hod her college and Latia 
School, to keep learning alive and furnish leaders io 
the great warfare against the enemy of souls. Tha 
aristocracy that founded the lAtin School is not that 
of selAsliness and greed, — " the best for me, and iha 
worst for the rest of the world," — but it holds 
the doctrine of noblute oblige, and teaches that the 
highest service must have the fullest prepantion. 
The poorest Iwy may share its privileges ; but he is 
expected to pay for them by superior work done in 
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tbe coarse of his life, — not by sinking into the 
readiest means for gaining wealth or ignoble ease. 
The honorable names among our Latin School boys 
have justified this claim. 

If Emerson often read the book of genius by 
stealth, instead of conning the stupid lessons of rou- 
tine, he still accomplished the work of prcpamtion 
for college ; and he got from his public-school train- 
ing the best results of an acquaintance with the 
future men of his age and country. These early 
companionships, like family ties, have a special value 
in binding us to acquaintance with those unlike us 
in tastes and habits, whom we might not seek from 
choice. They save us from living in a petty world of 
our own choosing, as well as from the dreary experi- 
ence of the aristocratic lady who said that " the longer 
she lived the more she realized how little there is out- 
side of one's own circle." Emerson's high courtesy 
could always meet all on equal terms, and the poor- 
est of servants or the highest of nobles alike felt of 
kin to him when he gave them the benediction of 
the morning. 

The commercial prosperity which existed during 
his childhood was followed by the hated embargo 
and the war with England, which had such a disas- 
trous influence on the business of Boston, changing it 
from a purely commercial to a manufacturing town. 
During the war the British cruisers could be daily 
seen in the harbor, and volunteer companies were en- 
gaged in defending commerce and in building forts. 
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Politics furnished the theme of all intellectual con- 
Tcrsation, nnd Emerson must have found his young 
mind broadened nnd enriched by the exciting discus- 
sions of the time. Tlie master of the school once 
invited bis boys to spend the next day iu helping 
to throw- up defences against the enemy at Noddle's 
Island, now East Itoston. 

Party spirit raged fiercely throughout the nation, 
and especially in Ikistoii. Tlie French Itevolutioa 
had aroused the {p'eatest activity of thou;;ht on politi- 
cal and social questions, oud the party divisions of 
that day did not represent n mere scramble for office, 
bat the opposite sides of the most important problems 
of social and |>olitical economy. While the Demo- 
crats held those generous views which captivate the 
young mind, on the other side was an array of per- 
sonal character and historic reputation which could 
not but command the respect of a modest and rever- 
ent nature ; so that, as Emerson afterwards said, "One 
party bad the best ideas and the other the best men." 
An orphan boy, much under the influence of wise 
and sweet women. Emerson was not bound to follow 
a futher's party in politics, and may early have 
learned the great lesson of unpartisan patriotism 
which be so fully carrie<i out. As a young man of 
eighteen or nineteen he may have heard the ani- 
mated discussions in regard to the adoption of the 
city charter, and may have remembered Josiah 
Quincy's eloquent eulogiums on the town i 
when he wrote afterwards to Carlyle,— 
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** I wQl show jovL (as in this oonntiy we can anywhere) 
an America in miniature in the April or November town 
meeting. Therein should jou conveniently study and 
master the whole of our hemispherical politics, reduced to 
a nutshell, and have a new version of Oxenstienrs little 
wit, and jet be consoled by seeing that here the flBurmers, 
patient as their bulls of head-boards (provided for them 
in relation to distant national objects by kind editors of 
newspapers), do yet their will, and a good will, in their 
own parish." ^ 

Nothing of the spirit of the cockney ever came of 
his city birth and training. The city was a centring 
of forces which could accomplish great results, but 
the simple working life of the country supplied the 
life-blood which gave it strength and power of ac- 
tion. He recognized the function of great centres of 
population, but also their dangers. France has held 
herself compact and firm in her intellectual life, amid 
countless revolutions, greatly through the centralizing 
influence of her metropolis, to which the eye of every 
boy of talent and ambition turns as to his polar stnr. 
I Emerson said of England : " The nation sits in the 

immense city they have builded, a London extended 
into every man's mind, though he live in Van 
Diemen's Land or Cape Town ; " and he recognized 
Carlyle as a *' product of London." Germany must 
yet find or make a central city (perhaps the Berlin 

> This pMMge w«i e<)aa1l3r detcHptire of Concord, howerer, 
when it was vrritteu, aud where Emerson made his home eon- 
•UaUy from 18S4 to his death in April, 1862. 
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of Frederick the Great) before she can become a truly 
united nation. How wisely have Florence, Turin, 
Milan, and \aples yielded local prejudices and made 
Kome, with its far-reaching historic memories, the 
centre of the new Italian government and life! 

More tlian any city on this continent Boston has 
beeu a real nniting centre for a large and intelligent 
population. AU over New England, men have said 
as Emerson wrote to Carlyle, " I am spending the 
summer in the country, but my address is Boston ; " 
and as the iron links have been more closely woven 
around the hills and thi-ougli the valleys, the inter- 
change has become so constant (as the citizen seeks 
health and refreshment in every quiet village by the 
mountain or seaside, and the dweller in tlie country 
comes to the city for lessons and lectures, opera 
and concert) that dress and manners are hardly 
distinguishable, and each part can " call the farthest 
brother." 

How truly Emerson felt that the city did not shut 
men out from the sublimity of the universe is shown 
in that glorious passage on the stars with which he 
opens the great prose poem of " Nature," — " Seen in 
the streets of cities, liow great they are ! " We please 
ourselves with thinking that he had never lost the 
feeling with which he first looked up through the 
vista of the narroiv streets of Boston, and caught 
the shining of the Eternal in the stars ; and that ever 
after they Lad a glory for him there which he did not 
find on the mountain-top, or the broad ocean, or as 
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they bent nearer and more lovingly to him on the 
plains of Concord. 

When he entered Harvard College in 1817, the life 
at Cambridge, in College and Divinity School, did not 
break his I'elatiou to Boston ; for the two were then 
closely united, and Commencement Day was a gen- 
eral holiday. The mild Kirkland w*as President; 
Channing, Everett, and Ticknor were among his pro- 
fessors ; Josiah Quincy, son and grandson of Josiah, 
the most Bostonian of Bostonians, who might live at 
Quincy but prayed to be buried in Boston, was a 
classmate. More important than college and divinity 
lectures, however, was the influence of Everett's and 
Channing's eloquence. The indifference shown by 
Everett to the great moral conflict of the age de- 
stroyed so much of his personal influence in his later 
years, that it is difficult for us to realize that his 
eloquence aroused the enthusiasm of Emerson and 
Elizabeth Peabody and Margaret Fuller ; but he had 
not then lost the faith and love of youth, and he may 
have helped the young man to that temperance of 
thought and sobriety of manner which never failed 
him, but blended happily with his never-ceasing 
earnestness and enthusiasm. Dr. Channing was then 
preaching in his Federal Street Church, and Edward 
Everett, leaving his pulpit in Boston, had become a 
professor at Cambridge, from which position he en- 
tered Congress in 1825, and in due time became 
Governor of Massachusetts. Emerson says of him 
in 1820: — 
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"There was an influence on the young people fram the 
genius of liverctt which was almost coniparoljlQ to that of 
Pericles lo Athens. He had au inspiration whitb did not 
go beyond his head, but which made him the master of 
elegance. If any of my readers were at that period in 
Boston or Cambridge, tliey will easily remember his radi- 
ant beauty of person, of a clussic style ; his heavy large 
eye, marble lids which guve the impression of mass that 
the slightness of hia form needed ; sculptured lips ; a voice 
of audi rich tones, such prociBo aud perfect utterance, that, 
although slightly nasal, it was the must mellow and beau- 
tiful and correct of all the instruments of Ibe time. The 
word that he spoke, in the manner in which be spoke it, 
became current and classical in New England. . . , He 
had nothing in common with vulgarity or infirmity ; but, 
speakiog, walking, sitting, was as much aloof and uncom- 
mon as a star. The smallest anecdote of his conversation 
or behavior was eagerly caugiit and repeated ; and every 
young scholar could recite brilliant sentences from his 
sermons, with mimicry, good or bad, of his voice. Every 
youth was his defender, and boys filled their mouths with 
arguments to prove tliat the orator had a heart." 

Although Emerson preached for a short time at 
New Bedford and other places, he accepted a call to 
settle in Boston as his rightful place, and was io- 
etalled as colleague with Henry Ware in 1829 over 
the Second Church, iu Hauover Street Welcomed 
by the pastor and congregation, and " charming them 
by the beauty of his elocution aud the direct 
and sincere manner in which he addressed them," 
all seemed to promise a long aud happy relation. 
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Although in style his discourses were not unlike 
those of his predecessors and contemporaries, — 
Channing, Buckminster, etc., — yet the great spirit 
within them was felt by those in harmony with him ; 
while it was clear that " God had let loose a thinker 
upon the planet/*^ and that men must beware for 
their frail shells of conventionalism, which he would 
inevitably break down. When the expanding life 
made it necessary for him to give up some of the 
customary observances, especially the form of public 
prayer and the celebration of the Lord's Supper, a 
general discussion was aroused throughout the city. 
I remember as a school-girl listening to the com- 
ments of ray dressmaker on " this minister who did 
not go into the pulpit in the spirit of prayer." 

The impersonality of his action in thqs leaving the 
established church of his ancestors is shown by the 
tender affection which he ever cherished for it. As 
he truly wrote, — 

" Wo love the venerable house 
Onr fathers built to God. 
In heaveu are kept their grateful vows, 
Their dust endears the sod.*' 

1 Nothing could more fitly describe the coming of Emerson to 
the world of Boston and the influence of his transcendental thought 
thau his own words : *' Beware when the great God lets loose a 
thinker on this planet ; then all things are at risk. It is as when 
a conHagrotion has broken out in a great city, and no man knows 
what is safe or where it wiU end. There is not a piece of science 
that its flank may not be turned to-morrow; there is not a literary 
reputation but the so-caUed eternal names of fame that may not be 
revised and condemned.'* 
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" Haw anxious licarti hive pondered here 
The myilery of life, 
And prayud tlie Eternal Spirit dtv 
Their doubts, and end their Etrife." 



To maDy, who 



the loss of his weekly ministrations seemed irrepara- 
ble, Many years after, I read manuscript notes taken 
of his sermons by a woman wliose life was fashioned 
to peace and purity ; aud ber daughter used to cher- 
ish in memory one of bis parochial visits, when he 
took her on his lap aud showed ber the barberry 
blossom, aud how its stamens sprang up at the touch 
of a pin or an insect.' 

Tlie places iu Boston associated with Emerson as 
a minister are chiefly at the North End. His church 
was in Hanover Street, not far from Father Taylor's 
Bethel, and his parsonage was in Chardon Street, 
near Eowdoin Square. In later times he for years 
frequented the old American House in Hanover 
Street, aud would shut himself up there to finish a 
lecture which the music of liis pines had not given 
him leisure for ; and I have pleased myself iu think- 
ing that the ancient memory of the church in which 

' The public record of his uotk an a preacher is very meegrc. 
It ia highly desimble that those wlio recollect him aX thuc i>eriod 
Hliould give their reminisceDcu to the public, u Miu Peabodj hu 
dona to-dsy. 
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he ministered sanctified to him this street, which to 
others might seem the very abode of mammon-worship 
and vulgarity. 

After a year's absence spent in travelling for the 
benefit of his health, in 1833-1834, Emerson returned 
to Boston, but not to the work of the Unitarian 
ministry. He preached only once in his old church, 
— on the occasion of the death of a friend, — and he 
soon went to Concord, and made his home there ever 
afterward. But in thus leaving Boston he was not 
severed from it He still found there his intellectual 
companionship and his spiritual parish. He was no 
longer the boy in her schools, or the preacher in her 
churches ; but on the lecture platform he found op- 
portunity for the freest and fullest expression of his 
life and thought. Nor can we say that *' he came 
unto his own, and his own received him not." From 
the time that he began his first course of lectures 
in Boston, in 1835, a circle of friends, admirers, and 
disciples gathered about him, who never faltered in 
their allegiance, and who found in his words their 
highest moral and spiritual inspiration and their 
richest intellectual enjoyment. He never drew a 
noisy crowd ; he rarely spoke in the largest halls of 
the city ; but a moderate-sized room was filled with 
an audience of the most intelligent, cultivated, and 
earnest men and women. The same faces might be 
seen there, week after week and year after year ; and 
when almo5it for the last time he repeated a lecture at 
the Old South Church in 1880 for the benefit of its 
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funds, it was touchiTtg to see tlie grey heads bent 
eagerly forward to catch his words. — the hearing of 
the listener ba%-ing grown dull, and the silvery voice 
of the speaker low, while the chord of sympathy and 
love was still unbroken hetweeu them. A geueraUon 
grew up under the benediction of those great words 
in which ever llic noblest principles and highest 
faith were appealed to ; aiid among them were found 
the lofty men and " honorable women not a few," 
who have upheld the standard of education, Diotals, 
and pure philanthropy in Boston, and who have 
been the earnest workers in every good cause. 

The portrait by David Scott ' recalls his expression 
and action in the lecture-room during that early 
period. Tiie mpt espression of intense thought was 
emphasized by the peculiar action of the hand, which 
Scott has given. Hw voice was modulated by every 
shade of feeling, but had always a peculiar resonance 
which gave spirit and life to its tones; and it an- 
swered to that glnnce of the eyes which recalled Mis. 
Child's comparison of light shining out from a tcnipte. 
But the charm of uinuner was intimntely connected 
with the thought, and was not that superficial readi- 
ness which pleases everybody. Newspaper writers 
and School-sLip boys thought it awkward and em- 
barrassed.* He never wearied his audience ; be was 

> lleliolnwil lot tlua volonw. 

* Trthapa e*t-ry anevilata ii worth | > w »r M P(t. Ur. Cmmoa oac* 
■dJnMcJ th« iMjt on board Um lUfona Sch<iol-»Ll[>. H« JuI11h4 
•SMBpMmMODi ipakint mod ha «M MibanvMd ud omriutd bj 
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a perfect artist in the correspondence between the 
value of the thought and the beauty of the expres- 
sion, and his sentences were like jewels whose bril- 
liancy drew your attention before you knew their 
worth. He was very scrupulous in regard to time, 
never keeping his audience more than an hour, but 
often tantalizing them by suddenly closing his lec- 
ture when seemingly much of his manuscript re- 
mained unread. 

One of the richest treasures which Emerson found 
in Boston was the old sailor-preacher, Father Taylor. 
This son of the forocastle possessed a poetic insight 
and imagination only equalled by his warm heart and 
fervent devotion. Utterly undaunted by pretensions 
of any kind, he saw clearly through all shams, and 
recognized the true ring of the Divine wherever he 
heard the note. Mr. Emerson delighted in his wit 
and his wisdom, often went to hear him preach, and 
subscribed to his Bethel. His bon mot in regard to 
Emerson has often been repeated, but I will give it 
as I had it from the lips of Governor Andrew, to 
whom Father Taylor had said it: — 

" Mr. Emerson," said Father Taylor, " is one of the 
sweetest creatures God ever made. But there is a screw 

the noTel audience. A few days after, the teacher of reading, wish- 
ing to impress upon the hoys of the ship the importance of ease and 
freedom of utterance, mimicked the awkwardness and confusion of 
an inexperienced speaker, and asked, *' Now, hoys, what should 
you think if you heard a man speak so T'* *' Sliould think it was 
Mr. Emerson," shouted the irrepressibles of the forecastle. 

3 
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l[>ose somewhere in thi? machinery ; yet I cannot tell 
vhere it is, for I never heard it jar. He must po to 
heaven when he <Hes, for if he went to hell the Devil 
would not know what to do with him. But still he 
knows no more of the religion of the New TeaLsment 
tlmii Balaam's ass did of the principles of the Hebrew 
grammar." 

As the poor beast spoke the word of the Lord, in 
spite of liis ifmomnce of grammar, so Father Taylor 
seemed to intimate that Emerson had entered into 
the life of heavenly {Tnice, thou<;h he did not go 
tbrou;;b the portals of Christianity. The last time I 
saw Father Taylor, — possibly the last time he and 
Kmenon met, — wels at a meeting of the friends of the 
Fifty-fourth (colored) Regiment of Massachusetts Vol- 
unteers, at Cliickering's Rooms, on Friday, March 20, 
1SC3, to raise means for supplying them with an 
outfit like that of other re^ments sent from this 
State in tlie war Father Taylor was very old and 
infirm, and spoke little, but his presence on the plafr- 
form was stifniliraiit. Mr. Emerson came in from Ibe 
nnteroom with his face on fire with indignation, u I 
never saw it on any other occasion, and announced 
to the audience that be had just learned that South 
Carolina luul given out the threat that colored sol- 
dien, if oaptuml. should not be treated as prisonais, 
but be put to death. " What anawer does Massacku- 
wtta send back to South Camlina T " he said. " Tiro 
for onel" shouted voices id the audience. " Is that 
the answer that Mas^achuMlta sends?" he aaked ; 
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and the aadience responded with applause. He retired 
from the platform, it seemed to me a little appalled 
at the spirit he had raised. 

While there was never a time when Emerson was 
not recognized by the circle of wise and beautiful 
souls who formed his parish in Boston, his Divinity 
School Address and other utterances in regard to 
theological topics undoubtedly gave sincere pain to 
many who had been numbered among his thoughtful 
friends, and still greater offence to the superficial 
crowd tliat were unable to appreciate his thoughts. 
It was the fashion among a certain clique to sneer at 
his lectures as vague, whimsical, and incomprehen- 
sible. " Nothing but whipped syllabub," said a lit- 
erary man now well-nigh forgotten, — "but I like 
syllabub." I once heard the late George S. Hillard 
say, "/ don't understand Mr. Emerson," in a tone 
which plainly implied that he considered the loss to 
be on Emeraon's side. To the same effect the tre- 
mendous dictum of the great lawyer, Jeremiah Mason, 
whose imposing stature overawed lesser men, has 
been often repeated : " / don't understand Emerson ; 
my gals do." It is said that Mr. Mason really en- 
joyed every lecture, although he could not quite 
accept the new light. After hearing the lecture on 
" Memory," a smart young lawyer approached a lady 
the next evening who was talking of it to a friend. 
" Oh, it wag all very pretty and pleasant," he said, 
" but no real thought in it I I can't remember any- 
thing he said, can you V* " Yes," replied the lady ; 
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"he Baid 'shallow brains have short memories.'" 
The wife of a minister with wliom he had exchanged 
ill 1S30 said, "Waldo Emerson came last Sunday 
aud preached a sermon with his chin in the air, in 
scorn of the whole human race." 

During some seasons tlio enjoyment of Emerson's 
lectnres was prolonged by a sociiil gatliering nt Llie 
hospitable rooms of Mr. James Fisher or Miss E. P. 
I'eabody. Mr. Emerson would offer his escort to one 
of his friends to walk to these rooms, and Theodore 
Parker, Mr. Alcotl, and other favored guests followed. 
Here the timid girl, Avho had listened in rapt awe 
and delight to the great speaker, was made happy by 
a grasp of his hand aud a kindly beam from his eye; 
and the tones of his voice filled tlic night air with 
music, as if the winds of heaven were playing over 
an JEAtiwn harp. 

The influences of these lectures, from 1835 to 1865, 
on the growing mind of Do^ton in those days, is 
simply inestimable. In the 1.1ngm^^ of one of his 
hearers. " His wonls not only fired ihn thoughts of 
his hearers, rjuickened their consciences, and pierced 
their hearts, but they modelled their lives." I always 
recall the question of anotlier earnest young woman, 
which shows the estimation of a Bostonian : " Whicli 
could yon have least spared out of your life, — the 
Common, or Ralph Waldo Emerson \ " Perhaps none 
bat a Boston cliild, to whom the Common had be«n 
Nature's very self, would nndentand the force of the 
comparison. Theodore I'arker was wont to " thank 
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God for the sun, the moon, and Ralph Waldo 
Emerson." It was hard to tell what were Nature's 
teachings and what his, they were so fully one. 
In later years, — from 1855 onward, — Emerson was 
chosen to speak for Boston on many important oc- 
casions. He spoke very frequently to the great 
congregation which Theodore Parker had gathered 
together, and gave vSice to the feelings of heroism 
and patriotism called forth by the Civil War. He 
took his stand by the hero of Harper's Ferry in 
1859, in a lecture before the Parker Fraternity, and 
at the meeting for sympathy with John Brown's 
family held in Tremont Temple. In 1863, when a 
grand festival was held in the Music Hall to cele- 
brate Lincoln's Proclamation of Emancipation, he 
read his " Boston Hymn." That he ga\«e this name 
to the poem embodying his lofty ideal of American 
life, shows his feeling that the city of his birth 
ought to stand as representative of the principles 
and virtues which should lead the national life. 
He also wrote the poem for the centennial cele- 
bration, in 1873, of the destruction of the tea in 
Boston Harbor ; and it seems as if the spirit of boy- 
hood and fun, which belonged to the days of the 
fights between North End and South End on the 
Common, came back to him as he chronicled the half- 
mad exploit of the Indians who threw the tea over- 
board, under the di taction of Sam Adams, in 1773. 

A certain almost forgotten institution, the Town 
and Country Club, where Concord and Boston were 
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expected to meet and ewtimnge ^be witdoni of llie 
world and of Nature, was eataHMicd bj Me. Aloott 
about 1848, and Mr. Emenon and oihen heatCflj 
joined in the schema Great was llie indtgnation 
among the faithful women who foimd that member- 
abip was confined to one aex. The wovd 'dub" had 
no feminine then. Some ct the i^griered aex peip&- 
trated a poem to express their feeli^s^ — of whidi I 
can only remember a comparison with Socrates, who 
did not scorn the wisdom ct Diotima. To the ** P^u^ 
liaments of the Times " and other good meetings held 
there, however, women were cordially invited ; and it 
was delightful to see the eager pleasure with which 
Mr. Emerson listened to every speaker. When the 
New England Women's Club was formed, in 1865, 
he was at once made an honorary member. He fre- 
quently came to its meetings, and read some of his 
most personal and charming papers there. Among 
these was the first draught of his reminiscences of 
his beloved Aunt Mary, since published in the *' At- 
lantic." In his letters to Carlyle he alludes to his 
Boston Saturday Club, as if he had there found a 
congenial circle. He always delighted in meeting 
thoughtful men, whose pursuits differed from his 
own ; and this was what the Saturday Club gave 
him, from 1856 till 1880. 

Mr. Emerson was born in Boston, married a Bosto- 
nian in 1829, preached and lectured in Boston, and 
was a member of Boston society for many years, 
though his home was twenty miles away in Concord 
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What Boston thought of him I have pointed out; 
but the tables are now turned, and what Emerson 
thought of Boston is more important than what a 
Boston clique once thought of him. In his corre- 
spondence with Carlyle we catch many hints of his 
feeling about the good city. That he looked upon it 
as having a pretty distinct individuality and character 
is very evident, and this trait of Boston was certainly 
dear to him. It is one way in which we recognize 
the influence of the city. He was the least egotis- 
tical of men ; but he guarded the sacredness of indi- 
vidual personality most jealously, and was a true 
idealist in always insisting that it be kept in due 
relation to the universal 

He was not blind to the faults of his native town, 
and knew how he was regarded by many ; but he was 
more interested in the recognition of Carlyle's merit, 
in 1836-1838, than of his own. Speaking to Carlyle 
about a friendly notice of his work by Alexander H. 
Everett, he says : " I am delighted, for this man rep- 
resents a clique to which I am a stranger, and which 
I supposed might not love you. It must be you shall 
succeed when Saul prophesies." He seems proud 
and hopeful of the mental condition of Boston as tried 
by the Carlyle test. He " hopes to have a work on 
the First Philosophy in Boston," and does not doubt 
its reception. " Boston contains some genuiue taste 
for literature, and a good deal of traditional reverence 
for it," he adds; and he evidently has satisfaction 
and pleasure in the reception of his lectures, which 
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lie "fouod much indnlgeiice in reading." He fully 
recognized thai he had found his place in the Lyceum 
at Boston, and that it depended upou the speaker to 
make of it what ha could. " I see not why this is 
not the most flexible of all organs of opinion, from 
iu popularity and iu newness, permitting you to say 
what you think, without any shackles of prescription. 
. . . You may handle every member and relation of 
humanity. What could Homer. Socrates, or Saint Paul 
say, tliat cannot be said here ? " He adds Tthis was 
in 1837). " I find myself so much more and freer oa 
the platform of the lecture-room than in the pulpit, 
that I shall not ranch more use the last ; and do now 
only in a little country chapel nt the request of simple 
men, to whom I sustain no other relation than that 
of preacher. But I preach in the lecture-room, and 
then it tells, fur there is no prescription. You may 
laui^h, weep, reason, sing, sneer, or pray, according 
to your genius, it is the new pulpit, and very 
much iu vogue with my northern countrymen. The 
audience is of all classes, and its cburacter will 
be determined always by tlie name of the lec- 
turer. Why moy you not," he says to Carlyle, "give 
iho reins to your wit, your pathos, your philosophy, 
auil become that good de8[)ot which tlie virtuous 
orator is J" 

lie identifies himself with the city, and nays, " We 
ooold easily get np for yon a course of lectures iu 
Boston ; ' but doriog the " storm iu our wash>bowl," 
which followed the Address at the Divinity School, 
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in 1838, he will not involve Carlyle in his supposed 
unpopularity. How soon any such feeling against 
him was dissipated, however, is shown by the full 
attendance at his next course of lectures. His " Bos- 
ton Parish '* did not secede from him. In this parish, 
as he says, were "all the bright boys and gii-ls in 
New England, quite ignorant of each other, . . . who 
do not wish to go into trade, and do not like morning 
calls and evening parties. They are all religious, but 
hate the churches ; they reject all the ways of living 
of other men, but have none to offer in their stead." 
He must have felt the fullest recognition of his 
thought by his audiences ; and in his relation to them 
was the happy blending of fellow-citizenship with 
the fresh fragrance of his country home. Even " the 
solid men of Boston " will understand .Carlyle ; and 
he dares to suggest that "a prayer from Boston, 
Massachusetts, is as worthy of serious and prompt 
granting as one from Edinburgh or Oxford." 

At the Boston Athenaeum, which he loved to fre- 
quent, he had read Carlyle's "Diamond Necklace" 
and the " Mirabeau " three weeks before his presenta- 
tion copy came ; and as we read these lines, a vis- 
ion of the rapt face and intent attitude with which he 
seized the new thoughts of his friend rises before ns. 
Oh ! happy city, where such men lived and read ! 

Yes, Emerson was ours. We claim him by birth, by 
blood, by mutual service rendered, by the indissoluble 
ties of gratitude, by steadfast, unfailing love. There 
is a Boston of degraded politics, of noisy bluster, of 
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scramble for wealth, \rhich vas not his, and does not 
bear bis seal upon it. But he was patient even with 
this rough, coarse element ; and in spite of it, as he 
stood by tbe ballot-box. he believed that the majority 
or men trie<l to vote right, and he never despaired 
of the uplifting of the masses. There is another 
Boston whose blood, running blue in its veins, un- 
stirred by sympathy with the groans of the slave, 
and intrenched in egotistic pride, despaired of the 
Kepublic, and sought to erect itself into an aristoc- 
racy of wealth or learning. This Boston strove to 
throw scorn upon the higher law, and to ridicule the 
prophet whose truth it could neither receive nor 
understand. But he knew well what a thin crust of 
selfishness overlay the real deep heart of humanity 
vhicli was underneath it ; and he rejoiced when the 
sons of the men who in 18.'>0-1852 had driven the 
fugitive slave out of their harbor, and closed their 
doora upon Kossuth, gave, tn the Civil War ten years 
after, their young lives for their conntrj', in tardy 
reparation for tbo wrongs of the slave. Emerson's 
Boston held " men whom to name, the voice breaks 
and the eye is wet." — men " of noblest affections, 
whoso name is a motive-power and regulator to our 
city, — refusing all office, but impossible to spare." 
During the Civil War, he says : " A multitude of 
young meu are growing up here of high promise, and 
I compare gladly the social poverty of my youth with 
the |Kjwcr on which these draw. The Lowell race 
K^do io oar war yielded tliree or four martyrs so aUe 
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and tender and tnie that James Russell Lowell can- 
not allude to them in verse or prose but the public 
is melted anew." "All tliese," he says to Carlyle, 
"know you well, have read and will read you, — 
yes, and will prize and use your benefaction to the 
College [at Cambridge] ; and I believe it would add 
hope, health, and strength to you to come and see 
them." I cannot but regret that Carlyle's bequest of 
books did not go to the Boston Library, o pen to all, 
and furnishing help to students from Canada to Cali- 
fornia; but the Cambridge scholar rejoiced at the 
association of his dear friend with his Alma Mater. 

Oh, blessed heart ! ever young, that rejoiced thus 
in the new life and the rich opportunity offered to 
others, never groaning that the former times were 
better than these, and incapable of despair of the race 
that God had begotten. But while he felt the kind re- 
ception and sympathetic response from his young and 
enthusiastic auditors, like every true artist of that 
day he saw the want of intelligent, thorough criti- 
cism; and in his thought of going to England, the 
hope entered of meeting there critics who would 
rouse him to put forth his full strength. " At home, 
no man makes any proper demand on me, and the 
audience I address is a handful of men and women 
too widely scattered to dictate to me that which they 
are justly entitled to say." 

In the dark days of the Antislavery contest, and 
during the war, he was not separated from his fellow- 
citizens. His word was sought and heeded in every 
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crisis; and if his (juiet mauner and scholarly habits 
kept liiiii from the excitement of the political conven- 
tion, he wii3 always squarely ou the side of right and 
freedom. " Aa if evcrj- sane man were not an Aboli- 
tionist ! " lie iiaid, in lus speech on the outm^e a^inft 
Charles Sumner. Ttiis speech, nutlo at a meeting ia 
Concord, reported at the time in ihe daily neu'spapera, 
and then almost forgotten by its author till recalled 
to his memory at the death of Mr. SnmDcr, desen-es 
to be placed beside the famous orations of antiquity 
for its condensed power of thought and feeling, and 
for its influence in chau'jing the minds of men. It 
WW tbe best voice of New Kngland and of Boston that 
qnke through him, as he u>nderly and reverently 
loosed with these uordi : — 



" 1 wUli th.it ho m.i 
ran tbn>u;;1i all this coi 
bnital lUttii. Let tiii] 
loiid loves his virtui-s ; 



y know tlio shudder nf terror that 
iiaunity on tbe lirst tidings of this 
I hoar that every man in KewEng- 
that every motlicr thinks of him 



ss tbe protector of foniilics ; that every friend of ftvcdom 
thinks hiin tlio friend of freedom. And if our nmu ti 
this distance cannot defend him from nasosi^inA, «o confide 
the dofi'iKu of u life su |irvciouB tu all hooorablo men and 
true jialriiils, and to thu Aluiighty Maker of men." 

Xo one knew better than Emerson how all the 
surroundiiigB and ex)iericnce8 of life go to make up 
" The \ieuig tliat 1 am, 

U'hpn I am moat ajtelf." 
WluJe his horizon was large, and many influences 
came into his life from inheritance and surroundings, 
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there are marked traits in bis character which we 
cannot but ascribe to the fact that Boston was his 
birthplace. *' Boston is the hub of the solar system ; 
you could n't pry that out of a Boston man if you 
had the tire of all creation for a crowbar," says the 
witty Dr. Holmes ; and Emerson never needed any 
other spot from which to draw the great circle of 
i infinity but that on which he stood. The relation 

' of man to the universe was as confident as it was 

modest. That in him this sense Of relation was per- 
fect in humility and courtesy, while in other men 
it was blatant and brazen, does not prove that the 
y feeling sprang from no common source. The " wee 

modest crimson-tippfed " daisy has to own its cousin- 
ship with the flaunting white-weed and showy 
EuwTXiCkia. But with all her pride, Boston loves 
moderation and understatement and the fine re- 
serve of the gentleman. " I wish cities could teach 
their best lesson of quiet manners," says Emerson. 
She does not take on tricks of speech, but calls the 
dear old Common by its homely name. How thor- 
oughly Emersonian is this trait ! It is English, 
indeed, and he loved the English blood and speech, 
and I think had no special fondness for any other 
tongue. Yet, like Boston, whose nickname of the 
American Athens is well bestowed, he was rather a 
Greek than an Englishman, — Greek in the fineness 
of his perceptions, in his love for the subtler ele- 
ments of thought, his belief in the purity of beauty ; 
he was full of delight in new ideas, strong in his own 
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individuality, but ready for nil mental hospitoli^. 
Yet he was the Greek bleuded with the Puritan, — 
for as in Uoston the old leavea of that strong Puritan 
mco is still workiDg. so in biin was the stem Cnlvin- 
isin of his fathers, which believed in Gteraal decrees, 
and in the absoluteness and omnipotence of right. 
The same fidelity to belief which obliged the men of 
Boston and Salem to obey the letter of the word, and 
"not suffer a witch to live," led tliero on to the mod- 
em radicalism which is equally loyal and in its way 
sometimes equally narrow. ICmerson was saved from 
tbe extremes of the past or the present by the sanity 
of his nature and tbe entire absence of persooal 
regards. Yet wilboul his line of Puritan descent 
he would not have been the man he was, — relin- 
quishing; otSce, frieniK and public regard for the 
sake of iTUili. The Puritan, spint breathes through 
all his btave utterances : — 

" Vhen dolT wliwprn low. Tlau mutt, 
Tba jroolb irpliM, / an." 

It was only in tbe city tliat ho cmild have had the 
sympathy of such a group of scholars and thinkers 
as he found in Boston, and he well understood how 
much he owc<i to relation with other men. While 
bo found th4 benefit uf solitude, it was because he 
could carry into it such n precious freight of thought 
which he had garnered from life. 

Ho aa>-s ; " T is wonderful what suhUnie lessons I 
hare onoe and again read on the bulletin-boards io 
the Hreets. Everybody lias been wrong in his giiess 
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except good women, who never despair of an ideal 
right" He loved solitude, but he was closely linked 
with society, saying, " I follow, I find, the fortunes 
of my country in my privatest ways." 

Mrs. Cheney here read, as illustrative of what she 

bad said concerning Emerson's relation to the Boston 

of his youth, the following letter from Miss Sarah 

£^ Clark, a pupil of AUston in art and of Emerson in 

thoii^ht : — 

Mahtetta, Ohio, July 20, 1S84. 
Dear Mrs. Cheney, — I would I were with you at 
Concord on the day to which you invite me to contribute. 
This invitition gratifies mo immensely ; but I doubt if I 
can find anything to say on the proposed subject. I have 
never thought of Emerson as related to Boston. Yet it 
may not be an unfruitful theme. I rcmnmber when he 
announced six lectures to bo read there, I wondered how 
one who seemed so wholly to belong to " thought's inte- 
rior sphere " could find anything to say to a public as- 
sembly. But he already had his public which came at his 
call; and when those clear-cut sentences, those selected 
words, fell from his lips, it became evident that he had a 
power of throwing light into his abstractions that could 
easily admit many minds to that illumination. His voice, 
his manner of saying these wise words, you all remember. 
Was there not a note of authority, as well as of persuasive 
sweetness, that made all his hearers take his words to 
heart 1 It was as if behind him some other power had 
spoken. It may be that Boston produced him ; but I 
think rather it was a singular good-fortune, or Heaven's 
grace, that gave him to us. 
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HU little public grew year bj year. Those who at fint 
cried, *' Is this man mad t " came to respect the pure san- 
ity of his utterances ; his influence was felt in circles wider 
and wider, till he became a power in the whole inteUectoal 
world. Whether he was or was not a product of Boston, 
he certainly loved his city and his country. Who has 
uttered better words of love than tiiese to " Boston " t — 

" The rocky nook, with hill-tops three, 
Looked eastward from the farms, 
And twice each day the flowing tea 
Took Boston in iu arms." 

Or who has said a better word for our earliest battle- 
ground than this immortal verse t — 

" By the mde bridge that arched the flood. 
Their flag to April's breeze unftuied. 
Here once the embattled farmers stood. 
And tired the shot heard round the world." 

Or the 4th of Julv Ode read at Concord in 1857, with 
its grandly poetic opening imago? — 

•* Oh. tenderly the haughty day 
Fills his blue urn with fire; 
One mom is in the mighty heaven. 
And one iu our desire.*' 

These, with the " Emancipation Hymn," show the burn- 
ing heart of a patriot unchiUed by the philosophy that 
was sometimes accused of coldness ; but in his personal 
intellectual n^latitm with many minds what seeds were 
•own. and what fructification ensuetl ! Immeasurable 
forces these, and of unmcasurable duration. They cannot 
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be counted, they cannot be estimated. Emerson was pa- 
triot to the heart's core ; but he was not only a patriot, he 
was an intellectual force that valued liberty wherever man 
is found. He was not merely an intellect, but he liad the 
poet's grasp, which holds in one hand the seen and the 
unseen. He was not merely the poet, ho was like the sun 
which searches out and stimulates life-seeds hidden in the 
dark earth, waiting for this warm energy to unfold them. 
Concord is right to talk of him ; he is her l>est subject. 

But I should weary you long before I should ex- 
haust the countless streams into which my theme 
runs. Why should I speak longer, when he has 
spoken for himself? The poem of "Boston," read 
in Faneuil Hall, Dec. 16, 1873, on the Centennial 
Anniversary of the destruction of the Tea in Boston 
Harbor, is written with the freedom of a boyish 
muse, and the irregular stanzas seem to pour out 
like a gurgling brook from the overflow of his mem- 
ory and heart. Who that saw and heard him as he 
read it will ever forget the youthful gleam in his 
face, and the loving tones of his voice ? And how 
clearly did his own boyhood and youth iu the old 
town rise up to his mind as he spoke these lines : — 

BOSTON. 

The rocky nook, with hill-tops three, 

Looked eastward from the farms, 
And twice each day the flowing sea 

Took Boston in its arms ; 
The men of yore were stout and poor, 
And sailed for bread to erery shore. 

8 
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And where they went, on trtde intent. 
They did what freemen can ; 

Their dauntless ways did all men praiie, ^ 
The merchant was a man ; 

The world was made for honest timde, — 

To plant and eat be none afraid. 



Old Europe groans with palaces, — 

Has lords enough and more ; 
We plant and build by foaming leaa 

A city of the poor ; 
For day by day could Boston Bay 
Their honest labor orerpay. 

We grant no dukedoms to the few. 
We hold like rights and shall, — 

Equal on Sunday in the pew. 
On Monday in the mall ; 

For what avail the plough or sail. 

Or land or life, if freedom fail f 

The noble craftsman we promote. 

Disown the knave and fool ; 
Each honest man shall have his vote. 

Each child shall have his school ; 
A union then of honest men. 
Or union nevermore again. 

They laughed to know the world to wide ; 

The mountains said, " Good day ; 
We greet you well, you Saxon men. 

Up with your towns and stay ! '* 
The world wss made for honest trade, — 
To plant and eat be none afraid. 

" For you/* they said, " no barriers be. 

For you no alnggard rest ; 
Each street leads downward to the 

Or Undward to the West*' 
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O happy town beside the sea, 

Whose roads lead everywhere to all ; 
Than thine no deeper moat can be. 

No stouter fence, no steeper wall 1 

Kings shook with fear, old empires crave 

The secret force to find, 
Which fired the little State to save 

The rights of all mankind. 

Bat right is might through all the world. 

Province to province faithful clung, 
Through good and ill the war-bolt hurled, 

Till Freedom cheered and the joy-bells rung. 

The sea returning day by day 

Restores the world-wide mart ; 
So let each dweller on the Bay 

Fold Boston in his heart. 
Till these echoes be choked with snows, 
Or over the town blue ocean flows. 

Let the blood of her hundred thousands 

Throb in each manly vein. 
And the wit of all her wisest 

Make sunshine in her brain ; 
For you can teach the lightning speech, 
And round the globe your voices reach. 

And each shall care for other. 

And each to each shall bend, — 
To the poor a noble brother, 

To tlie good an equal friend. 

A blessing through the ages thus 

Shield all thy roofs and towers 1 
God with the fathers, so with us. 

Thou darling town of oun ! 
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EMERSON AND ALCOTT. 

PASSAGES FROM THE DIABT AND CORRBSPONDXNCS OF ICR. 
ALCOTT, — READ AT TIIR OPENING OF THE SCHOOL OF PHI* 
L080PUY, JULY 23, 1884. 

Mr. Sanborn said: Among the topics proposed 
for the discussion we are about to commence con- 
cerning the " Genius and Character of Emerson," was 
one on " Emerson's Friendships/* But not the least 
of the misfortunes which the continued illness of 
Mr. Alcott brings to us, is this one, — that it deprives 
us of the voice and the thought of that friend of 
Emerson who stood beside him for nearly half a 
century, and who could best have spoken on this 
delightful theme. Among the qualities of our friend 
and master, none was more conspicuous or more 
charming than his loyalty in friendship. His Arab 
in the poem "Hermione,** who in other passages 
utters the sentiment of Emerson, nowhere speaks 
more truly than in saying, 

" I am of a lineage 
That each for each doth fast engage ; " 
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and that noble poem which precedes the essay on 
"Friendship" describes no friend more faithfully than 
Emerson himself : — 

" I fancied he wms fled, — 
But, after many a year. 
Glowed oncxhansted kindlinew 
Like daily snniise there." 

To no person was this high companionship per- 
mitted for a longer and more intimate term than to 
Mr. Alcott; and we have therefore asked him to 
allow us the public reading from his Diaries and 
Correspondence in the last fifty years, of a few 
passages which illustrate the relation between the 
two friends, and which also fix the date of certain 
events in Emersons career. 

Mr. Alcott first met Emerson, and heard him 
speak from Dr. Clianning's pulpit, in 1829 j but their 
acquaintance did not begin until after our Connecti- 
cut Pestalozzi had returned from Philadelphia and 
opened in Boston his celebrated school for children 
at the Masonic Temple, in 1834-1835. Early in 1835, 
and before knowing Emerson, Mr. Alcott had spent 
an evening with Allston the painter, at his house in 
Cambridgeport ; and as these two men of genius — 
Allston and Emei-son — had many traits in common, 
we may first hear what Mr. Alcott said in his Diary 
of Jan. 13, 1835, concerning the artist : — 

'' I was particularly impressed with the uncommon 
artlessness and modesty of this man of genius, — a man 
of higher endowments and skill in the art of painting 
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than perhaps any other penon in our country. I felt 
myself in the presence of a superior spirit, — an external 
shaping of the higlier traits of the human soul ; the 
power of genius was there. This is a man of genius ; 
and liow rarely docs tlio spirit, while invested in flesh, 
bcliold sucli manifestation of its inner life ! How rarely 
doth tlic soul come forth in shapes of beauty, of truth, 
and brcatlio into the dead forms of matter and of words 
the inspiring life of its own divinity ! And yet this 
same man — this spirit of celestial energy — lives in an 
obscure mansion, away from the noise and stir of every- 
day life ; seldom is his name pronounced ; and who are 
those that behold his face 1 Verily, he knoweth his mis- 
sion ; he showcth himself only to the spiritually visaged, 
like himself.** 

How exactly is Emerson, the seer and poet, de- 
picted in this sketch of the superior artist! A 
few weeks later, after several interviews with Dr. 
Chanhing, then at the height of his renown and in- 
fluence as a preacher in Boston, Mr. Alcott goes to 
hear Emerson lecture (Feb. 5, 1835), and makes this 
inadequate record: — 

"This evening I heard Bev. Ilx, Emerson give a 
lecture, at the Temple, on the 'Character of Micliael 
Angelo.' This is the second lecture of a course embracing 
Biographicxd Sketches of eminent men, before the Society 
for the Difi'usion of Useful Knowledge. I did not hear 
the flrst lecture. Miss Peabody informs me that it was 
a beautiful one. The speaker took a general view of the 
Theory of Life, and of the means to bo used in order to 
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realize it. Few men among us take nobler views of the 
mission, powers, and destinies of man than Mr. Emerson. 
I hope the people of this city will go and learn of him the 
conditions of virtue and wisdom, — by what self-denial, 
what exertions, tliese are to be sought and won. The 
lives of the great and good are examples of this strife of 
the souL" 

Again, Feb. 12, 1835, he says: — 

" I heard Mr. Emerson's lecture on ' Martin Luther,' 
at the Temple. There was much in it bespeaking a high 
philosophy of life as conceived in the mind of the 
speaker ; and the application of the analysis of Luther's 
character was beautiful and profound. He deemed Luther 
not less a poet than a practical man ; and if not a philoso- 
pher in the common sense of the term, he was a prophet, 
speaking and acting from an imperative above reason." 

The Diary contains no more notices of this course 
of lectures, in which was that remarkable one on 
" Milton," afterwards printed in the " North Ameri- 
can Review ; " nor do we find records of interview 
and conversation between the two friends. But that 
they were already becoming intimate is seen by this 
entry of July 12, 1835 : — 

" A few days since, Mrs. Morrison, of Philadelphia, came 
in town, bringing me letters from Mr. Kussell. Last 
evening she saw several of our friends, — persons with 
whom we wished her to be made acquainted. Among 
these were the following : Mr. Waldo Emerson, Charles 
Emerson, Mr. and Mrs. D. L. Child, Mr. S. J. May, Miss 
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Elizabetli Bud Miss ^farr Peabody [hott Mra. Honce 
Mann), Sirs. Uliss [now Mm. Geor^o Bancroft], Jliw Mary 
Emerson, Miss £liz.ibeth Hoar, and others." 
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Here we see the names of Bcveral persons of that 
Coucord circle into which Mr. Alcott afterwards 
came ; but as yet lie had never visited the town. 
Later in iho summer, August 23, lie writes; — 

"I liavc been in aticndanco at tho American Institute 
of Instruction, — at the State Houm in the daytime, at 
ChauncT Hall in tiis evening. On Thursday, at eleven 
o'clock, I>cv. Mr. Fiimess, of Philadelphia, gavo an intio- 
ductory addrejis on the ' Spirit of the True Teacher,' — an 
eloquent performance. At 4 r. W. Ki;v, Jlr. Emeraon, of 
Concord, (nve a Icttiire on the 'Means of Inspiring a Taal» 
for English Literature.' 

" Thcs« two Jcctiir<^ were of a more spiritual chsractei 
than have been prewnted to tlie Institute on former occa- 
aions. They inspire hope. They are proofs that »ome- 
tiraes mnra is filt in tlio community than the niateriaL 
T^e member* of tho Institute — many of them teachen 
from tho conntrr, persons of a-irrow views and superficial 
attainments — were unpn^pared to follow the lectuttrs; 
yet they ecemnl M listen with intercut, and to feel, if 
they did not Bpprocint«, tho truths annonnced." 

Tbrongh this year (1835) Jlr. Alcott was deep in 
the study of riat« and tlie Bible, which he found 
in aeeord with each olher and with his own thouf;his; 
knd he wt» also in close communication with those 
readers of Carlyle who were inviting him to New 
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EoglaDcL, and were proposing a new ma^izine, to be 
called " The TranscendentalisC of which mention is 
made in Emerson's letters to Carlyle of March 12, and 
April 30, 1835. Of this project Emerson wrote: — 

" Dr. Channing by awake all night, he told my friend 
last week, because he had learned in the evening that some 
young men proposed to issue a journal, to bo called ' The 
Transcendentalist,' as the organ of a spiritual philosophy. 
... If Mr. Carlyle would undertake a journal of which 
we have talked much, but which we have never yet pro- 
duced, he would do us great service, and we feci some confi- 
dence that it could be made to secure him a 8U]>i>ort It 
is to be called 'The Transcendentalist,' or 'The Spiritual 
Inquirer,' or the like, and F. H. Hedge was to bo tlie 
editor. Hedge is just leaving our neighborhood, to be 
settled as a minister two hundred and fifty miles off in 
Maine, and entreats that you will edit the journal. He 
will write, and I please myself with thinking 1 shall be 
able to write under such auspices.*' 

To this invitation Carlyle listened and responded 
([May 13, 1835): — 

'' The Boston ' Transceudentalist,' whatever the fate or 
merit of it prove to be, is surely an interesting symptom. 
There must be things not dreamt of over in that Trans- 
oceanic Parish, and I shall cordially wish well to this 
thing, and hail it as the sure forerunner of things better. 
Innumerable tumults of Metaphysic must bo struggled 
through, and at last Transcendentalism evolve itself as the 
EfUhematia of Metaphysic altogether. May it bo sure ! 
may it be speedy ! " 
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Mr. Alcott's record of this premature movement, 
vbich found expression in "The Dial" five years 
later, is in a letter to his friend Itussell at I'hilodeU 
phia, of which we only find the heads given in his 
Diary of March, 1835. These are the following : — 

'■ SrifiiT OF Lire is Bostos. — Perton*: Dr. Ch«i- 
ning, Wr. AUston, I>r. FoUoii. Mr. [Jami»] Wnlker, Sir. 
Hedge, Mt. EmersoD, Mr. H. "U'arc, Jr., Mr. 'Wnterilon, 
[Father] Taylor, Mr. [C] Fmncis, Mr [U.] Ripli-y, Mr. 
May, Miss Peabody, Mrs. Follen, Un. Cliild 

" ' Thb TiUNSCE-VDESTALlHr." — Hedge, Einenon, Pea- 
body, Clarke, Ripley [no doubt as conlributorsj, 

** Republication of Culeridge, Abbott's Works [Rev. 
Jacob Abbott], ' Xorth American,' ' Examiner,' ' Observer." 

" ItEADixoEk — Plato, Coleridge, HesioJ, Do^thius, Bock- 
■h inne r [a forgotten German writer on the Will], ' Sartor 
Betartuo,' T. C. Uphaiu." 

What effect all this spiritunl movement hod on 
the ihnugbt uf Mr. Alcntt may be seen in his Dinry. 
His mind was moving on the same lines with the 
tnind of Emenuin, and they rend in part the same 
bonks. Mr, Alutlt writes, from Mnrcli to August, 
1835 : — 

" My own conception! of life are eonfiriiied in the haiv 
pieat manner in the Platonic theory. In I'latD, oa in Jesus, 
do I find the Liplit of the World, even the nprttrtttval 
light, that liphteth every one who comcth into the world 
of senM, and Ms>ycth ta ngain that spirit it ee«meth to 
hava lost by the iiKomstion of itoelf. Tlie true study of 
man is mou. When this ii felt as it ought tn bn, natund 
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science will receive an impulse that we cannot at present 
conceive of. Then we shall begin at the beginning, and 
not, as now, at the end; we shall trace things in the 
order of their production, see them in the process of for- 
mation, growth, consummation, — the only true way of 
apprehending them, the method of pliilosophy. With- 
out this method all our boasted acquisitions are fragments, 
unintelligible parts, broken members of a whole, whose 
outline we have not pictured in our ideal, and therefore 
want the standard by which to resolve these parts to their 
true phice in the great Whole. The unity of truth is 
wanting ; glimpses only are given of this Whole, and we 
content ourselves with the dim survey of parts, becoming 
parts ourselves. ... As Man is my study, — univ^jrsal as 
well as individual man, — man in his elements, embracing 
views' of him in all stages of his career, -^ in his pre-exist- 
ent life, his infancy, childhood, youth, man-hood, decline, 
resumption in God, — so doth all Nature, in its manifold 
relations, present innumerable topics for consideration, as 
the framework and emblem of this same Being. Man, the 
Incarnate Spirit ; God, the Absolute Spirit ; Creation, the 
emblem of these two, — such are my topics of specula- 
tion and inquiry. As in the morning twilight the sun 
paints in the horizon the radiant glories of his own vis- 
age upon the clear and serene azure, announcing to the 
risen world the coming day ; even so doth the Divinity, 
in this terrestriiil life, shed forth on the dim forms of 
mind and matter some intimation of his own celestial 
visage ; prophesying, in these visible and invisible things, 
the coming of his own Day, which is Eternity; of his 
/ own life, which is Immortality, and Light without 
/ obstruction." 



J 



44 



TBE GENIUS OF EMERSON. 



^^1 of tAste 



This last passage is dated Aug. 4, 1835 ; and at the 
close of the inontli (August 30), aftei listeaing to a 
sertnou by Mr. Hedge, Mr. Alcott wrote : — 

" The spiritual pbilosopliy appeared as the life of this 
sermou. Of the few men among us who are believcra in 
this philoaopliy, Uiu fullowing are the most illtl'resIill^; ; 
indeed, they comprise all the thorough dJscipU's of the 
transcendent and nietaphyaical life, as revealed iu the 
theory of Jesus. Tlie number is, however, daily increas- 
ing ; for a spiritual idea has gone forth in our comraunity, 
and the religions instinct upprehends its glory. Let me 
arrange these prophets of the present time according to 
their apprehension of the spiritual ideal : I)r, Channing, 
Dr. Folten, Mr. R. W. Emerson. Mr. Hedge, Mr. R. H. 
Dana, Mr. Furness. Mr. AUston, Mr. Walker, Mr. J. F. 
Clarke, Mr. Peahoily, Mr. Frothingham." 

At a later dale Mr. Alcott placed Emerson at the 
head of this list, where he properly belonged, and 
where he might also have placed his own name. The 
two brethren were drawing closer together; and a 
few weeks Inter Mr. Alcott piiid his first visit lo 
Concord (Oct. 17. 1835). Under date of Oct. 20. 
1835, the Diary says : — 

" On Saturday afternoon I came to Concord with Mr, 
George P. BKulfonl. We reached the residence of Mr. 
Emerson after u ride of three hours. Tlie evening was 
passed in very interesting conversation. On Snnday, vari- 
ous topics of an intellectuul and spiritiinl chamcter were 
resumed. On most subjects there was striking conformity 
of taste and opinion. We had much talk on the character 
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and life of Christ. On this there was some disparity of 
idea, more the effect, I deem, of difference of association 
than of thought. Mr. Emerson's fine literary taste is 
sometimes in the way of a clear and hearty acceptance of 
the spiritual. Carlyle is his ideal ; his portrait I saw for 
the first time. I have not found a man in whoso whole 
mind I felt more sympathy than in his. These two per- 
sons [Mr. and Mrs. Emerson] have and represent a new idea 
of life. I have found a man who, with all his taste for 
Grecian literature and philosophy, can apprehend some- 
thing spiritual in Christianity. To him it is not ' alto- 
gether foolishness ; ' fur he has the sense of the Human, 
and the love and faith of the Pure and the Perfect in 
Universal Man. With his brother, Mr. Charles Emerson, 
I had some interesting conversation. He has much of his 
brother's spirit. They are both scholarlike in their views 
and tastes, and yet the man is not lost in the scholar. To 
have a few such friends is the joy and comfort of life. In 
communion with such the Spirit finds itself, and, for the 
brief time of their presence, forgets its independent life, — 
being lost in the common Being of Humanity." 

The day on which Mr. Alcott returned to Boston 
from this Concord visit (Oct. 21, 1835) was that when 
Garrison was mobbed in the city by "gentlemen of 
property and standing;" and the first errand, after 
reaching Boston, was to visit, with Mrs. Alcott, the 
Antislavery leader in the Leverett Street Jail, where 
he was confined by the authorities. At an earlier 
date in the same year (August 1), the Diary records 
Mr. Alcott's presence at an emancipation meeting in 
Julien Hall, where George Thompson, the English 
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Abolitionist, spoke, and where several slaveholders 
from the South were present. Air, Al^ott writes : 

"Mr. Thomjison was eloquent and iiupassioned, as 
UBual ; but in ii singular eonjp'>und of imagery brought 
forth some very clear and true points to the eye of the 
audience. Tlio slnveliolders Beeiiied somewhat astounded 
by this strange display of sense, principle, wit, satire, 
humor, pathos, practical and theoretic wisdom thus show- 
ered upon them. Before ho had concluded his philippic 
(or by what name it shall be called), they deliberately 
rose and left the room. After the meeting' they were 
found standing at tho passage, to get a nearer glance at 
Mr. Thompson as ho passed, — perhaps to intimidate him 
and others. I took my stand near the door to ivatch their 
movements. Meanwhile Sir. 'rhomjtson's carriage had 
come to another passage-way, anrl he was driven olf, leav- 
ing these disaffected men lo go liome without causing 
disturbance. Before they left the door, however, one of 
them said to tlio bystanders : ' We will give live hundred 
dollars for him in any one of the slavelmlding Slates.' 
I said, ' And what woidd you do with him 1 ' 'Do with 
him!' saiil he, with a louk of mingled mahgnity and 
scorn, uttering at the same time an oath, ' we would 
hang him 1 ' ' Yes,' said another, ' if we had him at Viuks- 
burg, wo would bring Lynch's Jaw to bear upon him at 
once.' And they departed." 

The two Transcendentatists were then Emancipa- 
tionists also, and they bore their testimony publicly in 
aft«r years. What were the opinions of Mr. Alcott 
iu 1835 on " the character anJ life of Christ," which 
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he discussed with Mr. Emerson, may be seen in this 
autobiographical passage from the Diary, dated Sun- 
day, Sept. 27, 1835: — 

" In 1833 I was a disciple of Experience, trying to bring 
my theories within the Baconian method of Induction, 
and took the philosophy of Aristotle as the ex]>oneut 
of humanity, while my heart was even then lingering 
around the theories of Plato, without being conscious of 
it. A follower of Aristotle was I in theory, yet a true 
Platonist in practice. Christianity had not found its philo- 
sophical interpretation at that time in my heart ; its spirit 
was striving for forms agreeable to the understanding. 
The heart's problems were seeking solution from the skill 
of the head. I was looking outward for the origin of the 
human powers, making more of phenomena than I ought ; 
studying the concrete, without a sense of the grounds on 
which this was dependent for its form and continuance. 
It was Coleridge that lifted me out of this difficulty. The 
perusal of the * Aids to Reflection,' the * Friend,' and the 
' Biographia Literaria ' at this time gave my mind a turn 
toward the spiritual. I was led deeper to seek the grounds 
jeven of experience, and found the elements of human 
consciousness not in the impressions of external nature, 
but in the spontaneous life of Spirit itself, independent of 
experience in space and time. Thus was I relieved from 
the philosophy of sense. Since that time I have been 
steadily pursuing the light thus let in upon mc, and striv- 
ing to apprehend, represent, and embody it, not only in 
theory but in practice. The lights of Aristotle, Plato, 
Bacon, bright and glorious as tliey are, have all been lost 
in the transparent radiance of the gospel of Christ, who is 
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the exponent of human nature, and whose theory of life 
and being is a suhlime synthesis of In&nite and Absolute. 
The analysis of this sublime tlicory is a work to which I 
devoto myself; Christ in act, word, spirit, 1 seek to know." 

It was out of this framo of mind that Mr. Alcott'B 
"Conversations on the Go,spe]3" grew, — the book 
■which was so brutally attacked by the Boston news- 
papers when it appeared two years later, aod which 
Mr. Emerson so generously defended. Meantime the 
two friends were drawing still closer together, each 
giving up, perhaps, soniething of his own opinion in 
deference to the other. Thus in 1835 Mr, Alcott went 
to spend his thirty-sixth birthday with Emerson at 
Concord, returning Dec. 1, 1835, The Diary, under 
date of December 2, says : — 

" Last evening I returned, having had a very pleasant 
time with liiin anil his friends. I shall seek his face and 
favor as a precious deliglit in Ufc. While at Concord I 
Bttw Rev, Mr. Hedge olso; with Iiim and Mr. Emerson 
I hud some very interesting conversation. These men an; 
tho most earnest spiritualista of the time. I found much 
in their iilens and purposes of like character with my own. \ 
Tinio shuil unfold what we miiy do for the good of hu- 
manity. I was pleased to find so ready and sincere appre- ■ 
hension of some of my favorite theories from persona \ 
wliom I could respect, and who were without guile ; per- ^ 
sons whose culture places them on the mount of clear i 
vision, and who know what they see. Eev. Mr. Goodwin, * 
of Concord, and I)r< Ripley spoke encouragingly to me 
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This was the spring-time of Transcendentalism, 
before it had aroused enemies, and united itself with 
social, political, and religious movements which ex- 
, cited the most violent hostility and scorn. The 
mild weather of spring soon turned to fierce storms 
and cold east-winds, under which the apostles of the 
Newness shivered and struggled for years. Poverty, 
neglect, contempt, misrepresentation, were their lot ; 
but they had a good cause and good courage. Emer- 
son in particular stood up among them like a cham- 
pion, and received on his sunny shield the blows 
aimed at others as well as at himself. When the 
"Daily Advertiser," in March, 1837, attacked Mr. 
Alcott's book of " Conversations on the Gospels," and 
the school in which he was holding such talks with 
children, Mr. Emerson wrote in defence of his friend, 
and to Mr. Alcott wrote thus : — 

" I hato to have all the little dogs barking at you, for 
you have something better to do than to attend to them ; 
but every beast must do after its kind, and wliy not 
these 1 And you will hold by yourself, and presently for- 
get them. Whatever you do at school, pray let not the 
pen halt, for that must be your last and longest lever to 
Hft the world withal. But you will bide your time, and, 
with views so large and secular, can better afford to wait 
than other men. I never regretted more than in this case 
my own helplessness in all practical contingencies. For 
a knowing and efficient friend can do a man with a mob 
a better service than he himself. But I was created a 
seeing eye, and not a useful hand." 
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In copying this letter into his Diary, Mr. Alcott, 

iu April, 1837, makes this comment: — 

" It is much to have tho vision of tho seeing eye. Did 
most men possess tliis, tbo useful hand would bo empow- 
ered with new dexterity also. Emerson sees me, knows 
me, and, more than all others, helps me, — not by noisy 
praise, not by low appeals tu interest and passion, but hy 
turning the eye of others to my stand in reason and the 
nature of tbiugs. Only men of like vision can apprehend 
and counsel each other. A man whose purpose and act 
demand but a day or an hour far tlieir complctien can do 
little by way of advising him whose purposes require 
years for their fulfdment. Only Emerson, of this age, 
knows me, of all that 1 Lave found. Well, every one does 
not find one man, one vrrff Tnan, through and through. 
Many are they who live and die alone, known only to 
their BUrvivor« of an after century." 

So said Alcott in 1837 ; and four years after, Car- 
lyle, on receiving from Emerson tJie first volume of 
" Essays," said almost the same thing, and with quite 
the same feeling : — 

" The voice of one crying in the desert ! It is once 
mora the voice of a man. Ah me ! I feel as if in the 
wide world there were etill but this one voice that re- 
sponded intelligenlly to my own ; as if tho rest were all 
hearsays, melodious or unmeloJious echoes ; as if this 
alone were true and alive." 

This same Diary of 1837 contains a prophetic and 
critical passage concerning Bmersoa, which may t 
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quoted as the first prediction of the exact place 
our poet-philosopher was to take among the leaders 
of thought. In January, forty-seven years ago, after 
" Nature " had been published, but wlien few had 
read it, Mr. Alcott thus delineated, with sure eye and 
hand, the genius and fame of its author : — 

" Emerson the lecturer always kindles a sublime senti- 
ment when, in those deep and oracular undertones which 
be knows well when and how to use, he speaks of the 
divine entities of all being. A solemn, supernatural awe 
creeps over one as the severe pathos of his manner and 
the unaffected earnestness of his bearing come upon the 
senses. At long intervals of remark — now bordering 
almost on coarseness, from the terms that he weaves into 
Lis diction, and the picture of vulgar life that ho draws 
with a Sliakspcarian boldness of delineation respecting 
farmers, tradesmen, beasts, vermin, the rabid mob, the 
courtesan, the under as well as the upper vulgar, and 
now sliding into all that is beautiful, refmed, elegant, in 
thought, speech, action, and vocation — he bursts upon the 
hearer in strains of thought and charms of diction that 
overpower the soul by their bewildering, lofty grandeur. 
The burlesque, in a twinkling, is transformed into the 
serious; the bold and sketchy outline becomes a deep, 
sublime idea. His is tlie poet's, not tlio logician's power ; 
he states, pictures, sketches, but does not reason. His 
appeal is through the imagination and the senses to the 
mind. He leaves things in the place where Nature left 
them, never deranging that order for a special, logical 
analysis. Nature shines serenely through the calm depths 
of his soul, and leaves upon its unruffled surface the 
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images of all lier worlis. , . . The day shnll come wbcn 
this man's genius sliall eliine lipyDnit the circle of his 
own city niiil nation. It shall Hosli across tlio tride 
water, ainl receivo tlie homage of other peoples. Emer- 
Bon is destined to bo the high literary name of this 
use. Otlior men we have who ply siu.ill trade in tlio 
nooks and corners of this wide sen, and whose irarea are 
peddled at this place and that ; but this man's genius 
is cosmopolitan, and shall lie in demand wherever man has 
risen above the mere mechanics and utilities of life." 

"Where sbiill we find, after aU tliese years, a closer 
criticism of Emerson's elwiuence than this, to wfiich 
the post-mortem remarks of Arnold and Morley" are 
like descriptions of t!ie living soul drawn in the dis- 
-rooin ? Emerson himself, however, in a let- 
9 Mr. Alcott of Mny, 1837, opened the secret of 
Pflwii success with the woi'ld as a writer, while at 
uJe same time jiving high and wise advice to his 
friend. He wrote thus: — 

" In the frw raomont.i' broken conversation I bad with 
you a fortnight ago, it seema to me you did not acquiesce 
at alt in what is ohvnys iny goMen view for you, as for all 
men to whom God has given ' the vision aud the faculty 
divine ; ' namely, that one day you would leave the impiac- 
ticable world to wag its own way, and sit apart and write 
your oracles fur its behoof I Write ! let them hear or let 
thom forbear ; tbo written word abides until, slowly and 
unexpectedly and in widely sundered places, it has cre- 
ated its own churcb. And my love and confidence in that 
silent Muse is such, that, in circumstances in which I can 
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easily conceiye myself placed, I should prefer some manual 
or quite mochauical labor as a means of living, that should 
leave me a few sacred hours in the twenty-four, to any 
attempt to realize my idea in any existing forms called in- 
tellectual or spiritual, where, by defying every settled usage 
in society, I should be sure to sour my own temper/' 

In commenting on this advice (which was sound), 
and after a visit to Emerson in Concord, Mr. Alcott 
makes some striking remarks, which show, however, 
that even he did not then fully appreciate the breadth 
and variety of his friend's powers. Mr. Alcott wrote 
thus: — 

*' Emerson, true to his genius, favors written works. He 
holds men and things at a distance ; pleases himself with 
using them for his own benefit, and as means of gathering 
material for his own work. He does not believe in the 
actual ; his sympathies are all intellectual. He persuades 
me to leave the actual, devote myself to the speculative, 
and embody my thought in written works. Emerson ideal- 
izes all things. This idealized picture is the true and real 
one to him, — all else is nought. Even persons are thus 
idealized, and his interest in them and their influence over 
him exist no longer than this conformity appears in his 
imagination. Beauty, beauty, — this it is that charms 
him. But beauty has pure and delicate tastes ; and hence 
all that mars or displeases this sense, with however much 
of truth or of goodness it may be associated, is of no in- 
terest to the mind. Emerson seeks the beauty of truth. 
With him all men and things have a beauty ; but this is 
the result of his point of vision, and often falls wide of 
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the actual truth. To give pleosurG, tDorc than to impart 
tTiitli, ia his isission ; wiiat ia bcniitiful in man, nature, or 
art, this lie apprehends, and wilh the poet's power Bets 
forth. His genius is high and commanding ; he will do 
honor to liis age. As a man, however, this visit has some- 
what modified my former notious of him. IIo seems not 
to be fully in earnest. Fame sta.nds before him as a doz- 
iltng award, and lie holds tnmsulf somewhat too proudly, 
nor seeks the htmihle and sincere regard of liis race. His 
life has been one of opportunity, nnd ho has sought to real- 
ize in it more of tbo accompIiEhcd seholar than of the per- 
fect man ; a great intellect rofiucLl by elegnnt study, rather 
tlian a divine life radiant with the beauty of truth and 
hohness." 

In this criticism the insight is keen, but not ahvnya 
just As Chaucer says, "there are more stars in tba 
sky than a. pair ; " and it is not liy this balanced an- 
tithesis tliat great men are to be judged. There was 
what astronomers call a "nutation" in Emerson's 
genius ; lie inclined now this way and now that, but 
the circlo of his orbit brought him always round to 
his ]ilace. He bowed to beamy for what it claimed, 
but not at the expense of justice and tlie upright. 

Not long after the visit to Concord ivliich suggested 
this criticisin on Emerson, Mr, Alcolt heard his fiiend 
give a lecture in Boston on "Ethics," bringing out 
his view of conscience and the moral laws as illus- 
trated by the example of just men. UjMjn this lecture, 
considering both its thought and its style, the Diary 
thus passes judgment (Feb. 15, 1837) : — 
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'' Emerson is always impressive when he comes to the 
elucidation of great and eminent natures. In discoursing 
on these, the a%vful front of truth, the severe grandeur of 
beauty, the commanding presence of justice, look forth 
upon the hearer in their divine majesty of outline. These 
are realities, and have their root and life in the Si)irit. 
They are great natures, above change, above harm. They 
know of no peril, but dwell serenely in tlie bosom of Spirit, 
of which man and nature are the visible types. 

'' But this man's genius has little in common with the 
spirit and temper of this age. It is the lierald of a future 
time, when nature and life shall have otlicr significance 
than that which they now wear ; when all things shall be 
viewed through a nobler organ than tlio external sense, 
and subserve other purposes than mere corporeal use. The 
old enthusiasm for honest and simple bravery, the love 
of all that is noble and fair, — these elements reappear 
in our modern. Observe his style : it is full of genuine 
phrases from the Saxon. Ho loves the simple, the natu- 
ral ; the thing is shari)ly presented, yet graced by beauty 
and elegance, both of conception and diction. Our lan- 
guage is a lit organ as used by him. Its sensualism, the 
filth and dust that had bedaubed it as it was used by 
coai'so natures during the last generations, until all its 
idioms and commonplaces tell the story of our declension 
from honor and purity, are all washed away, and we hear 
clean and classic English once more from Noilhcrn lips. 
Shakspeare, Sidney, Browne, speak again to us, and we 
recognize our affinity of speech with the fathers of English 
diction. Poesy and philosophy lisp once more their native 
accents, uniting beauty with grandeur, grace with force, 
and asserting the original sweetness and richness of our 
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own tongue. Emerson is the only instance of original style 
among Americans. Who writes like him 1 Who can 1 None 

of his imitators, surely." 

So much for the style, which is, at least, part of 
the man. In 1839, Mr. Alcott has a passage on his 
friend's characteristics which still better expresses 
them. He writes : — 

" I propose spending a few days in Concord with Em- 
erson. We have much, I fancy, to say on the present 
asi>ects and tendencies of the times. A day of controTersy 
is coming over our heads. Eenovatiug influences are at 
work in the very heart of society ; old forms are soon to 
he cast off. The soul is shedding its slough, and renew- 
ing itself. The timid, the hesotted, ai*e looking on with 
fear. Views with which our names are associated are to 
ho assailed as tlio prolific cause of this overturn of things. 
Wo ai*o to he made the hutt of sectarian scandal. Perse- 
cutions iierce and unrelenting are to he waged against us. 
Our tempers arc to he tried. I shall like to learn the mood 
of this my hrother as ho looks out from the seclusion of 
his rural retreat. 

" Brother ! That is a kindling name. I feel the senti- 
ment of kindred quicken within me as I write it. He U 
a hrother of mine, and an only one. All other men seem 
strange to me when I think of him ; for no other knows 
me so well, and I value none so dearly. I may confide in 
him. Bravest among my contemporaries, he walks the earth 
magnanimously ; and I heliold his front, and despair not 
of men. A spirit like his shall not he cowed. An insight 
like his shall gain its meed of honor. My hrother, we 
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shall do and dare. God is on our side. We belieTo in the 
Keal, and shall come off victorious in our warfare against 
the Seeming." 

The passages drawn from the Diary of 1837 have 
been chiefly taken from Mr. Alcott*s comments, week 
by week, on a course of twelve lectures which Emerson 
gave in the winter of 1836-1837, in Boston, on what 
he called " The Methods and Philosophy of History," 
but which Mr. Alcott, who heard them all, said re- 
lated to " the omniscience of spirit." The Diary for 
February, 1837, furnishes these remarks : — 
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Mr. Emerson lectured this week on politics, — sound 
doctrines, I thought, in fit phrase. His audience enlarges 
from week to week. I am glad the people come to liear 
these discourses, which serve to arouse the noble facul- 
ties and adapt the senses to something supersensual and 
permanent. But tliey will not understand aright. Bet- 
ter attain but glimpses, however, than remain in sluggish 
obscurity, sense-ridden and sense-beguiled. They seem to 
listen to him as marvelling children to a riddle-tcUing 
elder, anxious to fathom the puzzle that drops from his 
lips and pleasing their dull wits with his mystic lore. 
Need enough is there of some statement of the divine 
order and beauty of things, and especially in this city. 
All minds seem to bo enveloped in the bewildering haze 
of sensualism. Ideas are not ; spirit is not ; brains and 
hands move all things. The world is a busy workshop, 
exchange, or inn ; and whosoever plies most dexteroasly 
the organs that he bath, whether of brain, hand, or belly, 
doth manfully bis duty, and is an accepted member of the 
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'boAj Gocid. Clianning's ctliics toach not tfaese fanctiou 
of the Boci.ll <)nli?r ; Browuson's reasoniDga staj not the 
rabitl instincts of tlic populace ; nor Graham's invectives 
stop the career of iutompcrance and debaucherj-, in high 
places anil low. Emerson can scarce do more than pleese ; 
for vain is the hope of umlenuining the foumiationa of 
men's belief in shows and shapes, while the philosophy 
of the ajjeaker is itself lieemed a. beautiful show, and him- 
self a skilful puzzler of men's brains. I4ot on those who 
hear these lectures M'ilt the principles which they announce 
take abiding cITect. Another day, another age, ere to es- 
pouse (ind live in harmony and love with them. The 
divine truths which these utter ■will bo sown in the soil 
of young and fertile spirits ; and these shall gather the 
harvest iu the old ago of the seedsman and the eower. 
He shall reap in due lime of the frviits of his toil, and 
the thankful luboriousneas of self-chosen disciples shall 
minister to his decline." 



The stnte of things bere described, which will be 
recognized by those who remember the Presidency of 
Van liuren in New England, led Mr. Alcott, as well 
as Emerson, Garrison, and other reformers, to attempt 
measures and form plans to cbaiige what they found 
80 wrODg. In the prosecution of his pinna for a sim- 
pler mode of social life, a better education, and a truer 
worship, Mr. Alcott, in the year 1842. felt strongly 
tlie importance of visiting England and entering into 
acquaiotance with the men and women there who 
seemed to be cherishing the same purposes with him- 
self. He had for years corresponded with some of 
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these persons, particularly with Mr. Heraud, a lit- 
erary man, and Mr. Greaves, a disciple and friend 
of Pestalozzi. Mr. Emerson entered cordially into 
Mr. Alcott's plans in this respect, and was the prin- 
cipal person who contributed to the fund which was 
raised for this Transcendental embassy. Writing to 
Mr. Alcott on the 12th of February, 1842, Mr. Emer- 
son said : — 

"I am far from thinking that the project should be 
dropped. If it shall continue to seem profitable and de- 
sirable to you, as it has appeared, it will seem so to me. 
I think you need the diversion and the stimulus which so 
total a change in your habits and company will afford, with- 
out considering what farther contingencies may accriie." 

Accordingly, on the 8th of May, Mr. Alcott sailed 
for England, and there spent several months, return- 
ing Oct. 20, 18-42, accompanied by two English 
Socialists, Charles Lane and Henry C. Wright, who 
afterwards joined in his experiment of an ideal 
community at Fruitlands, in the town of Harvard. 
Before his return, Emerson, who was then editing 
"The Dial," printed in that magazine (October, 1842) 
an excellent account of Mr. Alcott's mission to Eng- 
land and the companionship which he found there : 

ENGLISH REFORMERS. 

Whilst Mr. Sparks visits England to explore the manu- 
scripts of the Colonial Office, and Dr. Waagen on a mission 
of art, Mr. Alcott, whose genius and efforts in the great 
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art of crtiicatioii have been more appreciated in England 
tlian in America, liiis now been spcmling aomo niontlis in 
tliat country, witli tlie aim to coufLT witli iho most emi- 
nent cdncatora and ]>liilantiiro])ists, in llio )io]ic to excliange 
inlulligcncc, and irajitirt into this country irliatcvcr liiiita 
have been struck out tlicrc on Ibo subject of litoniture and 
tlio First rhiliwopliy. Tlio design ""as wortliy, and ita first 
results liavo already readied us. llr. Alcott'ivas received 
with prcal cordiality of joy and respect by his friends in 
London, and presently found himself domesticated at an 
institution managed after his own methods mid called after 
his name, — tho Scliool of Mr. '\^'^ight, at Alcolt House, 
Ham, Surrey. He ivas introdnced lo many men of literary 
and philanthropic distinction, and his arrival was made 
the occasion of meetings for public conversation on the 
great etlucal quealions of the day. 

Mr. Alcott's mission, besides nsaking us acquainted with 
the character and laboi's of some excellent persons, has 
loaded our tablo with a pile of Entjlisli books, pamphlets, 
periodicals, ilyin^' pmsiiectuscs, and advertisements pro- 
ceeding from a class very little known in this country and 
on many accounts important, — the party, namely, who 
represent Social Reform. Hero arc Educational Circidara 
and Commtniist Apostles, Alists, Plana for Syncretic Asso- 
ciations and I'estolozzian Societies, Self-supporting Insti- 
tutions, Experimental Normal Schools, Hydropathic and 
Philosophical Associations, Health Unions and Plialanste- 
rian GaMttes.Paradises within the reach of all men, Appeals 
of Jlon to 'Woman, and Neeessiiios of lutem.il Marriage, 
illustrated by Phrenological Diagrams. These papers have 
many sins to answer for. There is an abundance of super- 
ficialness, of pedantry, of inflation, and want of thought. 
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It seems as if these sanguine schemers rushed to the press 
with every notion that danced before their bmiu, and 
clothed it in the most clumsily compound and terminated 
words, for want of time to find the right one. But although 
these men use a swollen and vicious diction, yet they write 
to ends which raise them out of the jurisdiction of ordi- 
nary criticism. They speak to the conscience, and have 
that superiority over the crowd of their contemporaries 
which belongs to men who entertain a good hope. More- 
over, these pamphlets may well engage the attention of the 
politician, as straws of no mean significance to show the 
tendencies of the time. 

Mr. Alcott found little in the condition or the popu- 
lation of England in 1842 to encourage his labors 
there ; but he did find a few enthusiastic persons who 
partook of his own philanthropic idealism, and were 
eager to join his private efforts at social reform in 
New England. Some of his observations on per- 
sons and events in the mother country may here be 
cited : — 

''July 18, 1842. Returned to Alcott House. 19th, 
Had much conversation with Mr. Wright on our union 
in New England. He incUncs to return with mc. Even- 
ing. — We walked to Wandsworth (six miles), and had 
a hvely conversation there on education, and engaged to 
resume our conversation there on Tuesday evening next. 

*' Juli/ 20. Dined with W. J. Fox, and met Har>vood, 
Dr. Elliotson, Mr. Lalor, and others. Tlio conversation 
was prolonged till late in the evening, and ran on various 
topics, — Pythagorean diet, taxes, government, magnetism. 
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poetry, 'The Dial,' Emeraon, etc. It gava me little satis- 
fiictiou. Tliero was much arguaicnt, protestation, and but 
littlo from tlia heart. Our Clnl) in its dotage, even, was 
wiser far. I GccmcJ to have Mien on Dr. Cliaiming and 
tiio Unitoriau Association. 

"July 21. Called on J. XL Morgan, and saw his jiaiiit- 
ing of a design for his ' Self- Supporting Institution,' at 
Lis rooms in Hulljani. Ho discoursed long, and with 
great good-will, on his plana for relieving the needy and 
distressed ; but relies on the CliurcJi for support, and seeks 
to redeem his own name from disgrace by denying his 
former intimacy with Sir. Owen, He is anotlier sad in- 
stance of apMtasy from the principles so livingly affirmed 
by Mr. Greaves. I rccognizotl but little of the wide 
liunianity that iwrvades his ' Hampden in the Niiie- 
teciilii Century.' Morgan, Bib(;r, llerauil, Oldham, Smith, 
Mareton, — these are all fallen ; and there remain but 
Lane and Weight in whom tlie divine fire still burns. I 
Baw George Thompson again, and heard O'Conncll, Joseph 
Hume, M. P., Joseph Sturge, and Sydney Smith, at the 
Anti-Corn-Law Conference at tho King's Arms, IVeat- 
minster. Tbe meeting remindoJ mo of our Abolition and 
Kon-rcsistancc conventions ; and ilio speakers, of Garrison, 
Wright, and Phillips. Fierce denunciation, discontent, 
sedition, desperation, rang througliout the hall ; but neither 
people, delegates, nor leaders seemed at all aware of the 
remedy for the social evils under which they are now 
writliing in sorrow, disappointment, hunger. It is not 
bread nor wages (and so I told Tlioiupsou), but property, 
gain, and tlic lust of gain, — tliese are tlie parents of tiie 
ilia they suffer. liut Thompson is too busy to heai, and 
the people too hungry to believe. 
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" Had a short interview with Robert Owen at Lis rooms 
in Fall Mall. He read me a letter which he had just 
written, addi-essed to Sir liohert Peel, proposing his rem- 
edy for the distress of the nation; but he seemed but 
little wiser than the Premier, Parliament, and Reformers. 
Property, property still, and the people still left enslaved 
to their lusts and passions. He asked me to breakfast 
with him at my convenience, which I promised to do, but 
scarce know why. T is a base errand, this of eating and 
drinking with lions, and I am getting heartily ashamed 
of it. Surely, I am made for better things. Evening. — 
At Heraud's. Barham, Marston, Wright, and others, were 
there. Wo discussed printing a new journal, to be sup- 
ported by contributions from the Old World and the New, 
and issued quarterly. A good deal was said. Heraud 
and Barham deem Carlylc's interest essential to its success 
with the public. I put the work on its own merits, quite 
independent of names, and Wright agrees with me. I 
gave them the theory of my new journal : the hopes it 
must meet, the audience it must create, the contributors 
it must secure. I proposed that it should answer to some- 
thing like this : * The Janus ; An Ephemeris of the Per- 
] manent in Religion, Philosophy, Science, Art, and Letters.' 

My idea was obviously too broad and daiing for them, and 
so we separated. 

" Two letters from my wife at the close of this storm- 
ful day. I read them, and found peace in the gardens of 
Concordia." 

Nearly twenty years later Mr. Alcott's project 
of an international magazine was carried out in 
Bome degree by the establishment of the ''Atlantic 
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Monthly." With Carlyle, to whom Emerson sent 
liim with warm commendatory letters, Mr. Alcott 
had no good fortune ; the two friends of Emerson 
proved antipathetic to each other. In a letter to 
Mrs. Alcott, her husband wrote: — 

" JtTHE 25, 1842. 

'' I rode to Chelsea and passed an hour with Carlyla. 

Ah, mc ! Saul amongst tho prophets ! It must have been 

a dark hour with him. He seemed impatient of inter* 

rnption; faithless, quite, in all social reforms. His wit 

was sombre, severe, hopeless; his very merriment had 

madness in it ; liis liumor was tragic even to tears. There 

lay smouldering in him a whole French Ilevolution, a 

Cromwellian rebellion ; nor could the rich mellowness 

of his voice, deepened as it was and made more musical 

by his broad Northern accent, hide from me the restless 

melancholy, the memory feeding on hope, the decease of 

all prophecy in the grave of history. I told him the dead 

only dealt with tho dead ; that the living breathed only 

with the living. The man is sick ; he needs rest. I know 

his ailment ; I know its cure. Emerson will sadden when 

you tell him what I write ; but here is another of the 

thousand confirmations of that suicide by the pen in which 

literature abounds. I will not turn on my heel to see 

another man ; and the women are tragic all (Mrs. Carlyle, 

Mrs. Fox, etc.), — these doleful daughters of Britain, they 

mourn even in their joys." 

"August 2. 

" I have seen Carlyle again ; but we quarrelled outright, 
and I shall see him not again. Greatness abides not 
here ; her home is in the clouds, save when she descends 
on the meadows or treads the groves of Concord." 
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Nevertheless, Mr. Alcott did call once more on 
Carlyle, but he was not at home. A few days after 
he wrote this letter to Mr, Alcott : — 

Chelsea, Sept. 22, 1842. 

My dear Sib, — I am very sorry to have been out the 
other day when you called again. I suppose it is my last 
chance of seeing you in England. You leave me, too, as 
an incorrigible heretic and infidel, which verily I am not, 
yet must be content to seem for the present ! Well, 1 will 
wish you a right pleasant reunion with your native friends, 
with those whom you know better than you do me. To 
hear that your scheme of life prospers to the iitmost pos- 
sible extent will, you may depend upon it, be always 
happy news to me. Though not precisely my church, I 
do reckon it a branch of the tnie church, very worthy to 
spread and root itself according to its power in a world so 
overgrown with falsity and jungle as ours is. ... I was 
absent in Suffolk when your invitation to the Conference 
reached me. 1 can add no more but that sad word, adieu ! 
May all good Powers watch over you, guide you well, and 
ever better towards your true aim. I remain always, 

Yours very sincerely, 

T. Carltle. 

Onr last extract shall be taken from the brief 
Diary for 1846, when Mr. Alcott, after his experiences 
in England and at Fruitlauds, was again established 
in Concord, at the Hillside Cottage, in which Haw- 
thorne succeeded him, and which has since been 
known and described as The Wayside. Looking out 
from this "loophole of retreat" in January, 1846, 
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and having lately read Carlyle'a boob on Cromwell, 
wliicli Mr. Alcott had found him toiling over in 1842, 
tlie Concord mystic thus writes, justly and propheti- 
cally : — 

" Cariyle's new book cornea opportunely. Thia nation 
aecius lost to every sense of riglit ; the sjiark of freedom 
that inflamed the breasts of our fathers is extinct in their 
liepublic In the midst of a revohition we seem not to 
know it, nor that the principles for which Luther and 
Cromwell cr)ntended, and which constitute our inheritance, 
are trodden under foot in the counsels and acts of Con- 
gress. The Reformation is still in progress, and Provi- 
dence invites us to carry it forward and give it permanency 
in worthy institutions. Freedom in Church, in State, in 
the Family, in our bosoms and estates, — these are the de- 
mands of Protestantism in 184G. The family is the cradle 
of the Commonwealth ; the private house is the coimcil- 
chamber of the Republic. Every man has soma faint 
sentiment of this, and human history is the record of 
Btntggles for his own freorlom or subjection. The ascen- 
dency of a spirittial philosophy in the finer and better 
minds, and particidarly in tho youth of our day, is an 
omen of hope. A silent, gradual, and yet perceptible 
amendment is taking place, and the final settlement of the 
new is near and sure. The old order is crumbling away ; 
the new powers with which modern science has charged 
the civilised world have given fresh impulse to enterprise 
in our people, — opened new and wider fields for their 
extcnsiou. Our social and geographical position affords 
additional incentives and opportunity for a broader display 
of the national character. The Xortheni genii 
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fully competing with Nature ; and, no less than the South- 
ern ambition, is adding new territories to the already over- 
grown Republic. This great secular interest, thus called 
into vigorous existence and furnished with new facilities 
by its broader field of action, is coming in conflict with 
existing social and political institutions, and arraying the 
extreme sections of the country against each other. The 
struggle has begun. The base and wicked alliance be- 
tween freedom and slavery — the source of national dis- 
cord — must issue soon in the dissolution of the present 
political confederacy. . . . 

'' The change in the business of men is no less remark- 
able than in their thinking; the magnetic and steam 
couriers match the intuitive philosophy and religion. 
Man is constructing organs for the mind ; the dynamic 
forces of his being are forging facile engines, alike of pon- 
derous metal and the subtilest fluid. Flame, Lightning, 
Intuition, Enthusiasm, are become his readiest porters and 
runners. * Feed me,' cries Body, querulously, * and Til 
feed thee.' * Nay,' quoth the Soul, * thou canst give me 
no bread ; thou canst not even grow bread for thyself. 
*T is of my good pleasure that thou art ; by me are formed 
all thine organs. I feed thy heart with Piety, thy mind 
with Science, thy hand with Art ; and sustain thee in 
comfort all thy life long, in this little mansion and world 
to which I am a party in making it for thee. But a world- 
ling and hireling art thou, ever discontented with thy 
fodder and wages.' 

'' Noblest of benefactors is the thinking Soul ; all men, 
in some sort and time, are beggars, and receive its alms." 
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EMERSON AS AN AMERICAN. 

By JULIAN HAWTHORNE. 

It might be said, both that the time has passed, 
and that it is not yet come, to assign Emerson his 
place among the thinkers of the world ; but it can 
never be out of place to remark that his bent and 
genius were profoundly and typically American. So 
far as his thoughts and opinions had color, it was 
that of his native soil. He believed in our great 
experiment ; he was not disheartened by our mis- 
takes ; he had faith that tlie goodness and wisdom 
of humanity would, in the long run, prove more than 
equal to the goodness and wisdom of any possible 
man ; and that men would, at last, govern themselves 
more nobly and successfully than any individual 
monarch could govern them. He speaks, indeed, of 
Representative Men ; but he was no hero-worshipper, 
like Carlyle. A hero was, to him, not so much a 
powerful and dominating personality, as a relatively 
impersonal instrument of God for the accomplish- 
ment of some great end. It would follow from 
this that humanity is the greatest hero of all ; and 
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Emerson, perhaps, believed — in this sense if not other- 
wise — that God has put on human nature. In the 
American Eepublic he saw the most promising field 
for the unhampered working-out of this Divine in- 
spiration within us. 

But he was American not by determination only, 
but by the constitution of his mind. His catholic 
and unflinching acceptance of what truth soever came 
to him was in accordance with the American idea, 
though not, unfortunately, with the invariable Amer- 
ican practice. As our land is open to the world to 
come and inhabit it, so was his mind open to all 
vigorous and progressive ideas, be their liue and 
parentage what tliey might. It were rash to pre- 
dict how soon America will reach his standard of 
; her ideal; but it is encouraging to remember that 

nothing in her political construction renders its final 
attainment impossible. 
j It is not with us as with other peoples. Our po- 

j sition seems vague, because not primarily related to 

' the senses. I know where England or Italy is, and 

' recognize an Englishman or an Italian : but Ameri- 

cans are not, to the same extent, limited by geo- 
graphical boundaries. America did not originate as 
did European nations : they were born after the flesli, 
but we after the spirit. Their frontiers must be de- 
fended, and their race kept distinct ; but highly 
though I esteem our immeasurable East and West, 
North and South, our Pacific and our Atlantic and 
our Gulf of Mexico, I cannot help deeming these a 
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secondary matter. If America be not more than 
tliese United States, then the United States are lit> 
tie better than a penal colony. It is convenient, no 
doubt, that a great idea shall find a suitable stage 
and incaroalion ; but it depends not upon these 
tilings. It was accidental, or I would rather say 
providential, that the Puritans came to New Eng- 
land, or that Columbus discovered the continent for 
them ; but the body is instrumental merely : it ena- 
bles the spirit to take hold of its jnortal affairs, just 
as the hilt enables lis to grasp the swoi-d. Had the 
Puritans not come to Kcw England, still their spirit 
would have lived, and somehow made its place. 
How many Puritans, indeed, for how many previous 
ages, had been trying, and failing, to get foothold 
in the world ! They were known by many names ; 
their voice was heaid in many tongues : the hour for 
them to touch their earthly inheritance had not yet 
struck. But the latent impetus meanwhile accu- 
mulated, and the " ilayilower " was driven across 
the Atlantic liy it at last 1 

And the "Mayilower" sails still between the Old 
Worid and the New. Day by day it brings new 
settlers, if not to Boston Bay, and Castle Garden, 
and tlic Golden Gate, nt any rate to our mental 
ports and wharves, I cannot t!d;e up a Eurojiean 
newspaper without finding nn American idea in it. 
llany of us make the trip to Europe every sum- 
mer; but we come hack, and bring with us many 
more who come to stay. I do not specify the literal 
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emigrants in the steerage ; they may or may not be 
Americans. But England and the Continent arc full 
of Americans who were born and may die there, 
and who may be better Americans than the Bosto- 
nian or the New Yorker who votes the Eepublican, 
or the Democratic, or even the Independent ticket. 
Whatever their birthplace or residence, they belong 
to us, and are with us. Broadway and Washington 
Street, New Hampshire and Colorado, extend all over 
Europe. Ilussia tries to banish them to Siberia, but 
in vain. Are mountains and prairies solid facts ? — 
the geography of the mind is more stubborn ! I dare 
say there are oblique-eyed, pig-tailed New Englanders 
in the Celestial Empire. Tliough they may never have 
visited these shores, or heard of Kearney, they tliink 
our thought, have apprehended our idea; and by and 
by they or their heirs will cause it to prevail. 

It is useless to hide our heads in the grass, and 
shun to rise to the height of our occasion. We stand 
as the fulfilment of prophecy ; we attest a new de- 
parture in moral and intellectual development, — or 
which of us does not, must suffer annihilation. If I 
deny my birthright as an American, I vanish and am 
not missed ; an American takes my place. The posi- 
tion is not altogether luxurious : you cannot sit and 
hold your hands. Hard and unpleasant things are 
expected of you, wliich you neglect at your peril. 
It is like the fable of the mennaid : she loved a mor- 
tal youth, and in order to win his affection prayed 
for the limbs and feet of a human maiden. Her 
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prayer was answered, and she met her prince ; but 
each step she took was as if she trod on razors. So 
it is fine to sit at ease and reflect on being American ; 
but when we must arise and do an American's duty, 
how sharp the razors are I 

We do not always stand the test ; flesh and blood 
do not differ essentially on different sides of the 
planet. Possibly we are too numerous. It were 
strange if here and there among fifty millions, one 
were not quite a hero. Possibly, indeed, that little 
original band of " Mayflower " Pilgrims has not 
greatly multiplied since their disembarkation, so far 
as their spiritual ]Drogeny are concerned. We do not 
find a succession of Winthrops nnd Endicotts in the 
chair of the Governor and on the floor of the Senate. 
Bridget serves us in the kitchen ; but Patrick, more 
Iielpful yet, enters the Legislature and serves the State, 
But turn and turn about is fair play ; and we ought 
once in a while to take off our coat and do unto 
Patrick as he does unto us. 

When we get in a tiglit place we are apt to slip 
out under a plea of European precedent; but was 
it not to avoid European precedents that we came 
here ? America sliould take the highest ground in 
Iier political and commercial relations. Why must 
the President of the "Western Union, for instance, or 
a late Governor of Massachusetts, be cited as typical 
Americans ? The dominance of such men has effects 
out of proportion with their personal acts. What 
they may do is of small import : the mischief is in 
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their incliniDg us to believe (as Emerson puts it) in 
two gods. They make the morality of Wall Street 
and the White House seem a different thing from that 
of the parlor and nursery. " He may be a little shady 
on 'Change," we say, " but a capital fellow when you 
know him." But if I am a capital fellow when you 
know me, I can afford to be shady in my business. I 
can endure public opprobrium so long as it remains 
public: it is the private cold looks that trouble me. 

In short, we have two Americas, — the street- 
comer and newspaper America, and the ideal Amer- 
ica. At present, 4;he former makes the most noise ; 
but the latter has made the former possible. A great 
crowd is drawn together for some noble purpose, — 
to declare a righteous war, or to pass a just decree. 
But there are persons on the outskirts unable to hear 
the orators, and with time hanging idle on their 
hands, who take to throwing bricks, smashing hats, 
or perhaps picking pockets. They may have assem- 
bled with virtuous and patriotic intentions; under 
favorable circumstances they might themselves have 
been the orators. Virtue and patriotism are not 
private property ; at certain times any one may pos- 
sess them. And, on the other hand, how often do 
we see persons of high respectability and trust turn 
out sorry scamps ! We vary according to our com- 
pany and the event : the outlook may be sordid to- 
day, but during the Civil War the air was full of 
heroism. So the real and the ideal America, though 
far apart in one sense, are, in another, as near as our 
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right hand to our left. They exist side by side in 
each one of us. But civil war comes not every day ; 
nor do we desire it, even to show ua once more that 
we ave worthy of our destiny. Some less expensive 
and quieter method must remind us of that. And of 
such methods none, perhaps, is better than to review 
the lives of Americans who were truly great; to ask 
what their country meant to them ; what they asked 
of bcr ; what virtues and vices they detected in her. 
I'assion may be generous, but cannot last, and coldness 
and indifTereuce follow ; but in calm moods reason and 
example reach us, and their lesson abides. 



Although many a true American is born and dies 
abroad, Emerson was boru and died here. In the 
outward accidents of generation and descent, he 
could not have been more American tlian he was. 
Of course, one prefers that it should be so. A rare 
gem should be fitly set. It helps us to believe in 
ourselves to know that Emerson's ancestiy was not 
only Puritan but clerical ; that through his heart 
ran the vital thread of the idea that created us. We 
have many trails not found in bim ; but nothing in 
him is not a sublimation and concentration of some- 
thing in us ; and such is the selection and grouping 
of the elements that he is a typical figure. Indeed, 
he is all type; which is the same as to say there 
is nobody like him. And, mentally, he is all force; 
bis mind acts wiihout natural impediment or fric- 
tion, — a machine that runs unhindered by the contact 
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of its parts. As he was physically lean and slender 
of figure, and his face but a welding together of fea- 
tures, so there was no adipose tissue in his thought 
It is pure, clear, and accurate, and has the fault of 
dryness, but often moves with exquisite beauty. It 
is not adliesive ; it sticks to nothing except to the 
memory, nor anything to it. After ranging through 
the philosophies of the world, it emerges clean and 
characteristic as ever. It has many affinities, but no 
adhesion ; it is not always self-adherent. There are 
in any of his essays separate statements presenting 
no logical continuity ; but though this may cause 
anxiety to disciples of Emerson, it never troubled 
him. Wandering at will in the garden of moral and 
religious philosophy, it was his part to pluck such 
blossoms as he saw were good and beautiful, — not 
to discover their botanical relationship. He might, 
for art or harmony's sake, arrange them according to 
their hue or fragrance ; but it was not his affair to go 
further in their classification. 

This intuitional method, how little soever it satisfies 
those who want their thinking done for them, — who 
want not only all the cities of the earth, but straight 
roads to connect them, — carries its own justification. 
" There is but one Eeason," is Emerson's saying ; and 
we confess again and again that the truth he asserts 
is true indeed. Even his divergences from the truth, 
when he is betrayed into them, confirm the rule ; for 
I these are seldom intuitions at first hand, but intui- 

tions from previous intuitions, — deductions. They 
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are from Emerson, instead of from the Absolute ; 
tinted, iDStead of colorless. They show a mental 
bias, redeeming Mm back to humanity. We love 
him the more for them, because they imply that for 
him, too, wiis a choice of ways, and that he struggled 
and watched to choose the right. 

We are so wedded to systems, and so prone to 
connect a system with a man, that Emerson's abseuoe 
of system strikes us as a defect. But truth has no 
system, nor has the human mind. We cannot bear 
to he illogical, and enlist, some under this philos- 
opher's banner, some under that ; and so sacrifice 
to consistency at least half the truth. We cross- 
examine OUT intuition.';, and ask them, not wliether 
they are ti'ue in themselves, but what are their ten- 
dencies. If they would luad ua to stultify some 
past conclusion to which we stand committed, we 
dixip them like hot coals. This, to Emerson, was the 
nakedest personal vanitj-. Eecognizing his finite- 
ness, he did not covet consistency. One thing was 
true to-day ; to-morrow, its apposite. Was it for him 
to elect which should have the preference ? To re- 
ject eitlier was to reject all : it belonged to God to 
reconcile such contradictions. Between Infinite and 
finite can exist no ratio ; and the Creator's consis- 
tency implies the inconsistency of the creature. 

Emerson's Americanism, therefore, was American- 
ism in its last and purest analysis, — which is giving 
him praise, and to America hope. But let me not 
pay him, who was so full of modesty and humility. 
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the ungrateful compliment of holding him up as our 
permanent ideal. It is his tendency, his quality, 
that are valuable, and only in a minor degree his 
actual results. All human results are limited, and 
according to the epoch. Emerson does not solve for 
all time the problem of the universe. He solves 
nothing ; but, what is more useful, he gives impetus 
and direction to lofty endeavor. He does not antici- 
pate the lessons of the ages ; but he teaches us so to 
deal with circumstance as to secure the good instead 
of the evil issue. New horizons opening before us 
will carry us beyond the scope of Emerson's surmise ; 
but we shall not easily improve upon his aim and 
attitude. In spaces beyond the stars are mar\'els 
such as it has not entered into the mind of man to 
conceive ; but tliere, as here, the right aspiration will 
still be upward, and the right conduct still be humble 
and charitable. 

I spoke of Emerson's absence of system ; yet his 
writings have coherence by virtue of their single- 
hearted motive. Those with wliom, in this tribute 
to our beloved poet and sage, I have the honor to 
be associated, will doubtless notice, as I do, how the 
whole of Emerson illustrates every aspect of him. 
Whether your subject be his religion, his ethics, his 
social aspects, or what not, your picture gains color 
and form from each page that he has written. All 
that he is permeates all that he has done. His books 
cannot be indexed, and he can treat no topic without 
incorporating in his statement the germs at least of 




all his thought and belief. In tbia respect he illus- 
tiates the definition of light, — the presence of the 
general at tlie particiiiar. And, to say truth, I am 
what loath to difl'ract this pure ray to the arbi- 
trary end of my special tlieine. Why speak of him 
as an American ? He was American because be was 
himself. I'ut America gives less limitation than other 
nationalities to a generovis and serene personality. 

Emerson's " English Traits " perhaps reveal his 
American traits more than most that be lias written. 
Wti are described by our criticisms of othei-s: the 
exceptions we take are the mould of our own figurea 
So this volume affords valuable glimpses of Emerson's 
contours. And it is almost as remarkable a work for 
hiin to write, as a volume of his essays would be for 
atiy one else ; it is to bis other books as flesh and 
blood to spirit, Emersonian flesh and blood, it is 
true, and semi -trans hi cent ; but it completes the man 
for us : without it. he would have been too problem- 
aticaL Those who never personally knew him may 
here finish and solidify their impressions of him. 
His sympathy with England and the English is be- 
yond our expectation of the mind tliat evolved " Na- 
ture " and " The Over-Soul.'" The grasp of his hand, 
1 remember, was firm and stout, and we perceive 
those qualities in the cordiality of " English Traits." 
And it is an objective book ; it affords a unique basis 
for comparing his general human faculty with that 
of other men. He relents from the airy heights he 
treads so easily, and descends to measure himself 
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against all comers. He means only to report their 
stature, leaving himself out of the story ; but their 
answers reveal the questioner. We suspect (though 
he did not) that his English friends were put to it 
to keep the pace of their clear-faced, penetrating, 
attentive visitor. 

He has seldom said of his own countrymen such 
comfortable things as he vouchsafes to tlie English : 
as a father who is severe with his own children will 
freely admire others, for whom he is not responsible. 
Emerson is stern towards what we are, and arduous 
indeed in his estimate of what we ought to be. He 
intimates that we are not quite wortliy yet of our 
continent, — have not yet lived up to our blue 
china. In America the geography is sublime, but 
the men are not. Even our more presentable public 
acts are due to the money-making spirit. The bene- 
faction derived in the great West from railroads 
vastly exceeds any intentional philanthropy on record. 
He will not celebrate the Forty-niners, though ad- 
mitting that California gets civilized in this immoral 
way; and is fain to suppose that, just as there is 
a use in the world for poisons, so the world cannot 
move without rogues. Huge animals (like America) 
nourish huge parasites, and the rancor of the disease 
attests the strength of the constitution. He ridicules 
our unsuspecting provincialism. " Have you seen 
the dozen great men of New York and Boston? 
Then you may as well die ! " He does not spare our 
tendency to declamation ; quotes a shrewd foreigner's 
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remark that whatever we sny has a little the air of a 
speech, and proceeds to ask whether tlie American 
forest has refreslieil some weeds of old I'ictish bar- 
barism just ready to die out. He finds the especial 
foible of American youth to be — pretension; and 
remarks, siigi;estively, that we talk about the "key of 
the nge," but the key of all npjes is imbecility ' He will 
not be reconciled to the matiiii for travel : there is a 
restlessness in our people that ar<;ues want of char- 
acter ; can we never extract this tai>e-\vorm of Europe 
from our brains ? Yet lie concedes that we go to Eu- 
rope to be Americanized, and has faith thiit one day 
we shall cast out tlie passion for Europe by the pas- 
sion for America. As for our political doings, — poli- 
tics is on after-word, a poor patching : we shall leani 
to supersede politics by education. He sympathizes 
with Lovelace, and holds that freedom and slavery 
are inward, not outward, conditions. Slavery is not 
in fetters, but in feeling : you cannot by external re- 
strictions eradicate the irons ; and the way to eman- 
cipate tbe slave is to make him comprehend his 
inviolable dignity and freedom as a human being. 
Amelioration of outward circumstances will he the 
effect, but can never be the means, of mental and 
moral improvement. Nothing, he aflirms, is more 
disgusting than the crowing about liberty by slaves, 
as most men are, and the flippant raistitking for free- 
dom of some paper preamble, like a Declaration of 
Independence, or tlie statute right to vote. Our 
America has a bad name fur superficialness. Great 
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men and great nations have not been boasters and 
buifoons, but perceivers of tlie terrors of life, and 
Lave nerved tiiemselves to face it. Nor will be be 
deceived by the clamor of blatant reformers. " If 
an angry bigot assumes the bountiful cause of Aboli- 
tion, and comes to me with his last news from Bar- 
badoes, why should I not say to him, ' Go, love thy 
infant ; love thy woodchopper ; be good-natui^ed and 
modest; have that grace, and never varnish your 
hard, uncharitable ambition with this incredible ten- 
derness for black folk a thousand miles off!'" 

He does not shrink from questioning the validity 
of some of our pet institutions, — universal suffrage, 
for instance. In old Egypt the vote of a prophet 
was reckoned equal to one hundred hands, and was 
much underestimated. Shall we, then, he asks, judge 
a country by the majority, or by the minority ? By 
the minority, surely ! 'T is pedantry to estimate na- 
tions by the census, or by square miles of territory, 
or other than by their importance to the mind of the 
time. The majority are unripe, and know not yet 
their own opinion. Yet he would not counsel oi^anic 
alteration in this respect, believing that with the 
progress of enlightenment such coarse constructions 
of human rights will adjust themselves. He concedes 
the sagacity of the Fultons and Watts of politics, 
who, noticing that tlie opinion of the million was 
the terror of the world, grouped it on a level, instead 
of piling it into a mountain, and so contrived to 

make of this terror the most harmless and energetic 
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form of a State, But, again, he would not have na 
regard the State as a finahty, or as relieving any man 
of his indivitiual responsibility for his actions and 
purposes. Confide in God, and not in your money, 
iior in the State because it is tlie guard of it. The 
Union itself has no basis but the good pleasure of 
tlie majority to he united. The wise and just men 
impart strength to the State, not receive it; and if 
all went down, they and their like would soon com- 
bine in a new and better constitution. Yet let us 
not forget that only by tlie supernatural is man 
strong, — nothing so weak as an egotist. "We are 
mighty only as vehicles of a truth before which 
State and individual are alike ephemeral. In this 
sense we, like other nations, shall have onr kings 
and nobles, — the leading and inspiration of the best ; 
and he who woidd becoiiie a member of that nobility 
must obey his heart. 

Government, which ha? been a fossil, must, he 
says, become a plant: statute law should express, 
not impede, tlie mind of mankind. Feudalism suc- 
ceeds monarchy, and this, again, is followed by trade ; 
tlie good and evil of which is, tJiat it would put 
e\'erything in the market, — talent, beauty, virtue, 
nnd man himself Trade lias done its work ; it has 
faults, and will end, as the others. We need not fear 
its aristocracy, because, not being entailed, it can 
have no permanence. In the time to come we shall, 
he hopes, be less anxious lo be governed : government 
without governors wiU, for the first time, be adaman- 
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tine; each man shall govern himself in the interests 
of all. These are radical views, but Emerson asks 
whether every man is not sometimes a radical in 
politics ? Men are conservative when they are least 
vigorous or most luxurious ; for Conservatism stands 
on man's limitations, Reform on his infinitude. 

But the age of the quadruped is going out ; the age 
of brain and heart is coming in. We are still too pet- 
tifogging and imitative in our legislative conceptions ; 
our Legislature sliould become more catholic and cos- 
mopolitan tliau any other. Strong natures are inevi- 
table patriots; let us be strong enough to trust in 
humanity. The time, the age, — what is that but a 
few prominent persons and a few active pei-sons who 
epitomize the times ? There is a bribe possible for 
any finite will ; but tlie pure sympathy with univer- 
sal ends is an infinite force, and cannot be bribed or 
bent. The world wants saviors and religions : so- 
ciety is servile from want of will ; but there is a des- 
tiny by which the human race is guided, — the race 
never dying, the individual never spared ; its law is, 
you shall have everything as a member, nothing to 
yourself. Referring to the various communities so 
much in vogue some years ago, he holds them valu- 
able, not for what they have done, but for the indica- 
tion they give of the revolution tliat is on the way. 
Communities place faith in mutual support; but 
only as a man puts ofiT from himself external support 
is he strong, and will he prevail He is weaker by 
every recruit to his banner. A man ought to compare 




advantageously with a river, an oak, or a mountain. 
He must not slmn whatever comes to him in the way 
of duty : the only path of escape is — performance ! 
He must rely on Providence, but not in a timid or 
ecclesiastical spirit ; no use to dress up that terrific 
benefactor in the clean shirt and wliitc neck-cloth 
of a student of divinity. We shall come out well, 
despite whatever personal or political disasters ; for 
here, in America, is the home of man. After de- 
ducting our pitiful politics, — shall John or Jonathan 
sit in the chair and hold the purse? — and making 
due allowance for our frivolities and insanities, there 
still remains an organic simplicity and liberty, which, 
when it loses its balance, redresses itself presently, 
and which offers to the human mind opportunities 
not known elsewhere. 



"WTienever Emerson touches upon the fundamental 
elements of social and rational hfe, it is always to 
enlarge and illuminate our conceptions of them. Wo 
arc not wont, for example, to question the propriety 
of the sentiment of patriotism. We are to swear by 
our own Lares and Penates, and btand by the Ameri- 
can eagle, right or wrong. But Emerson instantly 
goes beneath thia interiiretation, and exposes its 
crudity. The true sense of patriotism is almost the 
reverse of the popular sense. He has no sympathy 
with that boyish egotism, hoarse with cheering for 
our side, for our State, for our town : the right pa- 
triotism consists in the delight which springs from 
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contributing our peculiar and legitimate advantages 
to the benefit of humanity. Every foot of soil has its 
proper quality ; the grape on two sides of the fence 
has new flavors; and so every acre on tlie globe, 
every family of men, every point of climate, has its dis- 
tinguishing virtues. This admitted, Emerson yields 
in patriotism to no one ; he is only concerned that 
the advantages we contribute shall be as many in- 
stead of as few as possible. This country, he says, 
does not lie here in the sun causeless ; and, though 
it may not be easy to define its influence, men feel 
already its emancipating quality in the careless self- 
reliance of the manners, in the freedom of thought, 
in the direct roads by which grievances are reached 
and redressed, and even in the reckless and sinister 
politics, — not less tlian in purer expressions. Bad 
as it is, this freedom leads onward and upward to a 
Columbia of thouglit and art, which is the last and 
endless end of Columbus' adventure. Nor is this 
poet of virtue and philosophy ever more truly patri- 
otic, from his spiritual stand-point, than when he 
casts scorn and indignation upon his country's sins 
and frailties : — 

" But who is he that prates of the culture of mankind ? 
Go, blindwomi, go, — behold the famous States hanying Mexico 
With riflo and with knife ! 

" Or who, with accent bolder, dare praise the freedom-loving 
mountaineer ? 
I found by theo, rushing Contoocook, and in thy vaUeys, 

Agiochook, 
The jackals of the negro-holder ! 
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** What boots thy zeal, glowiog friend, who wonldst indignuit 

rend 
The northland from the sonth ? 
Wherefore ? to what good end ? Boston Day and Banker Hill 

would serve things still ; — things are of the snake ! 



*T is tlie day of the chattel, — web to weave, and com to grind; 
Things are in the saddle, and ride mankind ! " 

It is wortli noting tbat he, whose verse is uni- 
formly so abstractly and intellectually beautiful, 
kindles to passion whenever his theme is America. 
The loftiest patriotism never found more ardent and 
eloquent expression than in the hymn sung at the 
completion of Concord Monument, on the 19th of 
April, 1836. There is no rancor in it, no taunt of 
triumph, — 

" The foe long since in silence slept," — 

but throughout there resounds a note of pure and 
deep rejoicinc: at the victory of justice over oppres- 
sion, which Concord Fight so aptly symbolized. In 
" Hamatreva " and " The Earth-Sonj^ " another chord 
is struck, of calm, laconic irony. Shall we too, he 
asks, — we Yankee farmers, descendants of the men 
who gave up all for freedom, — go back to the creed 
outworn of feudalism and aristocracy, and affirm of 
the land that yields us produce, 

** T is miue, mv children's, and mv name's " ? 

Earth laughs in flowers at our boastfulness, and 
asks, — 

"How am I theirs. 
If tliey cannot hold me, 
But I hold them ? •• 




EMERSON AS AN AMERICAN. 87 

Or read "MonadDoc," and mark the insight and 
power wherewith the significance of the great facts 
of Nature is stated : — 

" Complement of human kind, having us at vantage still, 
Our sumptuous indigence, barren mound, thy plenties fill I 
We fool and prate ; thou art silent and sedate. 
To myriad kinds and times one sense the constant mountain doth 

dispense ; 
Shedding on all its snows and leaves ; one joy it joys, one grief it 

grieves. 
Thou seest, watchman tall, our towns and races grow and fall, 
And imagest the stable good for which wc all our lifetime grope, 
And though the substance us elude, we in thee the shadow find. 



Thou dost supply the shortness of our days. 
And promise, on thy Founder's truth, long morrow to this mor- 
tal youth ! " 

No other poet with whom I am acquainted has 
caused the very spirit of the land — the mother of 
men — to express itself so adequately as Emerson 
has done. 

? Emerson is continually urging us to give heed to 

j this grand voice of hills and streams, and to mould 

I ourselves upon its suggestions. The difficulty and 

anomaly consist in the fact that we arc not native ; 
that England, quite as much as Monadnoc, is our 
motlier ; that we are heirs of memories and traditions 
reacliing far beyond the times and boundaries of the 
Bepublic. We cannot assume the splendid child- 
likeness of the great primitive races, and exhibit 
the hairy strength and unconscious genius that the 
poet longs to find in us. He remarks somewhere 
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that the culminating period of good in Mature and 
the world is at just that moment of transition, when 
the hairy juices still flow plentifully from Nature, 
but their astringency and acidity is got out by ethics 
aud liumauity. 

It was nt such n period tliat Greece attained her 
apogee; but our experience, I thiuk, must needs be 
different. Our story is not of birth, but of regenera- 
tion, — a far more subtile and less obvious transac- 
tion. Tlie Homeric California, of which Bret Harte 
is the reporter, is not, in the closest sense, American. 
"A sturdy lad from New Hampshire or Vermont," 
says Emerson, " who in turn tries all the professions, 
— wlio teams it, farms it, peddles, keeps a school, 
preaches, edits a newspaper, goes to Congress, buys 
a township, and so forth, in successi\-e years, and 
always, like a cat, falls on bis feet, — is worth a 
hundred of these city dolls. He walks abreast with 
his days, and feels no shame in not studying a 
'profession,' for be does not postpone his life, but 
lives it already." 

That is poignantly said ; and yet few of the Ameri- 
cans whom we recognize as great have had such a 
history ; nor, had they had it, would they on that 
account be any the more American. On the other 
baud, the careers of men like Jim Fiske and Jay 
Gould might serve well as illustrations of the above 
sketch. If we must wait for our national character 
until our geographical advantages and the absence 
of Bocial distinctions manufacture it for us, we are 
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likely to remain a long time in suspense. When our 
foreign visitors begin to evince a keener interest in 
Beacon Hill and Fifth Avenue than in the Missis- 
sippi and the Yellowstone, we may infer that we are 
assuming our proper stature relative to our physical 
environment. "The Land," says Emerson, "is a 
sanative and Americanizing influence, which promises 
to disclose new virtues for ages to come." Well, 
when we are virtuous we may, perhaps, spare our 
own blushes by allowing our topograpliy symboli- 
cally to celebrate us, and when our admirers would 
worship the purity of our intuitions, refer them to 
Walden Pond ; or to Mount Shasta, when they would 
expatiate upon our lofty idealism. Meanwhile, it is 
perhaps true that the chances of leading a decent life 
are greater in a palace than in a pigsty. 

But this is holding the poet too strictly to the let- 
ter of his message ; and at any rate the Americanism 
of Emerson is better than anything that he has said 
in its vindication. He is the champion of the Repub- 
lic ; he is our future living in our present, and show- 
ing the world, by anticipation, what sort of excellence 
we are capable of A nation that has produced 
Emerson, and can recognize in him flesh of her flesh 
and bono of her bone, — and, still more, spirit of 
her spirit, — that nation may look forward with secu- 
rity. But he has done more than to prophesy of his 
country : he is electric, and stimulates us to fulfil 
our destiny. To use a phrase of his own, we cannot 
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V 



hear of personal vigor of any kind — great power of 
performance — without fresh resolution. Emerson 
helps us most in provokin;^ us to help ourselves. 
After Concord Fight, it is Emerson who lias made 
Concord's reputation, — or, rather, its reputation has 
beeu he. More victorious even than the embattled 
farmers of a century ago, he attracted invaders in- 
stead of repelling them. No one can take his place, 
now that he is gone ; but the memory of him, and 
the purity and vitahty of the thoughts and of the 
example with which he has enriched the world, will 
abide longer than many lifetimes, and will renew 
again and again, before an ever-widening audience, 
the summons to virtue and the faith in immortality 
which were the burden and the gloi^ of his song. 

The pleasantest kind of revenge is that which we 
can sometimes take upon great men in quoting of 
themselves what they have said of others. It is 
ea.sy to be so revenged upon Emerson, because be 
has been so broadly generous and cordial in his 
appreciation of human worth. " If there should 
appear iu tlie company," he observes, " some gentle 
soul who knows little of persons and parties, of 
Carolina or Cuba, but who announces a law that dis- 
poses these particulars, and so certifies me of the 
equity which checkmates every false player, bank- 
rupts every self-seeker, and apprises me of my inde- 
pendence on any conditions of country, or time, or 
human body, — that man liberates me. I am made 
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immortal by apprehending my possession of incor- 
ruptible goods." Who can state the mission and 
effect of Emerson more tersely and aptly than in 
those words? 

But he does not need euloginms, and it seems half 
ungenerous to force them upon him now that he can 
no longer defend himself. So I will conclude by 
repeating a passage, characteristic of him both as a 
man and as an American, which perhaps conveys a 
sounder and healthier criticism, both for us and for 
him, than any mere nerveless admiration. For great 
men are great only in so far as they liberate us; and 
in courting their tyranny we undo tlieir work. The 
passage runs thus: — 

" Let me remind you that I am only an experimenter. 
Do not set the least value on what I do, or the least dis- 
credit on what I do not, — as if I pretended to settle 
anything as true or false. I unsettle all things : no facts 
to me are sacred, none profane. I simply experiment, — > 
an endless Seeker, with no Past at my back ! " 




Mesdames. Messieurs: Si je diibute par ces vers 
de Victor Hugo, c'est que je trouve qii'il y a admira- 
blement esprim(5 I'id^e que je me faU du potite ; et, 
que si un mot, un seul, pouvait exprimer mon opinion 
sur Emerson ; je dirai : c'est nn poute. Maia il ne 
s'agit pas de le comparer ici avec d'uutrea poiites ni 
d'cxaminer cc qu'il n'a pas fait ou ce qu'il aurait pu 
faire. La niuthode critique la plus simple et la plus 
sfire quand on so trouve eu pivsence d'un poete k 
^tudier, c'est de rechercher d'abord quelle etait sa 
couception f^endrale de son art et en second lieu 
comment il s'y est con forme. 

En ce qui concerne Emerson, la premiere partia de 
cette dtude est facile, car dans ses Essais il a plus 
d'une fois et longuement exposi5 ses vues sur la 
po^sie. Ce qu'il y a de mieux k faire c'est done de 
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le laisser parler pour lui-m6me, ou du moins tenter de 
vous faire entendre un echo de sa voix puissaute. 

Uhomme, plac(i dans TUnivers au milieu des ph^- 
nomenes de la Nature et des manifestations sans cesse 
renaissantes de Tactivit^ de ses semblables, a d*abord 
un sentiment de diversity infinie. Le poete est 
Thomme qui, done d*une vue plus puissante que le 
commun des bommes, pdnStre au-del^ de ces appa- 
rences, de cette varietd, et d^couvre derri^re cette 
diversity de la surface une unit^ qui est au fond. 
Plus il s*approchera de ce point central oii tout s'unit 
et plus grand sera le Poete. Dans sou expression la 
plus elevde, la Po(5sie se confond avec la Religion; les 
plus grand poetes sont les instructeurs religieux, et les 
Bibles des nations seront ecrites. Si Toeuvre du Poete 
est un miroir dans lequel toute la Nature vient se re- 
filter fid^lement ; si en lisant ses vers nous entendons 
le bruissement des feuilles des arbrcs ; si la temp^te 
y hurle, si les passions y grondent et si I'Amour y 
soupire ce qu'il a de plus tendre et de plus d^Iicat, — ce 
poete 1^, sou nom est sur toutes les levres; c'est Shake- 
speare ! Si s'absorbant dans sa contemplation de la 
Nature, il s'efforce de traduire Tesprit qui s'en dtJgage, 
de ddcouvrir sous I'effet la cause qui est encore plus 
belle, ce poete c'est Wordsworth ! Si, au contraire, 
tournant sa vue plus particuli^rement vers Thomme, 
il observe ses ridicules, ses tmvers, ses passions, ses 
vices, et s'il saisit le Prot^e malgr^ ses innombrables 
transformations, ce poete c'est Moli^re ! Cette intui- 
tion puissante, voil^ ce qui fait le Poete et voilk ce 
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qui fait qu'Emerson est un poete. " Poetry," a dit 
Lord Bacon, " accommodates the shows of the world 
to the desires of tlie mind." C'est bien \k k ddtiDitiou 
qu'il conviendrait d'appliqaer i sa po^sie, c'est du 
reste celle qu'il donue lui-mfime sous uiie autre 
forme, lorsqu'il dit: "C'est I'expressiou de I'esprit 
parlant d'npr^s cc qui est idtal et non d'apres ce qui 
eat appariint." 

Mais prtrmi les poiites quelle sera la place d'Emer- 
son ? Parmi les preoiiers et les plus grands. Sa 
po4sie est de celle qui se coiifond a\'ec la religion 
elle-meme. Seulement, il faut a'eutendre sur la 
valeuv des mots. Lorsqu'oii paile d'Emerson, il est 
important de definir ceux qu'on emploie avec la plus 
graiide exactitude, car il lie tient pas compte en s'en 
servant du seus que I'hahitude a faussement pu leur 
attribuer. La religion est le sentiment de I'lnfini, 
c'est lame s'l-'levant vers les clioses qui sont invisibles 
el eternelles, c'est le seiiiimeut qui a'empare de lame 
en presence du double prablemo de notre origiue et 
de notre dcstinuc. L'bomtne religieux est celiii qui 
croit qu'il n'est rieii dans la crealioti, pas m£me 
I'ntonie le jilus petit, qui ne soil destine i servir una 
fin gi;n(!'i-ale et universelle. La religion nous revfele 
le lien subtil qui unit toutea choses. Pien n'est 
iauK- dana la Nature, tout se rattacbe ^l uuc cause, et 
la cause supreme trouve son expression dans I'ordre 
moral de I'Univei-s. Si Ton vieul ni'objecter que ces 
vues sout taut soit peu iniprugn^es do niysticisme, je 
dois humblement confesser (jue je suis incapable de 
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discemer jusqu'^ quel point j'en sais conpable. Je 
ne suis pas assez profond^ment vers^ dans les svs- 
t^mes philosophiques pour savoir ou commence et ou 
finit le mysticisme. Pour moi c'esrie paroxysme du 
sentiment religieux, c'est Textase k laqnelle lame 
arrive par la contemplation de la vdrit^ morale ; 
mais, s'il y a du danger h. s'abandonner h, Texaltation 
de ce sentiment, Emerson n'y tombe pas ; I'impor- 
tance qu'il attache h. TiudividualiU^ de Thommc Ten 
preserve. Si comme on Ta dit sa tete est quelquefois 
entouree de nuages, ses pieds sont toujours fortement 
plant^s sur le sol et ne quittent pas la terre. 

II fait de sa raison Temploi le plus intrdpide et le 
plus actif, et, I'applique sur tons les objets qui en sont 
dignes, car, non seulement son esprit est religieux, 
mais aussi profondement philosophiquc. Ce mot de 
philosophe, nous ne le comprenons pas cependant de 
la meme faQou que Mr. Matthew Arnold ; et, nous 
n'avons pas de peine h. lui accorder qu'Emerson n*a 
pas et(i un philosophe ainsi qu'il Tentend. Non, il 
n'a pas le genie constructif des Flaton, des Kant, des 
Spiuosa, mais, est-ce bien le g^nie constructif de ces 
grands hommes qui leur a gagne notre admiration ? 
Pour ma part, je croirai plutot que la place qu*ils ont 
su conqudrir parmi les maltres de la pens(^e humaine, 
ils la doivent non pas a leurs constructions, plus ou 
moius en mines aujourd'hui ; mais k la beautd de 
leurs id^es, k leur profondeur, k I'impulsion feconde 
qu'ils ont donn^ k I'esprit humain. Si le gdnie con- 
structif est la condition sine quA non du philosophe, 
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il nous faut abandonner ce litre pour Emerson ; maig 
que nous Vappullions le Penseur, le Sage, le Propliite 
il n'en demenre pns moins toujoura le nieme pour 
nous, Mais pourquoi, apres tout, renoncer fi ce mot 
de pliilosoplie ? il est trop beau pour ne pas le con- 
server. Emerson est " an endless seeker i^'ilhout any 
past at liis back," mais il est encore qiielque cliose de 
plus pour noua, et nous pouvons, certes. lui appliquer 
la definition du philosophe que Thoreau a faite ; 
" To be a philosopher is not merely to have sub- 
tle thoughts, or even to found a school, but so to 
love wisdom as to live according to its dictates a 
life of independence, simplicity, magnanimity, and 
trust." 

Mais apr^s avoir dit qu'Emerson ^tait un poete, 
il aenible, pour aiiisi dire, oiseux de tant insister sur 
Bes tendances religieuses et philosophiques, Ce mot 
poiite dit tout ; car, dans ma pensee, un poiite doit 6tre 
nticessairement un homme religieux et un philosophe. 
Laphilosophie est le sol fertile, o^ la plante po(5tique 
prendra fortement racine. II n'y a pas d'incompati- 
bilitii, I'une n'exclut pas t'autre. Le aoleil, qui va 
chercher jusque dans lea cntrailles de la terre lea 
semences pour les f^conder, est aussi le peintre ad- 
mirable qui donne aux fleurs leur sptendide liclat. 

Si apr^s avoir essayd de definir le Poete. nous easay- 
ons de pi5n^trer plus prnfondement dans son ccuvre, si 
nous fixons notre atteutjon .sur sea idees. nous pouvons 
Jeter sur elles un rapide coup d'ceil en les groupant 
autour des trois points principaux qui contiennent 
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tout ce qu'il est important pour rhomme do con- 
naltre. Dieu, la Nature et rhomme, voiUt le fonds 
^temel de toute speculation humaine. 

£t d'abord pour commencer par Dieu, il me semble 
que toute Toeuvre d'Emerson pent se concentrer, se 
r^umer dans ce seul mot ; c'est \k ce point central vers 
lequel tout converge, duquel tout rayonne. Quelque 
soit le sujet qu'Emerson traite, quelque soit la position 
qu'il occupe sur la circonf^rence, nous sommes siirs 
qu'il suivra toujours le rayon qui le ram^nera infail- 
liblement au Centre. Dieu est tout, il est dans tout 
et partout. Emerson n'est pas un mdtaphysicien 
et par consequent nous n'avons pas k approfondir ses 
vues sur la nature de Dieu. Croit-il h, la personality 
de Dieu ? Ses affirmations sent assez larges pour 
qu'on puisse leur donner la signification qu'ou est 
porte k accepter : " Self-existence is the attribute of 
the Supreme Being." Ainsi que Ta fait remarquer 
Mr. 6. W. Cooke, il serait trte injuste de limiter 
I'id^e qu'Emerson a de la divinity k ce qu'il a dit sur 
Dieu. L'idee qu'il a de I'^me repose sur celle qu'il 
a de Dieu, et il ne s^pare pas un seul instant ces 
deux idees. Sa conception de Tame n^cessite la 
croyance dans I'existence de Dieu comme line Intel- 
ligence supreme. Une &me qui pense ne pent avoir 
rien de commun avec une Essence qui no pense pas ; 
une ame qui a confiance en elle-m^me ne pent pas 
s'absorber dans im Oc^an de vie, mais le secret de sa 
force est dans sa parfaite harmonie avec un principe 

libre et intelligent comme elle-mdme. 
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La Nature est le symbole de TEaprit Universel, 
c'est I'ccuvre de Dieu, et aes apparences n'ont de 
realitij qu'eii lui. Ici nous nous trouvous en pre- 
sence dea critiques que Von prodigue h I'idiJulisme. 
L'liomme sensuel qui retient avec force les clioses 
dont il tire ses jouissuuces, trailei'a de fou celui qui 
voudra lui faire croire que ces clioses ne sunt 
qu' apparcnt«s. Neanmoins, tout ce que nous voyons, 
tout CO que nous scntons, tout ce qui, en un mot, 
nous tombe sous les sous, ne sent que des accidents. 
Ce qui n'est pas accidental, maia abaolu et necessaire, 
c'est I'Esprit qui a crde tout cek. Nous u'entendons 
pas cependant par li transformer le monde exttSrieur 
en une vuste fantasmagorie, ni changer la vie en une 
liallucinatiou, miiis nous aflirmons que notre certi- 
tude de la I'ealite de I'existeuce dea phdnom^nes 
extdrieuTS est bas^e sur un temoignage plus s^rieux 
que celui dea sens: "The Universe," dit Emerson, 
"is the externization of ibe soul. . , . The world is 
mind precipitated, the volatile essence is forever es- 
caping again into the state of free thought Hence 
the pungency and virtue of every natural object on 
the mind. Mau imprisoned, man crystallized speaks 
to man impersonated." Non certes nous ne voulons 
pas joter des jiierres i cette mire si belle, nous ne 
voulons salir et souiller le doux nid qui nous abrite, 
L'aniour de la Nature est un dea traits lea plus carac- 
t^ristiques d'Einerson, U ae revtla avec force dans 
toutes ses ccuvres ; mais dans aucun de ses t^crits, ce 
sentiment n'est aussi vif que dana " Nature." En 
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lisant ce livre, il me semble que j'assiste au spectacle 
de Taurore. Je sens mon front caressd par la brise 
matinale, je vols le soleil commcncer i!i dardcr scs 
premiers rayons et les Idgers nuages qui flottent 4 
Thorizon s'empourprer dans Timmensito clairc. Je 
me laisse eutrainer par Tentbousiasme du poete, car 
c'est un vrai cbant qui r^sonne k mes oreilles ; et, 
parfois meme je crois saisir de vrais accents de 
passion. 

Si la Nature est la contre-partie de Tame, son but 
est dvidemment de servir hk T^ducation et aux besoins 
de rhomme. Emerson renferme les diflerents services 
qu'elle pent nous rendre dans les differentes categories 
de Commodit<5, de Bcautd, de Langage et de Disci- 
pline. Ce qu'il dit du Langage m'interesse particu- 
li^remeut, d'autant plus que j'y trouve .la definition 
de sa po^sie elle-m^me, — definition qui pent se for- 
muler ainsi : " La Po^sie est Texpression d'un fait 
spirituel par un symbole naturel." Le Poete prend 
possession de la Nature toute entiere et s'en sert pour 
exprimer ses pensdes. II donne une voix k toute 
creature et fait de Tunivers une immense trope : 
" L'imagination,** dit Emerson, " pent 6tre definie Tusage 
que la raison fait du monde exterieur/' et, comme 
exemple, il cite Shakespeare ; il parle de ses merveil- 
leux Sonnets avec un entliousiasme entrainant ; mais 
ce qu'il dit de Shakespeare pent s'appliquer aussi k 
lui-meme. La po^sie d'Emerson c'est vraiment la 
Nature traduite en pens^e ; il a fait entrer dans sa 
trame le brin de paille que Thirondelle avait dans 
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son bee, son livre est parfiin»5 de I'odeur des pins, ea 
voix est aussi douce que le fre'raissement des gerbes 
d'i:j)is, et que le murmure des niisseaux qui coulent 
sous riierbe. 

A I'tcil penjant du poete une loi de progres se 
manifeste dans cette belle Nature qu'il contemple et 
il suit le niouvement ascensionnel dans I'^clielle des 
etrea : 

" A subtle chain of conotUss rings 
The next unto tlie fsTthest brinj^ ; 
Tlie eyn reatU omens where it goes. 
And speaks all InugiiBges the rose ; 
And itriring to bu ma.ii the vonn 
MoontB ihroagh all spirea of rorm. " 

L'homme ! voila done le dernier anneau de la 
chaine, le couronnement de I'cEuvre, le roi de la 
crtiatiou. L'liomnie, c'est la mati^re airivee au point 
oil elle a conscience de son existence. L'homme a 
un time ; et cettc dme est I'litincelle divine qui vient 
du foyer central. Lame c'est Dieu dans l'homme ; et 
Dicu est I'ctre oii s'unissent toutea les individualit^a. 
II n'y a pas de mouvements lyriques comparables 4 
ceux d'EmersOQ lorsfju'il parle de cette unite et da 
cette idcntite de I'ime humaine : " This central fire 
which, beaming out of the lips of Etna, lightens the 
capes of Sicily ; and flaming now out of tlie throat 
of Vesuvius, illuminates the towers and vineyards of 
Naples. It is one light which beams out of a thou- 
sand stars ; it is one soul which animates all men." 
De cette haute conception de ce qui constitue notre 
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individuality, Emerson fait d^couler la premiere 
T^gle sur laquelle il edifiera sa morale. Souore et 
perqante comme la note du clairon, il lance cette 
phrase, " Trust thyself, every heart vibrates to that 
iron string." 

Mais cette confiance en nous-mfimes, pour en jouir 
il faut que nous fassions le sacrifice de tout ce que 
nous avons de personnel et d'egoiste en nous. Pour 
que nous puissions compter sur nous-memes, il est 
n^cessaire que nous ayons d'abord pleine et entiere 
confiance dans les eternelles lois de TUnivers. 

" Les <^ternelles lois, coromo an fleave puissant, 
PouTSuivent lentement leur cours irr^istible ; 
Ilien ne peut rdsister ii ce flot qui descend 
Dont rocil ne saisit pas le flux imperceptible. 

" Notre barque, flottant sur cette onde paisible, 
Profite de Icur force en y obeissant. 
Rase le seiu des eaux et glisse en s*y ber9ant, 
Se laissaut entraiuer par un guide invisible. 

" Nous n*avons pas besoin d'un incessant trayaU ; 
La Yoile peut tomber et la rame ^tre oisive, 
S*il est bien dirigd, Tesquif au port arrive. 

" Mais U faut fermement tenir le gouvemail, 
£t surtout se garder d'aller en sens inverse ; 
Car alors en passant la vague nous renverse." 

Cest notre obeissance it ces lois qui seule peut nous 
rend re foils. " Lorsqu'un homme," dit Emerson, " tra- 
vaille dans la direction du Bien ; il est aid^ par toutes 
les forces de TUnivers. Ce sont ces lois immuables, 



102 



THE GENIUS OF EMERSON. 



c'eat cet ordre etemel des choses que les homines 
accusent dans leur folic. C'est ce m^me Pouvoir 
bienfaisant qu'ils appellent Fatal! ti;, lorsqu'Us se 
sentent Meaaiia pour avoir tentij de le violer." " ' Tia 
weak and vicious people \ilio cast the blame on Fate ; 
the right use of Fate is to bring up our actions to 
tlie loftiness of Nature. Rude and invincible, except 
by tliemselves, are the elements; eo let man be, 
let him empty his breast of his windy conceits and 
show his lordship by manners and deeds on the scale 
of Nature. A man should compare advantageously 
with an oak, a river, or a mountain." 



" Autour de toi, le rat^hcr, I'liTbre, 
Le Branit el lo Woe de mubre, 
ObeisseDt tons ii k loi ; 

e rdp^to tana CRase 



QUQl 



.s fnii 



Cc qu'iU font u 



" Ces VI 



ir poarq^tiDL 



et cca iDontagnsB, 
Cm Urges Hcuvpa et c«s cumpagnes. 
Tout cck n'oppartient <ju'.\ loi ; 
Et [a faia croitrc tu puissance 
Pot ta sublimo uiieissance 
Au grand Pouroir qui t'a fait rol I " 



Cette confiance que nous devons avoii- en nouB- 
inenies, c'est la vertu m^re de toutes les autres, c'est 
le principe fecond qui nous fcra nous retrouver nous- 
memes. II changera la face de noire religion, de 
notre politique, de notre lilterature. Nous ne serous 
plus des imitatflurs, niais nous oserons etre nous- 
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m^mes. Nous ne nous contenterons pas d'une admi- 
ration sterile pour les oeuvres du pass^; mais nous 
essaierons nous aussi de les dgaler et de les surpasser. 
Le sens d'ind^pendance spirituelle, d'apres Emerson, 
est comme cet admirable veruis de la ros^e ; gr&ce 
auquel cette vieille terre et toutes ses productions 
sout rendues chaque matin nouvelles et brillantes 
sous la derni^re touche de Tartiste. Non, nous ne 
nous laisserons pas decourager par les gloires du 
pass^. Les grands hommes qui nous ont precede 
nous les considererons comme des plongeurs heureux 
dans cet Ocean, dont le fond est encore pavd de perles 
dont nous pouvons nous emparer. 

** Oui, tl'autres ont plon^^ dans cette mcr profonde, 
lis sout alles cbercher la perle au foud de I'oiide ; 
Quand ils sont rerenus, ils Vavaient h la main ; 
Mais, Tocean toujours eu tresors abonde, 
C'est h nous de cbercher h de]x>uillcr son sein, 
Ceux qui le tenteront, n'essaieront pas en vain." 

Comment Emerson se sert-il de ses id^es ; ou, en 
d'autres termes ; quelle est sa mdthode ? Je pro- 
nonce 1^ un mot qui sonne etrangement quand on 
parle d*Emerson ; il est g^neralement pris dans une 
acception si pddantesque qu'il est vraiment dange- 
reux de Temployer. La ni^tliode d'Emerson est 
toute po^tique. II y a une phrase de Montaigne, 
que du reste Emerson s'est appropride, et qui 
exprime admirablement ce que j'ai dans la pensde. 
" Les abeilles," dit Montaigne, " qui pillotent de ci, 
de 1^ font le miel qui est tout leur ; ce n'est plus ni 





thym ni mnrjolaine." Le poiite est cette abeille; 
tout dans I'honiiue et dans la Nature I'attire, et le miel 
qu'il en distille est sa pensce. Peu importe le sujet 
qu'il prend, il en fern tonjnurs sortir la grande le^ou. 
Comme Wordsworth il pourrait dire aussi ; — 



En Mai lorsqiie dca vents li^ souflrs gi 

Ja via la Ulioilont parar iioa Bolitudea ; 

II dtnlait Ki Dsurs trcmblanles bi 

Four clinniior lo desert, 1' DUile i 

Bes ])el4tles Doltaient euUtantes et belle* 

Sur In somlire niiswau rju'cgnjnit so boaati ; 

Le cardinal ciit ])U, tout \A.\e a Hon cot^ 

Pour couniscr In fleur vcuiv bnigner ses niles. 

Itliodom ! les Miges ilemaciderant poiircjuai 

Ct cbarmc but la terre est gaspille par toi I 

RepoiKlii : qne si pour voir, I'lcil s'oavn i. la lumiin, 

D'C-tre aiuui, la bcnut^ t'ex 

Je ii'oi rieD denumdc rivalo do la rose ; 

Car dans mon ij^onuicc liumblenicnt je lappose 

Quo Is tiiEnio Pouvoir qui t'y mit, tn'; ni 

Ilien n'est trop petit, rien n'est indigne de fixer la 
pensee du poL't^, car tout aboutit an merae but ; tout 
aussi ^mane de la meme cause ; c'est toujours la meme 
! qui recoit les difierents noins d'Amour, de 
Justice, de Terapdrance, de meme que cet immense 
ocuaa qui change de noms sur les diSereots rivages 
qn'il baigne. 



J 




A FRENCH VIEW OF EMERSON. 105 

Cette coDsid^ration de la m^thode d'Emerson 
m'am^ne naturellement k parler de son styla Mr. 
John Burroughs dans un article ins^r^ dans le Cen- 
tury d'Avril dernier, dit que les grands ^crivains ont 
deux fa^ons d'exbiber leur style, dans la conception 
et le dessein, aussi par le fini et le traitement. II 
reconnait qu'Emerson poss^de la seconde quality 
dans toute son ^tendue et que rien n'est compara- 
ble a la perfection de sa phrase, mais il semble con- 
clure que la premiere qualite lui fait ddfaut. Ce 
n'est pas mon avis ; si je ne vais pas jusqu'^ trouver 
chez Emerson une conception et un dessein comme 
dans Toeuvre d*un peintre ou d*un compositeur, j*y 
d^couvre une unit^ rdelle qui est plus profonde encore, 
et qui vient de la tendance uniforme et constante de ses 
pens^es, une unit^ de but, si je puis m'exprimer ainsi. 

Mr. Burroughs a i\ji plus heureux lorsqu'il applique 
k Emerson la fameuse phrase de Ste. Beuve, qui parle 
du grande poete, non pas comme de celui qui a le 
mieux fait au point de vue de la perfection acade- 
mique ; mais de celui qui suggfere le plus, qui excite, 
fi^conde, vous laisse beaucoup k deviner et k completer. 
C*est ce que fait Emerson. A ceux qui disent ne pas 
le comprendre, il a lui-mfeme r^pondu d'avance : — 

'* mortal ! thy ears are stones, 
These echoes are laden with tones 
Which only the pure can hear. 
Thou canst not catch what they recite 
Of WiU and Fate, of Want and Right, 
Of man to come, of human life, 
Of death and fortune, growth and strife." 
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Emerson est un Roforraateur ; le colonel Higgin- 
son i ce propos I'a fait remai-quer. Kul n'a uue pliysi- 
oiiomie aussi niaitpnie que lui h cet iga-rd. II est 
arrive en eli'et que des Iiommea out fait des riivolu- 
tions dans la littcrature ou daus la vie, sans d'abord 
se reudro bien coiiipte du rtisultat qu'ils allaient 
alteindre. Emerson d^s sea premiers pas avail au con- 
traire pris I'attitude qu'il devait toujoura garder et 
dout il n'a jamais doviu. Qu'on relise les premieres 
ligues de " Nature ; " il est impossible d'affirmer plus 
nettemeiit ses intentions reformatrices. 

La sanction des enseij;neuients d'Emerson est dans 
sa vie, qui prdseule nn rare exeniple d'unite et de con- 
sistence. Jamais une vie n'a sen'i de commentaire 
aussi uclatant aux ccrits d'un lionime. Que Ton 
compare le ton de TAdresae devaut le Divinity Col- 
lege en 1838, avec celle qui est intitul^e " Progress of 
Culture." Quelle bardiesae dans la premiere ! quelle 
screnitc dans la seconde ! C'est que dans le long 
espacc do temps qui s'l^tait ecoule entre elles, bieii 
des evenements etajent survenus, et, que leurs r^- 
sultats avaient plus que jamais augmente sa foi dans 
rimmanite. II avait assisle h la grande crise que son 
pays avait traverse. II t^tait fier de I'lie'roisme d'une 
nation qui B"6tait soulevee toute enliere coutre la 
Iionte de lesclavage. C'est a^'ec une confiance paisible 
qu'il voyait le soleil se coucher dans un ciel sans 
iiuages; et que daua la joie de son cteur il s'ecriait: 
" I read the promise of happier times and of better 
men ! " 
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Emerson est un Am^ricain ; il Test par le carao 
t^re determine et hardi de sa pens^e, par les gr&ces 
pailiculi^res de sa forme. II fallait sans doute une 
terre vierge pour nourir cette vigoureuse plante ; 
une individualite aussi puissante que la siennc ne 
pouvait se produire qu'au milieu d'une societe qui 
permet k riiomme de se d^velopper en pleine liberie 
et de tirer de ses facult^s tous les secours qu'il 
pent en attendre. Ce sera, Mesdames et Messieurs, 
r^ternel honneur de voire pays, d'avoir merits ce 
grand homme. Puisse-t-il en produire d autres sera- 
blables k lui ! Puissent leurs voix puissantes nous 
arreter sur les penies glissantes oii nous roulons. 
Puisseni-ils nous aider h, nous retrouver nous- 
memes, en augmeniant notre foi dans la liberty 
de la volont^, notre respect pour la personality 
humaine. 

J'ai parl^ d*un poete, et, j'ai conscience, hflas! 
d'etre rest^ bien au-dessous du sujet que j'avais h, 
traiter; mais jaurais, en passant du moins, laiss^ 
tomber ma modeste couronne aux pieds de sa 
blanche statue. 

Penseur ! en te lisant j*apprends 2k me connaitre, 

£t je deviens nioi-in^me, en ^coutant ta voix ; 

Tu paries comme an homme et non ]ias comme un maitre, 

Car tu yeux simplement inontrer ce que tu vois. 

L'Univcrs est regi par d'etcrnelles lois, 

n faut que Thomme aceepte ct sache se soumettre ; 

Mais il augmente aiusi la force de son £tre, 

II grandit, s'il 8*iucline en se disant : '* Je dois! *' 
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On t'appelle toiyain, pbHotophe oa po^ 

Mais de rhomme poor moi ta fas le Tiai propli^te^ 

£t je te nommerai mon guide et mon aaayeor. 

Car ta m'as ^lair^ d*ane Tive lamiire. 

Giice k toi, je sois fort poor foamir ma carritee ; 

Mon cceor s'est enflammi de t« noUe ferrenr. 
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V. 
EMEESON'S RELIGION- 

By rev. C. a. BARTOL, D.D. 

Abtists sometimes paint their own portraits. In 
describing Emerson's religion I shall make him, as 
far as possible, sit, not to me, but to himself. The 
soul is shy in its devotions. It enters the closet 
and shuts the door. What I worship is my secret, 
says Bubinstein. To know a man's religion, we 
must surprise him on his knees; and that is an 
intrusion and offenca Greorge Washington, whose 
nature had but a tropical calm, being interrupted at 
his prayers by an importunate knocking at his cham- 
ber, arose, and, putting at once wrath for humility, 
thrust his sword through the panel of the door. 

That Emerson, though no such volcano, — rather a 
cool observer and unimpassioned saint, — was a pious 
man, and that religion was a feeling raised in him to 
the highest power, was proved to me by the rapture 
in his look after a service in his house nearly half a 
century ago. 

*' HiB eyes let out more light thin they took in ; 
They told not when, bat did the day 
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Such light, as Wordsworth says, " oever was on bm 
or land." Yet Emerson broke wiih the organized re- 
ligion of the Church, not on a point of faith, but 
of form. A bora idealist, carr^'ing or carried by his 
idealism souictimes to excess, offended by the dea- 
cons' creaking boots as they bore around the con- 
secrated elements in their hands, he forswore his 
clerical part in that particular ceremony as unsuited 
to the Occidental mind, aud proposed a change in the 
administration of the Lord's Supper; which his parish 
not accepting, he resigned his place, parting with grief 
from his flock. Many years after, when, on a difler- 
ent issue, of removing between church and congrega- 
tion the aacramental line, I was ready to leave my 
post, be advised me to remain, and reform from the 
inside ; and he spoke then to me of his own paiu in 
the rupture of the pastoral tie. At one time he 
queried if Christianity were a blessing. By triangu- 
lating the points of his early experience we may 
measure his position. The business of the pulpit, 
fuDCtioo of the preacher, he never decried. When 
Dr. Dellows congratulated him on his independence 
ss a free lance, he replied, "If there be a load to 
draw, a harness i^ a good thing." He had but 
slipped &om an unfit tackle: — 



Tet not vith the investitore did he confound the 
thing. " Let us converse aside," he said to me, when 
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I differed from him about the person of Christ. 
Doubtless he swung from and then back to Chris- 
tianity, but never quite away ; as the magnetic 
meridian cannot forsake, but leaves and returns to 
the pole, — is now returning, astronomers say. 

" One accent of the Holy Ghost 
The heedless world hath never lost." 

What treatise on Scripture inspiration or apostolic 
succession are not these lines more than worth ? 
The critic of Emerson has a hard time, finding that 
Emerson is always beforehand in his trade, and always 
criticises and answers himself We can read but one 
face of the coin at a time, and he never forgets to 
turn it over. Father Taylor wanted to navigate, he 
said, on the edge of the pit. Emerson's ship tacks 
close to the reef, and zigzags into port. He flouts the 
ritual, and gives it its revenge: "A whole popedom 
of forms one pulsation of virtue can uplift and 
vivify." There are two oxen always in his team, and 
the farther they strain apart the surer and stronger 
they pull. He is an optimist, extravagant to declare 
the brothel or gallows a step upwards. 

" Yet spake yon puriile mountain, 
Yet said yon ancient wood, 
That night or day, that lore or crime, 
Sends all men to the good." 

But shall slavery escape his lash ? Does he not see 
every drop of Mr. Webster's blood point down ? Is 
he charged with inconsistency, he pleads sincerity. 



I 
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Aa an expert marksman bits and flattens in the ti 
get his first bullet witb a second, so be makes 1 
sentences each other's butt, t!ie spirit of truth always 
the aim. Ha claims a first band witb Deity, and 
says, " Off, ye lendings ! " to traditions. 

" By God, I will not bo nn owl. 
But aim ma in tha capltol." 

Yet he bows to the majestic and venerable institu- 
tion that hands down revelations from age to age. 
Still, he asks, " Why not have an original relation to 
Nature, our own works and words, and worship ? " 

He is an immigrant from some other land, like 
David; a pilgrim and stranger on the earth, like Paul, 
coming from and seeking a city foreign to this world, 
where lie is not quite naturalized and at home. Aa 
a vessel touches at Bermuda or the Azores, be is a 
visitor who must weij^b anchor and cannot stay; and 
this posture or aspect is the expression of that sense 
of the Infinite in which, more than in any feeling of 
dejiendence, or owning of obligation, or reading of 
Nature's volume between tlie lines, or effort at per- 
sonal perfection, or otherwise defined mood of mind 
or condition of life, religion consists. He interro- 
gates all obsen^ances and creeds, bids them report at 
head-quarters of the intellect; will see and judge for 
himself, and not look through others' sjiectacles. The 
divine personality he doubts, but leaves his specu- 
lation, like Joseph's coat, in the bands of the har- 
lot when he prays. To Sir. Arnold's " Power not 
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ourselves that makes for righteousness/' he would saj, 
"Is it not our self!'* 

** Himself from God he could not free." 

The boundary line or stone betwixt man and his 
Maker, he thinks, was never found. He can scarce 
say Thou to Him of whom he is part. Seven genera- 
tions in him of ministerial blood have so lifted and 
refined his thought, that he cannot rush rashly into the 
Great Presence, or pray to order at a set time in a set 
place. His installation in New Bedford was stopped 
by his request to the committee that the public 
prayers should be optional. He offered prayer in 
the Divinity School Chapel before his Address. But 
it was impersonal, — to Infinite Wisdom and Good- 
ness to grant light to our lowliness, — as I still 
remember the terms wliich I heard, and which a rev- 
erend brother at the time, loving him, yet pronounced 
to be no prayer. But it was an ailiculation, for a 
moment, of the prayer without ceasing in a loyal 
heart, a continuation of what had begun or been 
eternal, 

** Or cTcr the wild Time coined itself 
Into calendar months and days." 

Every man of ideas, identified with principles which 
are everlasting, seems to us and to himself to have 
pre-existed, as Plato says, and been loved, like Jesus, 
before the foundation of the world. Emerson says 
he knows not whether these thoughts, which so ani- 
mate and exercise him, will house again in just such 

8 




a frame, only that tliey cannot be sick with any aick- 
is, or die any death. He ia not an accredited rep- 
resentative of, nor a seceder from, the Church which 
first suclded and at last sucked him back ; but he 
insisted to the last his name should be on her hooka. 
He said, as the Master bids. Yea, yea, as well as Nay. 
nay; but his Yes was more than his No. Aliguando 
£cdesia in exiguis. " Sometimes the Church is com- 
posed of the sntallest number of persons," saya an 
ancient father. It may be, as avers the Apostle, in 
a house, or, let us add, in one breast full of saintly 
company, like Channing's, standing for the dignity 
of human nature; or Garrison's answering, when re- 
proached with not going to meeting, that he some- 
times preached to himself. Emerson, when he felt 
and celebrated the world-warming spark, 

'■ The mis of the Blar, 
The spaikln ot the spar," 

proclaimed the universal divinity; though he tells us 
when we are witli God we count not the congregation. 
The Muse teaches a living God. 

" Into Ihp fifth himself he flings, 
And conscious Law is King of kings." 

His doctrine of the access of the Spirit to the pri- 
vate soul is not new, but very old. Tiie Montanists 
maintained that the Holy Gliost had not spent.itself 
on the formulas of belief and worship understood and 
agreed upon in the society tif tlie faithful, but had 
left some things still to be said. American Emerson, 
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like the French Montaigne, was the Roman Mon- 
tanus over again. Despite Councils of Nice and 
Chalcedon, and theological triumphs of Saint Augus- 
tine, modem history demonstrates the indispensable 
additions to the Hebrew Bible, without which all 
nations would still be subject to kings, slaves would 
cringe under their masters' whip, women would 
neither bare their heads nor cut their hair, nor open 
their mouths save to husbands at home; records 
would be put for truth, the killing letter for the 
enlivening spirit, and Grod be a child that can- 
not find his tongue. Discarding Trinitarian absurd- 
ities, Emerson also scores the pale negations of 
Unitarianism. Whatever part of the so-called Lib- 
eral, Radical, Free Religious host switches off into 
materialism and immorality, leaving the main track 
of the Transcendental movement^ as a curve on the 
railway at length reaches the opposite point of the 
compass, has none of his sympathy. He reverts to 
his ancestry. The old Puritan in him revives. He 
greets a new Orthodoxy rather than any liberty of 
sin. He says, " A little Calvinism does not hurt the 
flavor of the bread." 

Labor is respectable ; and this man is a working 
bee in the hive, not a self-indulging, sensual, honey- 
eating drone. When one praised to him the privi- 
lege df vacation, the delicious summer-rest, he said, 
" That poppy grows among the corn." " The miller, 
like the poet, is a lazy man, setting his wheel in the 
stream;" but his watching is work The poet culti- 
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vfttes and reapg, not with plough and hoe, scythe or 
sickle. 

" One harrsst from thy field 

HamewBnl brouglit the oxen EtTong ; 
A Mcond crop ihiiie nrrcs yield, 
Which 1 gnther in a. Hong," 

When I invited him once as a guest, he said, "I 
must not forsake my tasks." All the sects may well 
waive claim of property in a man so human and 
humane. He belongs to no denomination, but to the 
humanity in all. When the German poet Schiller 
■was asked why he subscribed to no form of religious 
belief, he answered, " Because I ara so religious." 
When our own Olmsted, of the Sanitary Commis- 
sion, was asked why he absented himself from 
church, he replied, " Because going to meeting hurts 
my religious feehiigs." Church and Saviour were 
not finalities with Emerson ; and the Bible was to 
the entire revelation no more than are the wheat- 
grains among mummies in the Pyramids to all the 
harvests of tlie world. 

Emerson came to illustrate and verify again one 
of the great texts of Holy Writ from tlie voice of 
God to John in Patmos: "He that hath an ear, let 
him hear what the Spirit saith unto the churches ; " 
and if not one of the seven in Asia escaped then, why 
should any of the thousand in America be excused 
now ? The prophet must not cease to call the priest 
to account. He does not break the idols, but puts 
them out of the way or exposes their deformity ; and, 
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though he loves Nature, he makes not, with some of 
the scientists, a huge idol of her. Bather with Plato 
he sees but a child's picture-book in all the astron- 
omy ; says the screen is too thin to hide the cause, — 
the outward universe but a shining, peaceful appa- 
rition to be interrogated ; and that the transport of 
life comes when this vast creation reverently with- 
draws before its Author. None more than Emeraon 
has lived next-door neighbor to truth. " Who is this 
that turns aside into the thicket from the throng ? " 
asks Goethe in his poem. It was Moses at Mount 
Sinai, Paul in Arabia, Jesus in the wilderness, and 
Emerson a worshipper in the woods. 

"And when I am stretched beneath the pines, 
Where the evening star so holy shines, 
I laugh at the lore and the piide of roan,- 
At the sophist schools and the learned clan ; 
For what are they all, in their high conceit, 
When man in the bush with God may meet T " 

Organ though he be of the religious sentiment, 
which is vocal in his least syUable and with his last 
tone, Emerson will be popular only with a class, — 
the finest spirits, a sifted audience of select men and 
women, — because he lacks rush and passion, does not 
flame or flow. Rather he climbs where but few can 
find footing and breath, to dilate and conspire with 
the morning wind. But to whoso keeps pace with 
him he gives confidence and peace, a feeling that 
the world is not base metal, but its Maker, as the 
Persian Omar Khayam says, a good fellow. Prayer, 
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Emerson calls the soliloquj' of a beholding and jnti- 
lant soul ; meaning not his own or any separate, 
but that one all are part of, which, as Moses said, 
takes satisfaction in its own responsive work. This 
participation is not David's prayer, " Cleanse me 
with Iiyssop," or Luther's, " Thou must hear me ; " 
but Wordsworth's, — " his mind a thanksgiving to the 
Power that made him," Emerson is Adam before the 
Fall. The ground is not ctirsed for his sake or in his 
view. He sees no warning angel with flaming sword 
turning every way on the wall Thorns and briers 
fulfil for him no threat. A weed is but a plant 
whose uses have not been discovered. All the two 
Imudred thousand conceal virtue. He would say, 
with the Stoics, pain of child-birth or other sort is 
no evil. He scouts the notion of doom. The poetty 
of his late incompetent critic, Matthew Arnold, per- 
fect in Enish and classic in form, is devoid of cheer ; 
suggests monumental sculpture, or the adorning of a 
tomb, — as the Kubayat is the dogma of death and 
splendid mausoleum of human hope. Emerson's hnes 
are an emancipation proclamation set to music, a 
resurrection to that immortality and identity he told 
his friend Sanborn he held to. He has not written 
a verse that does nut refresh and exhUarate. He 
never for an instant panders to despondency and 
despair. If, in Henry Vaughau's figure, such a bird 
sing not now in some otlier grove out of mortal sight, 
what a loss in Nature ! What is the use ? Says 
Victor Hugo, " It were unfair if the great expectations 
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of a child be not met ; " and, if God be not bankrupt,' 
bis pronussoiy note will not go to protest. Louis 
Agassiz accounted for the scientists' neglect of the 
supematuiul by their being tired, and too much ab- 
sorbed in the natural even to consider the miracu- 
lous ; and Emerson, in the early flush of his genius, 
was so conscious of the life that is, that he considered 
as a sort of peeping, all curiosity about that to coma 
But he was just to the subject in his later years ; 
the key-hole became a window ; he reverted to the 
ancient faith ; God and heaven were bound in one 
volume to his mind. He saw how evolution, like 
phrenology, deals with structure. It is the book of 
Exodus, not Genesis. Mind from matter were an 
effect greater than the cause. Mind from mind has 
a warrant against dissolution and beyond fate. Be- 
vering the law of duty, he did not resolve religion 
into morality, but spoke of it as Hie sentiment. An 
intelligence like his, the most uncommitted and im- 
partial of our time, deserves for its judgment great 
respect. What, indeed, but failure can wait on such 
a fight with the instinct of mankind in all ages and 
every land, as the attempt to reduce religion to ethics, 
and cut the blossom from the root? Whoever has 
such a purpose, it will spew out of its mouth. We 
cannot force religion on another, as we may compel 
him to do his civil duty. We may have no image in 
us of God which were a mental idolatry. But the 
race will always feel and hear from what it cannot 
comprehend. In vain will any objector brand it as 
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unknowable or unknown. He and his cargo of deS- 
nitions will be swaoiped in the sea of glory we are 
full of and float in, by the united, inseparable con- 
stitution of things with the soul. Emerson's place 
in the choir of this hosanna and hallelujah will be 
his crown. 

" But why not do something ? " screams Carlyle, with 
a voice to be beard across the Atlantic, to his friend ; 
who might reply, quoting himself, " Is not a thought 
the ancestor of every act ? " But his answer is, that 
music, not discord, is the core of the world, and an- 
thems better and tnier than growls. A sad woman 
epoke to her legal counsellor of the hollowness of this 
life, trusting he would give her some courage. How 
her heart was damped as with a wet sheet, as he ob- 
served, " Well, Madam, all the same let us keep up 
the sham." So much talk of shams from the Chelsea 
philosopher not only dejects, but is further from the 
fact than the Concord sage's lesson from the bee's 
"Meny hreczy baaa." 
" Leuye the drnfT, nod taka the wbeat." 
The American's note is a chant, the Englishman's is 
prolonged into cant : we stumble on his page. 

Emerson practised on the outcome of his own defi- 
nition of religion, — to do and sufler all for others' 
sake. Goethe says it is man's business to enact hell 
on the earth. But in a drama of heaven Emerson 
performed, to prove that what is morose is false. He 
is not the whole manhood, or its only scribe. He is 
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not fond of the night-sida He is dainty, and lifts 
his robe, as a hidy does treading through the mire. 
In his '' English Traits '' he shuns the shame, unlike 
those Hebrew scouts of old charged with spying out 
the nakedness of the land. The world-wide poem 
of " Faust" is to him a disagreeable composition. He 
would walk backward to throw a cover on indecency, 
like Noah's sons. His admiration for Walt Whit- 
man's firm stroke and unborrowed strain halts at the 
bald spots on his page. " Not that we would be un- 
clothed, but clothed upon," he cries with Paul. But, 
discriminating what is unfit for literature, his percep- 
tion has no drawback. That an observer so quick, 
a surveyor so wide, whose imagination was an eye 
and his passions asleep, his brain at least as full 
as his heart was w*arm, should advise the reading of 
all the bibles on bent knees, is a great evidence and 
vote on behalf of religion. His faith was faithful- 
ness. 

" Nor knowest thou what argument 
Thy lifo to thy neighbor's creed hath lent." 

Emerson, supposed irreligious, was pre-eminently 
religious, because, not bewildered or diverted like a 
butterfly by the multitude of gay phenomena, he 
clung to the noumena, the real and invisible, and his 
conduct corresponded to his belief Dogma is thought 
to be the parent of creed ; but behavior returns the 
compliment, and fashions the faith. Through all the 
spectacle and panorama of sensible impressions, coat 
of many colors, protean forms, he, as Plato bids, exer- 
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cised his intellect. His inicd and Iieart sought the 
object of worship. The atheist leaps like a grass- 
hopjMr from appearance to nppearauce ; tlie pan- 
theist fails to distinguish appearance from reality. 
He fixed on the unity in the universe. He marked 
tlie spiritual motives, perpetual forces, beautiful laws; 
he saw them at work iu tiitles as manifest as in the 
vast domain, life a game played with a mill or a mil- 
lion, and from all aberration he noted recovery suie 
as the plauet'3 or the comet's curve, 

" And while the lamp hoMa out to bum, 
TUu vUest sJDuer may return." 

He translates the old into o new couplet : — 

" Anil llic joy tlmt is sweetest 
Lurkfl iu stings of rwnorw." 

To him, as to Wordsworth, all is full of blessings. 
There is Boston and Concord, Bunker Hill and the 
" dear old Devil not far off." — a shadowy personage to 
be made a jest of. Life is a normal school, in which 
he instructs his class, the highest in rank, but not 
the most numerous; and he is, unawares, the clear 
pattern of his own bright lesson. He embodied — 
and was incarnate in every feature and gesture — 
what he tauglit, affording "the luxury of a religion 
that does not degrade." Nothing can alienate, dis- 
locate, set him at odds with God. He Js reconciled; 
he falls " soft on a thonght." 

Shall we then indorse Lis criticism on this wheel 
or fandango of articles aad rites which we call the 
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Church, the' same complaint in substance he makes 
on the common spawn of the species we belong to, — 

** Add their nine lives to this cat. 
Stuff their nine brains in his hat " ? 

Does his description hold of the poor preacher as 
spectral, while the snow-storm is real ? Is the sacred 
truth "but behooted and behowled"? Let his picture 
pass for humor. Plato would shut such poetry, with 
that of Hesiod and Homer and with the enervating 
music, out of his republic. Let me plead for the poor 
preacher, to whom a certain " fellow-feeling makes 
me wondrous kind." He does not in his plain homily 
grasp the naked thunderbolts of Jove, which slip 
from all fleshly hands. He does not receive, but 
transmits, link after link, through long circles and 
wide ranges, the first full shock. It must be weak- 
ened, for the feeble children of men to bear. The 
efficacy of certain medicines depends on their dilu- 
tion, and the high potency of moral principle on its 
nice adaptation to the patient's strength. Meat for 
men, milk for babes. When Dr. Walker was told the 
sermon had been very dull one Sunday morning, he 
said he doubted not it was very good, — no ambitious 
sensational undertaking to capture and astonish by 
an ambitious official with his chin in the air, but a 
modest rehearsal of familiar and yet forgotten or neg- 
lected duties. Commonly it is well to serve not high- 
spiced brands, but brown bread, which Fields told me 
he furnished. Water is more wholesome than wine. 
Andrews Norton being in the assembly, Ephraim 
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Peabody said unquestionably the great profeasor had 
despised the logic, and been mortified by the law 
of the discourse. The strings which the violinist 
screws too tiglit before he begins, crack before he 
geta throug)i, and all for the time is over with the 
piece lie would play. Transcendental catgut will not 
always bear the strain put upon it, wliile the hurdy- 
gurdy in the street pleases the crowd and fears no 
casualty. " Hear the good artists, hear the bad, and 
compare," said Rubinstein to his pupil. Ordinary 
human nature, trudging like Sh akspe are's boy " un- 
willingly to school," must not be reproved too harshly 
in the slow entertainment and moderate stint 

But Emerson, in his own poems about the " Day's 
Eatiou " and the Days like hypocritic dervishes, with 
artless cunning of self-reproof and owning of however 
lamented limits, sufliciently refutes bis own ai^u- 
meul or rules his case of exorbitant. demand out of 
court. He goes ahead ; but a good locomotive knows 
how to back and couple with the train. It must 
not be forward too far. Loose on the track, flying to 
and tvo, it is called a wild engine, hauling neither 
passengers nor freight. Such, perhaps, are some of 
Emerson's excursions. He is one of his own fore- 
runners. Far off his trumpet sounds and stirs. 
Genius is always sublime in its call. Rubinstein 
liked not our most famous American preacher's tell- 
ing his audience they could not be expected to go 
beyond their strength. " No," be affirmed, " they must 
do the impossible. I tell my pupils they must tiy 
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to suipass Beethoven, or not study at all." Bnt we 
accuse God when we are hard on congenitally weak 
and slenderly endowed men. I sympathize with the 
under-dog. I think Emerson, the genial and gentle, 
sometimes punishes his opponent too sorely, bad- 
gers conservatives, and with blockheads and laggards 
is too severe. But he spares the person, while he 
assails the class. Only against a few persons did I 
hear him speak. He is aware of and ever ready to 
return from his over-statement and excess. He says, 
— perhaps the passage I heard is not in print, — " We 
censure the rich, the fashionable, and luxurious folk ; 
but we go to their houses to find they are lovers, 
and our hasty judgment is reversed." His weapon 
has a trenchant edge and tremendous swing. Ad- 
mirable is Milton's line of the Son of. God routing 
the hosts of Satan: — 



" Half bis strength be pat not forth. 



ff 



He would disperse but not destroy ; and enjoining, 
we must not exact or insist on, angelic virtue save in 
ourselves; with the two-edged sword of conscience 
smiting in more than out. Plato sees the ideal ; the 
incarnation he does not expect. But superior gift or 
character is impatient with low attainment. We bolt 
in vain if the bolters be no better than the rest. Not 
from any vulgar soul, but from Homer, Dante, Milton, 
even John and Jesus, come tlie awful pictures of that 
underworld where sinners are like flies we poison 
and burn, only that worm dieth not and the fire is 
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not quenched. The infernal upholstery is chalked 
large, the figures made colossal, because so far off the 
eye will fetch thum down to a small and fitting size, 
A large dose is brought, when only a little can be 
got down. It would, one said, have totally depraved 
Jonathan Edwards lo realize the menaces he flung. 
Emerson atones for his repudiation of the old theology 
by painting tlie earthly scene as taunted with churls 
and little men. But he recants, retracts his satire, 
prophesies good out of aU that is bad and low, gra- 
ciously descends to the folk, not only from the proud 
hill in Clieshire, but from the Monaduoc of his mind. 
He scorns the mass as refuse, the majority of voices 
as base ; yet how quick our acrobat turns, recovers, 
and falls on his feet I 

" The parish hind 
Admits thee to tlis perfect mind." 

He cannot be an ecclesiastic when the Church is so 
corrupt that financial gamblers are communicants in 
regular standing, to " be sharp as a Baptist deacon " 
is a motto for the market, and memorial windows are 
put in cathedrals for persons who liave no title to 
tlie sacred honor beyond their sect or wealth. Yet 
Emerson has no conceit of doing without the Church, 
— the institution which does the thinking for Balzac's 
Breton gentleman and cavalier, wlio fancies it is 
enough for him to draw his sword and act. 

On the fact that religion is not an interest of the 
individual or of all individuals alone, but a social 
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principle, it was not in the line of Emerson's thought 
— more deep and lofty than wise and broad — to lay 
adequate stress. He is not to be blamed that he stuck 
to his mission. We must not expect a seer to be 
an organizer, any more than a microscopist to be a 
helmsman, or an astronomer an engineer. We must 
supplement his calling, extend his vision, and per- 
haps correct his view. In the irony of his " Sartor 
Besartus," — an essay hinted in Swifts " World in a 
Suit of Clothes," — Carlyle walks over a track of 
philosophy quite beyond Emerson's beat Browning, 
in his satirical poem, makes Bishop Blougram the 
unbelieving objector's match. Society, civil or re- 
ligious, must have its symbols and s}rmbolical books. 
To discard ordinances and forms were to abolish its 
vocabulary and cut out its tongue. To confine its 
communication to improvised spontaneous speech in 
its worship, were both to abolish literature and to 
remand the community from arbitrary characters to 
picture-language and natural signs. Altar, temple, 
synagogue, mosque, meeting-house, and conventicle, 
with their architecture and various inward and out- 
ward order, are the style and alphabet of a common 
prayer and praise, in token that men are not to go 
away each to his own selfish solitude with so much 
of the bread of life as he can get hold of, as a dog 
runs off with a bone to gnaw ; but in their instruc- 
tions and devotions to have some sort of Lord's Sup- 
per to sit down together to, as in a house we have a 
table as well as a sideboard ; and, though on occasion 
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■we may cany a lunch in our pocket, we come back 
habitually to a joint and punctual feast 

So, but from poverty of imagination, and a horae- 
jockey kind of wit, did Tiieodore Parker call the ele- 
uieuts uotliiug but baker's bread and jp-ocer's wine, 
and say "the Loixl ate veal with Abraham;" and 
that it is whining through an attorney to pray in the 
name of Christ Emerson was kept from such gross- 
ness by his sagacity and charity no less than liis 
good taste. Delivering his blow, he dreamed not the 
nail be hit was the only one in the common weal's 
fabric to drive. Abstractions and generalizations will 
not, without particular prescriptions, heal and save 
the sick and lost. All space is a temple, but we need 
some visible shrine. All days are holy ; suppose we 
begin with one ? God is everywhere ; but, lest igno- 
raut creatures think him nowhere, trample his uni- 
versal sanctuary with violence and noise, and find 
no ground reverently to put off tlie shoes from their 
profane and hasty feet, lot Protestant service and 
Komish mass remind tljeni he is at least somewhere 1 
Belter the superstition that besots than the Sadducee- 
ism that desolates and disenchants. It is a mechani- 
cal ago. "We have political and theological machines, 
and must withstand their brute tyrannic force, and 
get the best resultant we can. But if all contract, 
compromise, and concerted action fall under the head 
of machinery, it were as prudent to wipe out mills 
and railroads, hunt around everybody for his own 
fig-leaf, and go only afoot, as to disintegrate nations 
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by dissolving civH government or ecclesiastical rule. 
" In company or on the street," says Bismarck, " I am 
not an individual, but an event." He means Ger- 
many. Of the units, society is the source, not the 
sum. Will you destroy with dynamite and petro- 
leum the religious emblems ? Blow up, then, judicial 
benches with like explosion, and put flag and shield 
into the same fire ! The world is a cipher. Only for 
what it signifies do we care. The soul is the numeral 
Time and space are but the floor and curtain-slides 
of an illusory and transitory stage. Certainly there 
may be minutiae and mummeries in the Church of 
but artificial import, which justification of reason 
cannot reach; but no passwords of an army, no 
signals at sea, no travellers' beckonings or business 
telegrams, have consequences greater than decent 
religious observances for the human heart. Bufus 
Choate humorously said of a certain witness, that he 
had overworked the participle. We overwork all 
the parts of speech, and expect to do everything with 
words. 

" No mountain con 
Measnre with a perfect num." 

Yet no man, says Emerson, can feed us ever. Man, 
measure of all things, has his measure in every hu- 
man sample yet. Even in our present favorite we 
must note what is limitary and left out as well as 
catholic and large. Perhaps from his imperfect com- 
prehension conies his atomic style. Cardinal New- 
man has a running hand because borne on amid the 

9 
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social or ecclesiastical stream. How can the con- 
scious and imconsciotis in speech and character be 
combined ? In certain pieces of orchestral music 
tlie general luovement of the wind and Btring instm- 
ments is broken in upon from the unseen outside 
by some herald's, horseman's, huntsmans messenger- 
horu, on which the strain pauses for a moment and 
then relapses into the even tenor of its way. With 
whatever jars in the execution, it is a grand symphony 
whose score is set in the human generations. The 
discord is not in the compasition, but in the censori- 
ous critic's ear. liut room is provided for the clarion 
of the prophet to interrupt the uniform sleepy notes 
in their course. Euiei-son nrrived, after many a He- 
brew and Pagan oracle, to blow the okl trumpet agaiu. 
To him how many owe it that they are now awake, 
while all the performera within hailing distance of 
the oracular summons and xecall bend with new zeal 
to their several parts. 

Mr. Arnold, who has forgot the dreams and got 
so bravely over the supposed illusions of his youth, 
putting for them the depressing doubts and hopeless 
speculations of his age, while he prizes Emerson's 
spiritual substance, eschews, as not good tissue, his 
literary style. Moses, David, Jesus as reported by his 
amanuenses. Puul too, and James, under tbis self-con- 
fident critic's cleaver must lose their heads, as writers 
and authors, on the same block. They too are no 
weavers of words, whose work is figured by the loom ; 
but brief, sententious, pictorial, ejaculatory, a quiver 
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foil of arrows being rather their type. Is there not 
a good prophetic and oracukr as well as a didactic 
or dialectic style ? Emerson^s is not the only, and 
may not be the best It is not consecutive, a logi- 
cal demonstration, or a spontaneous combustiou. It 
is neither a conflagration nor a flood. It is good 
form, nevertheless. Its growth is not that of a flower, 
but a geuL He makes of green wood a fire, some- 
times hot, anon going out He is an intermittent 
gejrser, a fountain that does not always play. But 
he draws from the heart of Nature and the river of 
God. Rationalizing writers spin from their brains: 
he waits patient as a bivalve for the tide. It is not 
passion, but peace, in this racket of the world of 
mental uneasiness hushed and drowned so poorly by 
travel in a million trains. When his tripod speaks, 
it articulates the everlasting word. It is an even 
motion, no spurt Goodness, in Emerson, appears at 
its high- water mark, — like the successive lines the 
coast-tide leaves, as if it were ruled on the ocean- 
clifls. It was absolute, punctual worth. All the watches 
oscillate and go a little wrong : he was like the Cam- 
bridge Observatory, and gave us sidereal time, but for 
which to refer to there would be variations incorrigi- 
ble and without end. His was no piecemeal probity. 
Reverent, not abject ; high, not haughty ; pride and 
humility one and the same. In the conflict between 
the world-spirit and the Holy Spirit, in which the 
former is so apt to get the upper hand, he was a 
Pentecostal man, planting himself on his inHtincta 
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till the huge world came round to him. He waa not 
content witli average virtue, or with the available, 
because unprincipled, nominee. The bawling dema- 
gogue in yonder court-house, he told me, blew him, 
as he walked, across the road with the breath of his 
mouth, He refused his hand to the piiilantbropist 
on the trickster's side. When Theodore Parker's Har- 
vard College friends wanted to adjourn and lobby to 
get for him a literary honor, the truthful, impolitic 
Emerson voted not to postpone. In his tenderness 
was pluck. Seeing what stuff his virtue was made 
of, the article seems cheap which is hawked about 
the streets. We thank him for another example of 
what God cannot afford to throw away. 

In the Italian engraving of llaphael's " Marriage of 
the Vii^in " is the imprint, that if the yet beardless 
artist could produce such a work, never did finer 
dawning announce a splendid day. I am reminded 
of this inscription by Emerson's first sermons (pas- 
sages of these from the manuscripts having been 
read to me), which, though somewhat florid, prefigure 
the style of his poems aud essays. His language 
from the first was like a retnlnting of old coins from 
which edge and figure have been worn off. He knew 
and could reveal the power that lurks in a word. 
All words in their origin are potencies, dynamites. 
few of which, as most writers place them, go off, 
Emerson explodes his in a better fashion than elocu- 
tionists teacli ; aud they arc not from his hands any 
Nihilist's infernal machines. Never was war more 
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holy than he waged against injustice and untruth. 
Great as was his genius, it is surpassed by his moral 
worth. Beformers have their angles, philanthropists 
their bitter and uncharitable side. He gave to none 
gall and vinegar to drink. Should I be sufiTered to 
select the three great characters of American his- 
tory, I should name Washington, Lincoln, — the lily 
out of Illinois mud, — and Emerson. In the religious 
sphere, Unitarianism has given us Channiug; Method- 
ism, Taylor; Quakerism, Whittier; Transcendentalism, 
Emerson, — a soul religious because reverent for what 
deserves to be revered. Plato say^ the child must be 
80 revered by the parents that they will do nought 
they would not have him repeat. What gold or gems 
deserve to spell such a line ! Goethe would teach 
reverence threefold, — for what is beneath as well as 
above and within. Emerson's posture was expect- 
ance to be surprised and pleased with divine reveal- 
ings, which he watched for as astronomers for new 
heavenly bodies or for the aurora, never wanting him- 
self to shine, but to be eclipsed. He longed for the 
Deity to come out of hiding in every person and 
at every point. It is a small testimony, but I have 
not known anybody who won more my own respect ; 
and on such religiousness, as in certain quarters of 
fancied intelligence it goes out of fashion, let us lay 
stress. Emerson's thoughts and moods change. We 
must make an average or personal equation of them 
at diverse earlier or later times. But there is no 
need of a varying judgment or discount of what he 
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teas, his last days his best His memory failed ; and 
how much we can afford to forget I His spiritual 
gi'owth did uot cease or slow. No American or con- 
temporary iu any land has had a finer brain ; but it 
did not rob his heart of blood. He was not of those 
who think the universe a great Saturn devouring men, 
and profess with equanimity to bury forever their 
dead. In his view, the agnostics and materialists 

"With science poorly mB^k their hurt." 
He would not have written, at the end of life, of 

" The grief whose balgam never greir." 

Emerson was a minister who had taken off the 
gown. As overseer of Har\-ard University, he thought 
prayer the highest act of the human mind. His was 
a virile, not sentimental, vote. To some his gracious 
form and manner suggested a feminine mind ; and 
his friend Henry James said one might feel a love 
for him as for a woman. But he was rugged in his 
opinion as Bismarck or Carlyle. I asked him if he 
approved of war. " Yes," Le said, " in one born to 
fight ; " as Theodore Parker predicted the sword to 
cut our Gordian knot of human bonds. He delighted 
in the heat and onset of Phillips's oratory, preferring 
Phillips in his difference with Garrison ; but after- 
wards changing his mind. His own tenderness was 
but the glove or gauntlet of force. He said John 
Brown had made the gallows glorious like the cross. 
But the glory of the Kansas raids and of Harper's 
Ferry, great as it may have been, was not the same 
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as that of Gethsemane and Calvary. One star differ- 
eth from another star in glory ; tkougli, when the hero 
of Osawatomie became a martyr, the halo round his 
head was a complementary color, at least, to that in 
which Jesus died, and tlie sun of righteousness set to 
rise again. Emerson admired will and power ; wanted 
the leader and " self of the nation " to appear, and the 
giants of a new race to leap over the Western hills. 
It was the rough original vigor, not the coarseness, 
that pleased him in Walt Whitman's lines. Not 
executive himself, he rejoiced in personal prowess 
and accomplishment, and repeated with glee Horatio 
Greenough's story of General Jackson, that when a 
bank deputation of business men waited on him to 
protest against the financial policy of the adminis- 
tration, having listened courteously like a polite host, 
the President made but this reply: "Gentlemen, have 
you done ? Then it only remains for me to send for 
Mrs. Eaton to come with her broom and sweep you 
all out of the Capitol." " That," added Greenough, " not 
Mr. Webster's logic, is what I call ability." Emer- 
son relished strength, a touch of the mailed hand in 
speech and literature. Of an Englisli lecturer, Pro- 
fessor Owen, very soft-spoken in his style but bold 
in his views, he said, " He has a surgical smile." He 
expected revolutions in our theories of the world, and 
greeted that herald of evolutionary doctrine, "Ves- 
tiges of Creation," which Agassiz called a second-rate 
book. But all was from and for the worship which 
made the span betwixt his Essays and his songs. 
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The last half-century of his life overcaine 
prejudice thai began at his break with the Church ; 
and never by personal traits was won victory more 
complete. His cliann on whoe\'er met him never 
failed. Father Taylor said, if Emerson went to hell it 
would change the climate, and the emigration would 
be that way. He himself said of a winsome preacher, 
" He need not speak while lie looks thus ; " as he said 
of a certain political agitator, " His eyes are hut holes 
in his head." He has celebrated in verse how all the 
powers of tlie soul ride on the eye ; and there was 
a soft penetration in his own which expi 
perfect hlending of wisdom and love, — the I 
curiosity and loftiest rapture of the human mind. 

No man's faith is determined by his own wit 
alone. Tradition, heredity, and human consent can- 
not he shut off, as from the smallest vessel tlie air 
cannot be quite pumped out. Paul declares, "After 
the way called heresy, so worshipped I the God 
of my fathers." "Webster said his was the belief 
that came down. Emerson advised accepting the 
venerable and majestic form of piety transmitted, 
without criticism too minute, seeing the critical fac- 
ulty has metes and should keep within bounds. In 
iiis Historical Discourse, in Concord, 1835, the period 
of his supposed treason to the Church, he speaks of 
those wlio since the planting of the town had served 
God and never let go the hope of immortality. The 
acknowledgment of the Supreme Being, he adds, 
brought the fathers hither. In his last word, at 
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Cambridge, on this theme, he tells the students that to 
lose this confidence is to take the sun out of the sky. 
The extreme Independent fancies religion a private 
conceit, every man to spin his own. An atheistic lec- 
turer whom, though on my friendly invitation, Em- 
erson did not want to see, seems to some to imagine 
he can untwist its whole cord from the heart of roan- 
kind But the thread is Mnx)ught into our fibre, not 
by our fingers, but by many a million hands, like spin- 
dles driven by a head of power. It is threefold, — 
deity, duty, destiny. 

I linger, and am loath to leave contemplating this 
fine nature, fair creature, beautiful soul, served by 
an intelligence like a powerful glass well adjusted in 
every joint and lens, through which when he looked, 
as Goethe said of himself, he saw all there was; 
whatever and whoever he turned his instrument 
toward being disclosed, — the quality, not quantity, 
being what he would find. In the blackberry pas- 
ture, a thicket of ripeness, he said to me, " Let us eat 
one berry," wishing not to please his palate, but dis- 
tinguish the taste. He was prophetic, not historic ; 
gazing for daybreak, not sunset. Like Thoreau, — 
who, when he had made a perfect pencil, dropped that 
business to try something else, — for improvement 
everywhere Emerson longed and toiled with good 
cheer. Even the half-pound he weighed more than 
he thought, he took as an omen of better things. 
The crescent of the Saracen's banner should be en- 
graved on his shield or carved on his tomb. He was 




a. beholder, not one of the players in any game of 
blind-man's-buff. He was no abbot of nnreaaon, but 
organ of reason, holding nought a calamity leaving 
him Ids eyes. How speak of his dolight at these 
first pictures in God's great gallery, which Kurse 
Nature shows ? He did not heheve he should, after 
this hour of mortal life, be turned out. We com- 
mend him to the Christian conviction he with the 
great Apostle shared : — 



Some men, great or potent and influential as rulers, 
actors, orators, pi-eachers, reformers in their time, live 
only as traditions, and leave in language little record 
of their career. Emerson's -works remain, — nothing 
in American or modern English literature destined to 
have a longer date, notable I know not whether more 
for tlie weight they carry or the height they reach. 
As the condor outsoars the sparrow and wren, as the 
frigate outsails the birch canoe, so what is strong in 
thought is lasting and swift. Rare and delightful as 
was his public or private speech, no man's words de- 
pend less on the manner and voice. They walk well 
without their author ; or, hke birds pushed over the 
edge of the parent-nest, fly at once. Yet within recol- 
lection no decease from our midst has withdra>vn an 
element like his, — atmosphere to breathe, climate to 
heal. Some in their day imposing figures we do not 
miss. Their mission ends, their funeral is in order; 
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it seems proper they should die ; the coffin-lid closes 
fitly over their remains. But though Emerson bad 
reached a great age, we were not ready to part with 
him. We felt him in the air. lie was an impor- 
tant friend, companion, kinsman, fellow-citizen, to the 
last ; a wayfai'er everybody was glad to gi*eet ; one 
whose enemy none could continue to be ; a charmer, 
whose spell was not to be escaped. In our fine silk 
or broadcloth we look out with shrinking terror on the 
tramp. Who are the tramps, but such as, in robes or 
rags, on foot or in phaeton, pervade this earthly re- 
gion and consume the com they do not produce, men 
and women without worth or use ? I have spoken 
of one no tramp, but a worker and traveller in the 
kingdom of God. 

" Standing in the blithe air, my head uplifted into 
infinite space," says Emerson, " all mean egotism van- 
ishes." He was the air and the sun he stood in, and 
needed not to speak of tliem apart from himself He 
was a social, yet insulated, man. Jesus had his wil- 
derness, Paul his Arabia, Mahomet the desert, and 
the Persian poet 

"Wise Saadi dwells alone.'* 

Emerson addresses his own person, — 

" Go, lonely man ; '* 

and he complains that no man goes alone. "Con- 
sider,*' said a disagreeable man, "you only have to 
see me occasionally, — once in a while. I never get 
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awav from myself" Few people can bear themselves 
loii^', — hardly any one all the time. Emerson likes 
the tiimulLuous [irivncy of the stonn, deal liermit- 
age of Nature. See the iniiiis and ships ! Vhiilier 
po the trnvellcn by laud or sen ' Ifot to Europe, to 
Asia, to the Yoscmile, AVhitc Hills, or Nortii Pole; 
but away trom themselves, away from home, nwny 
from G ml. — from llie mountains, ibc unexplored re- 
gions. the Holy Land in their own gouls. Emerson 
abode in hi5 breast, 

" Who LiJpi at honic. nor looki ibraad, 
dm^ tlw ngU and muun tlxt iKord." 

He eouM endure and enjoy bis own company, whicfa 
was the divine angelic company, and when guests 
came be missed his mT^^bcy rfods. But he was less 
solitnTT in his closet tlian amnn^ the surs. He muses, 
like the psalmist, till the fire bnrns, of tbou|.'lit and 
love oud woTshiii. but Nature, dear a^ she was, did 
not eclipse his spiritual visions, n^r worlilly noise 
drown Uic inw.ird voice so dreadful to Adatn and to 
every siuner, but such n solace to the upritibl- The 
Boul in him hml hushed her secret slrile and become 
X pure knd free personality, — author, as he says so 
few ar«, of its own actions ; an oriirinal force, not the 
property of any party or sect. He preaches inde- 
pendence- Mnn. to him. is the Fourth of July of 
zoolt^y. He Uments the confounding of individuals 
in the ma&s, as soldiers wear unifonn, hocks are tick- 
eted, and a prisooer takes the number of his cell. 
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But, says Edmund Burke, when bad men combine^ 
the good should associate. Religiously and politi- 
cally so they must and will. Emerson's word is the 
grain of salt to keep the association from corruption, 
sound and sweet. 

In one of his papers Mr. Emerson speaks of the 
vast loss when the brain of a great scholar gives 
way. The treasure of his own knowledge of things 
or words seemed at the close hid from him or locked 
up, and he could not find the key. In this oblivion, 
with cessation of the power of productive work, 
there was a pathos and beauty of stillness. " We are 
very ancient," he would answer to my inquiry after 
his health. Sometimes he would gently whistle, as 
if at the vanity of all that passes, — as the forgetful 
wind sweeps off the dust mortal beauty crumbles 
into, singing by the way in some casement or iEolian 
harp. But his love and worship did not decay; 
what Jean Paul Eichter calls the night-iiower of 
faith still continued blooming. Kindly feeling re- 
mained, kindred affection occupied the space left 
vacant by dates and names. As in a building a 
number of small rooms are turned for some solemn 
or festal pui*pose into a large hall, the partitions were 
taken down in his soul to make a temple of friend- 
ship and praise. Memory was always less to him 
than hope. Complete remembrance clogs the wings 
of the spirit ready to soar. Heaven is no rehearsal of 
the earth. He thought men overweighed with their 
past. " And he died, and he died," he said to me 
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"with wet eyes, of the brother who departed, for mi^ 
too soon. 

'* Ask on, thou clothed eternity, 
Time is the false reply." 

He is learning the meaning of his own words. 

There are those who consider it impious to com- 
pare living worth with any old character sanctioned 
in the canon and the calendar. No person present 
in the world or lately deceased must be likened to 
Abraham, to Moses, to Jesus or PauL Alas, we cannot 
detect a saint in tlie man roimd the comer or behind 
the door ! There is no woman to rank as musician 
witli Miriam, or is just such a seamstress as Dorcas ! 
It were to mix sacred and profane. But, 

" Seigniors, are the old Niles dry T " 

Has God failed? Are the prophets no more? Is 
there no vision now ? We should almost be sorry 
the seers ever lived on earth, if they are dead and 
no member of their class survives. Every such 
example as I have been called to hold up is a pro- 
test against making ancient merit discredit that of 
to-day. Truth is as bright, love is as warm, adora- 
tion as lofty and uplifting now as thousands of years 
ago. A pianist said to me, there is a stamp of fine 
gold on Beethoven no later composer should expect 
to match ; as if an old coin discovered in a pyramid, 
or a bit of the candlestick Titus robbed from the 
Temple at Jerusalem, had metal in it all the mines of 
Australia and California put together could not equal 



EMERSON'S BEUGION. 143 

or repay ! The earth still yields. Heaven's breast is 
not shrunk. It nurses the soul still: else itself were 
empty and at fault 

Our error or superstition is to mistake a man for 
a principle, and identify a name with a type. No 
name can be the whole thing ! Character is alwajrs 
current God does not fall below himself. The 
human race is not running out The light of the 
sun in the sky is as good as ever, and that of right- 
eoiisness in Asia or America cannot fail Emerson 
was a pattern of integrity. As Goethe said of one, 
this is a nature, of peculiar property and singular 
impression, not to be confounded with any other,-— 
remarkable for quality, not quantity. " God loveth 
not size." Not the mass of his head, but the lines 
in his face, expressed him. To be moderate and to 
omit was his gift ''Always understate,*' he said 
to Mr. Alcott. 



" I hung mj Tenet in the wind ; 
Time and tide their fkolti may find. 
Have jou eyes to find the fire 
Which fire hundred did tnrriTe f " 

He said the chief excellence of style is suppres- 
sion, — an expedient so cheap, it is strange it is so 
seldom used. Reading a paper, he asked one by his 
side, in the midst of his recital, with wonderful 
modesty, if he had not better stop; as Itubinstein 
whispered to me of his piano recital, when all ears 
himg on his touch, ** It is too long." They who move 
the world in art or government or war — Homer, 
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Shakspeare, Mictiael Angelo, Cfeaar, Bonaparte — 
must have for part of their genius abundance, long 
flight, a cei'tain precise aim and avoirdupois weight 
Emerson, unsurpassed in height, lacked the spread 
and the motion or impulse of ambition to achieve. 
He was content to be clean and godly and deliver hia 
soul. He leaves no single extensive performance. 
He was not caught, impressed, or enlisted by any one 
idea, object, or aspect of things. He makes no epic 
or dmma. His songs are swallow-flights on eagle's 
wings. He coolly surveyed and reported, but did 
not conceive he had any special mission or part to 
enact, so he could Ije, as he was, faithful and true. 
Like Swedenborg, he united the keenest perceptioa 
to a mystic sense. We may amend or complete, 
we cannot annihilate, his report. He did deliver 
his soul. He was essentially religious. The world 
to him was a haunted house : he never got over 
his surprise at being in it as one of the ghosts. 
"Wrangle who will, I will wonder." If he finds 
himself now in heaven, it is no astonishment to 
him, as he lias had his surprise already on the 
earth. To exist is all A genuine man, he was 
weakened by no contradiction in his own mind. 
From his influence there is no subtraction of a devia- 
tion or fault. He was whole, a sum total of wisdom 
and will. What he meant and waa meant for was 
the some. Others might not agree with him ; he 
agreed with himself. He had below the " maoners 
of the sky." 
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Only to hint a subject, not to explain a man, am I 
willin:^ to speak. Into no pound of metaphysic can 
we drive the soul. Emerson thought Plato with his 
dialectic had but bit this apple of the world on one 
side. Eubinstciu said all were ruined, w*ere all 
found out. Our mind is the numeral for this cipher 
of the sphere; but it cannot fathom itself. We 
at once get beyond soundings when we launch on 
the intellectual sea. The North Pole seems to resent 
our search after its mysteries ; but when ships sail 
across where the meridians meet, there will be a 
cover of Nature still remaining which no explorer 
will penetrate or break up. God and Heaven sub- 
mit not to be analyzed. Our faith in the one, our 
hope of the other, is an instinct whose ix)ot is in 
both. But as abstractions they furnish, no soil for 
any growth. We must contemplate them with our 
affections in the living creation, and in the concrete, 
before we can realize them in our thought or ex- 
press them in our life. Sought as the net result of 
our logic, they vanish into thin air. With his imagi- 
nation for an eye, Emerson was a perceiver; and 
he respected perception in himself and others, being 
as quick and glad to quote their perceptions as to 
announce his own. He notes, cites, and lauds every 
scrap of insight, or ripple of tidings over the ocean 
that heaves from the unknown shore toward which 
he sails. 
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EMERSON AS PREACHER. 



bt miss e. p. PE-VBODY. 



When Mr. Sanborn wrote to me that I was ap- 
pointed to this lecture, he told me that the subject 
assigned to me was " Mr. Emerson as Preacher," — 
not " Mr. Emerson in the Pulpit," as it stands in the 
printed prograiame. But I hold on to what I had 
immediately agreed to do, for I think Mr. Emerson 
was always pre-eminently the preacher to his own 
generation and future ones, but as much — if not more 
— ont of the pulpit as in it ; faithful unto the end 
to his early chosen profession and the vows of his 
youth. Whether he spoke in the pulpit or lyceum 
chair, or to friends in his hospitable parlor, or (e'ie-d- 
(eVc in his study, or in his favorite walks in the woods 
with chosen companions, or at the festive gatherings 
of scholars, or in the conventions of philanthropists, 
or in the popular assemblies of patriots in times 
and on occasions that try men's souls, — always and 
everywhere it was his conscious purpose to utter a 
" Thus saith the Lord," It was, we may say, a fact 
of his pre-existence. Looking back through eight 
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generations of Mr. Emerson's paternal ancestry, we 
find there were preachers in every one of them ; the 
first being one of those Independents whom Arch- 
bishop Laud made an attempt to constrain to uni- 
formity by dictating to him how he should regard 
the Sabbath, and on other ritualistic points, which the 
spirit of Luther's Reformation had reserved for the 
private judgment of redeemed souls. It marks the in- 
trinsic conscience of Peter Bulkeley, that he would 
neither conform with his English pulpit, nor relin- 
quish his profession ; for he was a man of fortune, 
living on his hereditary property, and rich enough to 
live a layman's life amid the luxury of a scholar's 
leisure, which he was educated to value. But there 
was that spirit of consecration to his calling which 
seems a divine predestination, that compelled him to 
leave house and lands and turn his steps towards the 
Western wilderness, and dare all the dangers and 
hardships of breaking his way in it, to found a 
colony which was to be an independent church 
among the Indians. With them he made concord — 
which named the town — by a just purchase of land, 
and a Christian benevolence to them that was indeed 
not without parallel among the Independents. These 
Independents are never to be confounded with the 
later Puritans, who organized the pharisaical com- 
munity that proudly denied the right of citizenship 
to Indians and all others not church-members, and 
also initiated a military policy towards the former 
that they attempted to justify to themselves from 
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the Cible narrative of the conquest of Canaan by the 
children of Israel, — not discriminating the origi- 
nully friendly, hospitable, triistfu!, nnd moral Indian 
from the heathen of ancient Syria, who were them- 
selves recent invaders of that coniitry, where they 
had established tlie cruellest and most licentious cus- 
toms known in all antiquity; "passing tiieir chil- 
dren through the fire to Moloch," and making the 
most vicious practices their rites of worship. 

There is extant, in the public library of Concord, 
a volume of the writings of Pster Bulkeley, which, 
though in tlie form of the repulsive theology of the 
day, will prove, on careful analysis, to any thoughtful 
reader, that Mr. Emerson's remote ancestor had a spirit 
like his own, not to be panilyzed by ecclesiasticism 
or by the letter of saciml Scripture, but intrinsically 
moral, — worshipping God, not for bis power, but for 
his righteousness. It is interesting to know — and 
it explains Mr. Emerson's affectionute relations with 
Concord — that many of the old families of Concord, 
besides tlie Emersons, of various names, are descend- 
ants of this grand old Independent. Jlr. Emerson's 
grandfather, who died a chaplain of the lievolution- 
ary army, consecrated the first fight of our war fop 
civil independence with a prayer on the battle-field; 
and his fjraudmother watched the fight from the 
study window of the Old Manse. Mr. Emerson's 
father, too. became minister of the First CImrch of 
Boston, in the meridian of his life, and was one of 
the earliest leaders of the liberal movement in that 




EMERSON AS PREACHER. 149 

city which ended in the Unitarian protest. This 
second Mr. William Emerson left a family of sons 
to the care of a mother who belonged to the excep- 
tionally pious race of Haskins, strongly inclined to 
mysticism in religion; and by this temperament the 
desirable contrast was made with the more intel- 
lectual Emerson temperament ; so that the union of 
clear, cold intellect and warm, religious heart in the 
subject of our discourse seems a divine providence. 
Considering these antecedents, it is not surprising 
that these brothers all naturally gravitated to the pro- 
fession of preacher. The outlook at the time, however, 
was not alluring to scions of the old Independent 
Although William Emerson, the eldest brother, went 
to Germany to study for the Christian ministry, he 
had not the nerve of his great ancestor; and, on 
his return, shrank fram the battle that he had dis- 
cernment enough to see was impending, and took up 
what he deemed the kindred profession of law. Ed- 
ward and Charles also entered the latter profession, 
with the most serious conceptions of its ideal, and 
neither for fame nor fortune, — both being strong 
Christians of the heroic old type. Our Mr. Emerson 
always spoke of these brothers as his spiritual and 
intellectual superiors ; but I was told, by one who 
knew them all intimately, that both of them regarded 
him as the high-priest of their Holy of holies, rever- 
encing his every intuition as a sacred oracle. Mr. 
Emei-son's poem, entitled " The Dirge," is the memo- 
rial of this rare fraternal relation. 



TBE GENIUS OF EMEBSON. 



My own awiuaintance with Jlr. Emerson dated from 



1322, when I look ti few privalti lessons from liim in 
Greuk, — astudytliat be was at the time immersed 
in, having just yvaduaUid from Harvard University, 
and Iwiiig an assistunt in the young ladies' school 
kept in Iiis mother's house in Federal Street by Lis 
brotlier WiUium. Jlr. Conway mentions this cir- 
cumstance in his very beautiful apnlbeosis of Mr. 
Euiereon; and, as usual, entirely transforms, by Ids 
iiuuginntive memory, sonieLiiing I probably did tell 
liim, whiuli I will take leave to re])eat here, as I have 
often told it myself. It is ti'ue that both of us 
were very shy (Mr. Emerson then nineteen and I 
eighteen years old), and we did not get into a ehat* 
ting acquaintance, but sat opposite each other at the 
study table, nut lifting our eyes from onr books. — I 
reciting the poems of the "Grjuca Majom," and he 
commenting and elucidating in the most instructive 
manner ; and we were quite too much afraid of each 
other to venture any other conversation. When 
about to leave the city for what proved a two years' 
sojonrn on the Kennebec, I sent for his bill, through 
his cousin George B. Emerson, who bad introduced 
him to me. He came witli that gentleman to say 
tliat he had no bill to render, for he found he could 
teach me nothing. It was then that, protected by 
liis cousin's presence, he ventured to speak freely; 
and he poured out quite a stream of eloquence in 
praise of Mr. Edward Everett's oratory, of which I 
happened to express my admiration, and was de- 
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lighted to find him as great an admirer of it as I was. 
Mr. Everett had just returned from Europe, and was 
lecturing in Boston on the panorama of Athens, 
which Mr. Theodore Lyman had presented to Har- 
vard College. After this our acquaintance lapsed 
for ten yeare, comprehending all the time Mr. Emer- 
son was studying divinity and preaching at the 
Second Church in Boston. Then he resumed it (in 
1833) on occasion of reading a little paper of mine 
which his aunt, Miss Mary Emerson, — who was my 
great friend, and bent on bringing us into intimate 
acquaintance, — had found among some loose papers 
of a journal of thoughts I fitfully kept, on the same 
principle that Mr. Emerson kept a jounial all his life. 
This paper was a very free paraphrase of the first 
chapter of the Gospel of Saint John, from the first verse 
to the fourteenth inclusive, in which I translated the 
word Logos into " moral truth-speaking," first by the 
things of Nature, then by the processes of conscious 
life and reason, etc. 

He was on the eve of his first voyage to Europe, 
soon after the death of his first wife and the re- 
linquishment of his Boston pulpit. He was at the 
time too feeble in health to make visits, and sent 
to me to come to his house in Chardon Street, where 
I found him quite absorbed in Goethe and Carlyle; 
but he immediately turned his attention to Saint 
John's grand peroration, and we discussed every 
phrase of it. It was one of those conversations 
which '' make the soul," to use a favorite expres- 
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sion of his aunt Mary's, It was, therefore, on the 
highest plane of Imman tliought that we first met, 
our tlieme being tlie Eternal Pielations of God, 
Nature, and Man ; beginning an intercourse that 
continued there with more or less interval during 
his lifetime. 

I had never heard Mr. Emerson preach while he 
u-as settled in Boston, for I waa tlien always attend- 
ing Dr. CUanuing's church, and so I did not learn 
the exceplioual character of his jjreaching. My 
attention was first drawn to it by hearing that he had 
preached the sermon on the Lord's Supper that led 
to the loss of his pulpit, I lieard of this from Ur. 
Channing, who at the same time expressed immense 
interest in so striking a proof of the moral independ- 
ence as well as profound sincerity of the act. I 
remember he said he expected great things of him in 
future. He then told me that llr. Emerson had, as 
was the custom of that day, put his name with him 
SIS a student when he began his study of divinity; 
liut he ]iad not become intimate with him, because 
lie found, on talking witli hiui, that he was quite 
competent to be his own guide, so far as human 
teaching could go. Dr. Glianning himself had no 
desire to be Rabbi to any individual, nor a leader in 
the Church, He thought, as Mr. Emerson did, that 
one's own intellect and conscience, used reverently, 
were the best leaders of the spirit of a man into com- 
munion with the God of Truth. 

Immediately after Mr. Emerson's return from 
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Earope, hearing he was to preach a sermon in his 
old pulpit, on occasion of the death of his friend Mr. 
Sampson (the most intimate friend he had had in 
his parish), I went to hear him. Tlie sermon was a 
word-portrait of Mr. Sampson, which estimated him 
as the ideal Christian merchant It was a wonderful 
discourse, as it seemed to me, who was familiar with, 
and had grown up on, the liveliest preaching of the 
time, — that of the leading Unitarians in the first vital 
vigor of their honest protest against the current Tri- 
theism (for the doctrine of the Trinity had sunk to 
that in all the churches, whether old Congregational, 
Baptist, or Episcopal). 

He began with saying that we might well doubt 
whether, if we had been contemporaiies with Plato, 
we had found him out, if we did not find out in our 
own time some individuals who, like Plato, were in 
manifest living relation with the Infinite Mind in 
thought, or heart, or practical life. In the darkest 
times there were " seven thousand men in Israel who 
had not bowed the knee to Baal." There was oven 
now some open vision. Mr. Sampson had this open 
vision ; and he invited his audience to contemplate 
with him his "conversation in the world," moro 
especially in his business relations ; for in business, 
he said, as well as on the tower of contemplation, 
men could live with God face to face.* 

1 When, soon after its delivery, I begged Mr. Kinonton to pub- 
lish this semion, which, it seemed to mo, would imuiodiately traus- 
form and elevate the practices of the business world in Boston, ho 
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Froni this time forth I never omitted an oppor- 
tunity of hearing Mr. Emerson preach. I went out 
from Boston to E:ist Lexington to do so when I 
learned he was preaching there ; and subsequently, 
^vhen visiting at his house, as I frequently did in 
the first six ycai's of his inan'ied life, I sought and 
ohtained Icitvc to read the sermons he had in manu- 
script And I am free to affirm that they were all 
as truly transcendentnl as any of bis later lectures 
and writings in prose or verse ; if a volume of 
them could he printed to-day iu their own form, it 
woultl interpret hia later revelations, of which they 
are hnt a varied expression, and be of great advan- 
tage to a ceitain claas of luinds. 1 remember one 
upon the text, "'We shall all appear before the 
judgment-seat of Christ," wliich, if it could be read 
in this place to-day, would, better than all my poor 
words, convey the view I v?ould fain give of Mr. 
Euiersoa as always the preacher of the eternal life, 
entirely emancipated from the " letter which killeth," 
and minister of the Spirit which luaketh alive. It 
showed his audience, and would show any reader of 
it, that we all are always before the judgment-seat 
ot Ciirist, — always God is judging the world and 
passing sentence on every man, and he may hear it 
if lie be sincere. There is no valid excuse for want 
of self-knowledge. The juiigmeut-seat of Christ is 
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within each of us, where we shall find it if we look 
for it earnestly, instead of the ipse dixit of the hour. 

I wish I had time to speak of many other dis- 
courses that are fresh in my memory after more than 
forty years. In reading and comparing Mr. Emer- 
son's two discourses, preached at forty years' inter- 
val, — the one the Divinity Hall Address, given in 
1838 ; the other bearing the title of "The Preacher," 
in 1880, — it may be plainly seen that he was al- 
ways a preacher of the Christ whose " glory was with 
the Father before the world was," '* the same yester- 
day, to-day, and forever." But, from first to last, he 
never shut in his vision of the living God to the 
limitations of his own or any other individual con- 
ception ; for he dwelt and spoke in that temple of 
the moral sentiment in which all men commune 
with all other men as children of a common, impar- 
tial Father of the human race, and which, in the 
language of the old school-men, is "the Son," to 
whom "the Father giveth to have life in himself," 
in order that He may " behold His own glory in his 
face." Mr. Emerson understood and believed with 
Froebel — the cosmopolite prophet of the nineteenth 
century — what Jesus meant when he said that 
"whoever receiveth a little child in my name re- 
ceiveth me, and whoever receiveth me receiveth 
Him that sent me." ^ Jesus of Nazareth realized to 

^ He says, in one of his Essays, " Infancy b a perpetual Mes- 
siah, which conies into the arms of fallen men, and pleads with 
them to return to Paradise.** 
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him " the divinity that is in all men," — the divinity 
that first appears in the moral sentiment. He de- 
clares, in the Divinity Hall Address, that " the moral 
sentiment is the essence of all religion ; for," as 
he goes on to explain, "if a man is at heart just, 
then in so far is ho God; the immortality of God, 
the majesty of God, do enter into that man with 
justice." 

I would I had space to copy out the whole of that 
psean of praise to God living m the moral law, which 
makes the introduction to that wonderful discourse, 
whose eloquence is characteristic of him, — not like 
the whirlwind, the eai-thquake, or the fire, but the 
still, small voice, on hearing which Elijah veiled his 
face and worshipped. Who reads it with under- 
standing will agree that Professor Thayer has well 
said: "There is in Emerson an inflaming religious 
quality which searches the soul of his readers with 
singular power. His morals are not merely morals ; 
they are morals on lire.** 

But to go back a little. In 1835 or 1836, when 
he was still supplying the pulpit at East Lexington, 
it was my privilege to make frequent visits to his 
house in Concord, and he would always invite me 
to go down with him in his chaise on Sundays. In 
one of these precious seasons for conversation, as 
we were returning to Concord, I repeated to him 
the reply of an unconsciously wise and pious woman 
of the congregation, with whom I had walked to 
the afternoon meeting, and had asked her why the 
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society did not call to settle over them an eminent 
preacher that Mr. Emerson had sent in his stead on a 
previous Sunday, secretly hoping that they would do 
so, for he craved him as a near neighbor. " Oh, Miss 
Peabody," her words were, "we are a very simple 
people here ; we cannot uudei'stand anybody but Mr. 
Emerson." "There is a * tell ' for a Tmnscendentalist," 
said I to him playfully, thinking he would laugh in 
contrasting it with the current cant in Boston among 
the Philistines, who said they '* could not understand 
Mr. Emerson." But he did not laugli. Qa the con- 
trary, with an accent that was almost pathetic, he 
replied, " If I had not been cut off untimely in the 
pulpit, perhaps I might have made something of the 
sermon." " It is evident from this attentive Lexing- 
ton audience," I said, " that you have already made 
something of the sermon." " Did you obseiTe," he 
replied, " that row of venerable, earnest faces of old 
men who sit just in front of the platform ? It would 
be rather difi&cult to be frivolous when speaking to 
them. But in the back part of the hall there were 
some young men turning over the leaves of a hymn- 
book. No preacher can be satisfied with himself 
when he leaves any of his audience at leisure to turn 
over the leaves of a book." " That is a high stand- 
ard," I replied. And soon he added, in a livelier 
tone, " Henceforth the lyceum chair must be my pul- 
pit. The word of moral tmth makes one of any 
place." And we both fell into silence for the re- 
mainder of our drive, as I went back in thought to 
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that old conversation in Chardon Street, on the proem 
of Saint John's Gospel, 

I think I have shown you reason to agree with me 
that it was Mr. Emerson's conscious life-purpose to 
minister the Living Spirit, whom he souglit alike 
in the material universe and in human history, in 
literature and in ethics, in art, and, above all, in hia 
own heart and imagination. In every form of his 
utterance he touched the profound depth of poetry, 
whether he sung in verse or spoke in prose. Much 
of his prose is as melodious as his verse, — witness 
his first publication on " Nature," his lectm* on the 
" Method of Nature," and the opening, and iudeed 
the whole, of his Address at Divinity Hall, already 
alluded to, which was not to me alone the apocalypse 
of our Transcendental era in Boston. For, if the life- 
less understanding of the day mistook it for a denial 
of Christ, we now see that upon those whose hearts 
" the forms of young imagination had kept pure," 
and whom the pulpit entirely ignored or seldom 
addressed, it flashed the first light of the revelation 
of "the friend of man." whom he then affirmed that 
an effete ecclesiasticism had made "the enemy of 
man." 

And here 1 take leave to introduce another per- 
sonal reminiscence. I had the happiness of listening 
to this truly prophetic discourse ; and when, soon 
after, he was correcting the proof-sheets of it for 
the press, I was visiting at his house. One day be 
came from his study into the room where his wife 
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and myself were sitting at our needle-work, and said, 
*' How does this strike your Hebrew souls ? ^ pro- 
ceeding to read the paragraph containing the above 
expression, which begins with the words, " This 
Eastern monarchy of a Christianity," etc. I said, 
" You will put a capital ' F ' to the word ' friend ' ? " 
He seemed to reflect a few moments, and then de- 
liberately replied, "No; directly I put that capital 
' F ' my readers go to sleep ! " 

He then went on to read another paragraph, which 
he remarked he had omitted to deliver because he 
thought he " was getting too long." It came imme- 
diately after the paragraph in which he accused the 
"historical Christianity" of comipting all attempts to 
communicate living religion, " making Christianity a 
mythus, and founding the Church not on Jesus' prin- 
ciples, but on his tropes," and subordinating all in- 
dividual natures to that of Jesus, " according to the 
portrait the vulgar drew of him." 

I can recall only one word of this omitted para- 
graph, but remember perfectly the sense. It was a 
caveat anticipating the development of a new party, 
only half understanding him, which would fall into 
what he called the " puppyism " of a criticism irrev- 
erent of the person of Jesus. And this party did 
soon appear, and has not entirely passed away yet ; 
some of our free religionists being guilty of this 
lack of just conception of " the one man who, alone 
in all history," as Mr. Emerson says, " estimated the 
greatness of man ! One man was true to what is in 




160 THE GENIUS OF EMERSON. 

you and me. He saw that God incarnated himself 
in man ; and in the ecstasy of a sablime emotion 
affirmed, ' through me God acts, through me Grod 
speaks ; would you see God, see me.' " I said, inter- 
rogatively, "You will certainly print that passage, 
for it will convict Mr. Ware of misunderstaudiDg 
and so misrepresenting you in his sermon." (Mr. 
Henry Ware had just published a sermon contro- 
verting, as he thought, the doctrine of Mr. Emer- 
son's Address.) This was an unlucky suggestion of 
mine ; for, after a moment's silence, he replied : " No, 
it would be shabby to spring upon Mr. Ware this 
passage now. I must abide by what I delivered, what- 
ever was its lack of full expression." I was struck 
silent at the moment by this exhibition of an exqui- 
site gentlemanly loyalty, the very poetry of self- 
respect and politeness. But some months later, irri- 
tated by many exhibitions of the " puppyism " he 
had predicted, and which stupidly professed itself to 
be Emersonian, I said to him, " Are you quite sure 
you did not sacrifice a greater duty to a less, when 
you decided not to publish that paragraph which 
defined your exact meaning, lest it should put Mr. 
Ware in the awkward predicament of having fought 
a shadow?" He replied, deliberately but emphati- 
cally, " No." I wish I could rememl)er to repeat in its 
exact words tlie conversation tliat followed. I know 
he expressed that gentlemanly courtesy was simply 
social justice, and that anxiety to he personally under- 
stood, rather than to have the truth understood, was 



EMERSON AS PREACHER, 161 

the special weakness of the hour. Apology, and even 
explanation, were the blunders of egotism. Words 
were often more deceptive than silence, because of 
the meanings attached to them by a public which had 
ceased to think. He ended the conversation by say- 
ing, in illustration of his meaning, " Whoever would 
preach Christ in these times must say nothing about 
him ! " These words, uttered in that low tone of the 
moral imperative, which all who heard his first lec- 
tures must remember, let me completely into the 
secret of his method, giving me the key to unlock 
the meaning alike of what he said and what he did 
not say. As I pondered on it that day, I called to 
mind the words of Jesus as reported by Saint John 
from his discourse at the last supper : " It is expe- 
dient for you that I go away from you > unless I go 
away, the Spirit of truth, which is the Comforter, will 
not come unto you." ^ 

Whether Mr. Emerson is to be followed by others 
in this severe method of preaching the Christ by 
devout silence, may perhaps be a question. The late 
Mr. Maurice, who suffered from the ecclesiastical ver- 
bosity and ritual trifling of his time a lifelong mar- 
tyrdom, as the recently published memoirs of him 
reveal, answered a similar question by dropping from 
his vocabulary the word Christianity, seeing it to be 
a human abstraction merely, confusing those seeking 
the secret of life with as many significations as there 
are denominations in the Church, and individual 
thinkers; therefore leading away from that divine 

11 
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life manifested in Jesus Christ par eminence. Both 
Maurice and his most effective apostle, Geoi^e Mao- 
donald, always say Christ, instead of Christianity, 
w*hen they would set forth the true goal of human 
living, as the deliverer from the vicious subjectivity 
of the mere thinker which dries up the fountains of 
life. With the same intent Mr. Emerson said that 
it was the duty of the individual to affirm all that 
his experience had proved to be true, ond never to 
be satisfied short of a generalization covering a prin- 
ciple. He had the faith that our growing expe- 
rience would contain the solution of all questions, 
the consummation of all hopes, the satisfaction of 
all unselfish desires, inasmuch as the social law 
was intercommunication of experiences forevermore. 
His humility was a quickening hope, not a weak 
agnosticism, — the humility of a son of God who 
feels that all that his Father has will duly become 
his. He never presumes to call the Unknown un- 
knowable. 

But I do not mean to say tliat the "golden si- 
lence " which heightened the effect of Mr. Emerson's 
" silvern speecli," when he preached those truths that 
he felt were hidden from his times by the prevalent 
technics of the pulpit, was a prudential expedient 
that he contrived to meet a practical difficulty: it 
came from something deeper and higher, that char- 
acterized his individuality ; it was the unforgotten 
instinct of the child, who often cannot utter the 
name of God, precisely because he sees Him with 
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the spiritual eye of pre-existence. I heard Mr. Emer- 
son once say to Mr. Orestes A. Brownson, who was 
pressing on him the duty of explanation, "I feel 
myself to be in the midst of a truth I do not com- 
prehend, but which comprehends me." It was this 
truth before which he bowed with the devoutness 
w^hich hushes the Hindoo worshipper to the utter- 
ance of the mystic Om; which makes the Hebrew, 
when in the books of the Law and Prophets he 
comes to the word Jehovah (which means was and is 
and is to come, translated in the Pentateuch "the 
Lord God," and in the Septuagint " the Eternal "), to 
stop and bow in silence ; which impels a worshipper 
to fall on his face and shut out the light (that is 
defined by Hegel as " the presence of the Universal 
at the particular," whether we mean material light, 
or Eeason with its relative pole.s) ; which made the 
army of the angels in Milton's magnificent fable 
" veil their faces with their wings " when the chariot 
of Christ rolled in a bloodless victory over the battle- 
field of heaven, and found no contending armies, for 
the enemy had vanished as soon as " far-oflf his com- 
ing shone." I u Mr. Emerson, the Infinite of Being was 
an intuition " beyond the reach of thought," which is 
the act of the growing understanding, likened by him- 
self to a man going out in a dark night with a far- 
thing candle to find something. What he discovered 
with his farthing candle he declared, in words that 
shine and words that burn, putting his readers at a 
stand-point open on all sides to the sky of the Uni- 
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versal Truth, which comprehends the seer and the seen 
too ; and then, with the delicate reserve of a spiritual 
modesty which never says " I," he pauses, to let Lis 
hearer or reader pupply the ellipses, not attempting 
to utter the unutterable, which we nevertheless know 
aa we know the fixed stars, wondering what they ar& 
Such silence is eloqueut. 

"Tlie silent organ loudest clirinta 
TliB maaleia nciniem." 



But the individual's rijjht of reserve Mr. Emerson 
severely limited to boundaries of his experience. He 
recognized the duty of every individual, who is a 
fraction of his generation, on which is doubtless laid 
the ohhgation to transmit what it has received from 
foregone generations, auf;raented by what he has 
gained from his own experience in its characteristic 
individuality ; but this truth could only be expressed 
in words illuminated by action strictly according to 
the nature of things, — a phrase he geuenilly used for 
action acconiing to the will of Goil ; for he avoided 
using words whose meaning he agreed with and even 
reverenced, wlien their original lustre had been lost 
by long lying in the dusty ruts of the highways of 
custom. 

And no more than Jesus, who "without a para* 
ble opened not his mouth," did Mr. Emerson preach 
merely in the pulpit form of sermons. He preached 
still more iu song, when bis intellect, as well as 
morals, is seen to be on fire, in worship. Wituess 
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the ** Ode to Beauty." Beauty is to him no abstrac- 
tion made by his own mind from lovely concrete 
forms, but the " Infinite One " — 

''gliding through the sea of form, 
Like the lightning through the storm, 
Somewhat not to be possessed, 
Somewhat not to be caressed ; '* 

to whom, in a transport of devout ecstasy, he prays, 

" Dread Power, but dear 
If God thou be, 
Unmake mo quite, 
Or give thyself to me !** 

And again, in " The Problem," where he sings of the 
genesis, not of Nature's " beauteous forms " alone, but 
of the mind's creations, — the great sculptures of 
antiquity, the architectures of Egypt, Greece, Kome, 
and the Middle Ages, — " the litanies of nations," " the 
canticles of love and woe," and all the wonders that 
" rise in upper air " 



** Out of thought's interior sphere. 



t» 



For the Infinite Goodness and the Infinite Beauty live 
also as the Infinite Truth, whose coming "full circle" 
he celebrates in the "Uriel," — another anthem of 
praise to Him who is to be worshipped with all the 
mind as well as heart and might; and all three are 
summed in the " Ode to Bacchus " (the Greek Bacchus, 
not the Eoman), in which he so importunately prays 
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to be " given to drink " of the '' wine that never grew 
in the belly of the grape : ^ — 

" Wine of wine, 
Dlood of tlic world, 
Fonn of forms, and mould of ttatiirei^ 
That 1, intoxicated. 
And by the draught aarimilated, 
May float at pleasure through all natoreSi 
The bird-language rightly spell, . 
And that which rones say so welL 



" Pour, Bacchus ! the remembering wine ; 
Retnere the loss of me and mine 1 
Vine for vine be antidote. 
And UiA grape requite the lote ! 
Haste to cure the old despair, — 
Reason in Nature's lotus drenched* 
The memory of ages (|uenched ; 
GiTe them again to khine ; 
Let wine repair what this undid ; 
And where the infection slid, 
A dazzling memory rerire ; 
Refresh the faded tints, 
Recut the aged prints. 
And write my old adventures with the pen 
Which on the first day drew, 
U]>on the tablets blue. 
The dancing Pleiads and eternal men.** 

And again in the " Woodnotes," when he hears the 
pine-tree declare : — 



*i 



Ever fre&h the broad creatioUt 
A divine improvisation. 
From the heart of God proceeds, 
A angle will, a million deeds. 
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Once slept the world an egi; of f tone, 
And pulse and soond and light hod none ; 
And God said, ' Throb ! ' and there was motioni 
And the vast mass became vast ocean, 



Ponring of his power the wine 

To every age, to every race ; 

Unto every race and age 

He emptieth the beverage ; 

Unto each and unto all, 

Maker and original. 

The world is the ring of his spells, 

And the play of his miracles. 

As he giveth all to drink, 

Thus or thus they are and think. 

He giveth little, he giveth much, 

To make them several or such. 

With one drop sheds form and feature. 

With the second special nature ; 

The third adds heat's indulgent spark ; 

The fourth gives light which eats the dark ; 

In the fifth drop himself he flings, 

And conscious Law is King of kings.'* 

Time would fail me to give specimens of all the 
utterances of this tongue of fire, which retrieves 
the disastrous confusion of the old Babel, that has 
corrupted by dividing the religion of nations, and 
eclipsed the Eternal Christ almost totally ; while Mr. 
Emerson in his use of the words Brahm, Pan, Apollo, 
the Greek Bacchus, Uriel, and other burning per^ 
sonifications of the Persian Muse, revivifies the Pen- 
tecostal Muse and brings home to the imagination 
of this duller modem time the various attributes of 
the Eternal Spirit; making a language of his 0¥m, 
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that creates unity of undeTStanding in all who speak 
the differing and therefore imperfect languages of 
man in their partial creeds. Do we not hear this in 
the great lyric utterances I have already recited f 
To which I must add, from "The Sphinx," the 
answer of the poet to her conundrum : — 

'' Deep love lietli nnder 
These pictures of time ; 
They fade in the light of 
Their meftning sublime I 

" The fiend that man harries 

Is love of the Rest ; 
Yawns the pit of the Dragon 

Lit by rays from the Blest ; 
The Letho of Nature 

Can't trance him ogain, 
Whose soul sees the Perfect, 

Which his eyes seek in vain. 

" Profoundcr, profoundcr, 

Man's spirit must dive ; 
To his ayc-roUing orbit 

No goal will arrive ; 
The heavens that now dmw him 

With sweetness untold, 
Onco found, — for new heavens 

He spumeth the old. 

" Pride i-uined the angels, 

Tiicir shame them restores ; 
And the joy that is sweetest 
Lurl;s in stings of remorse." 



Do not these last two lines contain the deepest 
secret of the Christ that Jesus revealed, — God's 
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foi^iveness of sin, which justifies the supreme gift 
of the freedom to will, through which man may be 
lifted into the divine sonship, eternal in the bosom of 
the Father, — a vast overpayment even for the expe- 
rience of sin, which being overcome, qualities us to 
seek and save others? 

" Draw if tbou canst the mystic lioe 
Severing rightly his from thine. 



Which is human, which divine. 



«f 



I will not attempt to read the whole of what is to 
me the most profoundly touching of all Emerson's 
divine songs, the " deep Heart's " reply in the 
*' Threnody," when he himself came up from the most 
transforming personal experience of his life, ex- 
pressed in that wild wail over the cliild lost to him 
for " the forever of this world," that for a long time 
plunged him into a deep of sorrow of which the 
first part of the poem is the all but unequalled 
expression. But at length he found what fully 
developed the human tenderness, that gave the last 
divine touch to the decline of his life. I have said 
that this rich strain of poetry was of all his utter- 
ances the most touching to me. For several years 
before this season of his personal experience he was 
struggling to bear the loss of his brother Charles 
with the dignity of a man. To the question I had put 
to him, " Is there not something in God correspond- 
ing to and justifying this human sensibility?" he 
had replied, " No I " And at that period of his life 
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he seemed to measure spiritual strength by a man's 
stoical denial of tlie fact of pain. His intellectnal 
fire could not smelt the ore of human suffering. A 
gentleman who stood with him at his brother 
Charles's grave, said he turned away from it with 
the words, " Death is an absurdity I " 

It required nothing short of a father's love to 
open his ear to the tender voice of the Divine 
Father, who sung in his bereaved heart this h( 



song : — 



" I came to thee, as to a friend, 
Dearest! to thee I did not send 
Tutors, but a joyful eye. 
Innocence that matched the sky, 
lively locks, a form of wonder, 
Laughter rich as woodland thunder, 
That thou might'st entertain apart 
The richest Dowering of all art: 
And, as the great all-seeing Day 
Through smallest chambers takes its way. 
That thou might'st break thy daily bread 
With prophet, SiiWour, and Head ; 
That thou might'st cherish for thine own 
The riches of sweet Mary's Son, 
lk>y-Ivabbi, Israel's ]Miragon! 
And tlioughtcst thou such guest 
Would in thy hall take up his rest? 



High omens ask diviner guess 1 

To-morrow, when the masks shall (aU 
That dizcn Nature's carnival. 
The Pure shall see by their own will, 
Which overflowing Love shoU fiU. 
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*T is not within the power of fate. 
The fate-conjoined to separate. 



. . . what is excellent. 
As God lives, is permanent. 
Hearts are dust ; heart's loves remain ; 
Heart's love will meet thee again ! " 

Not only do all his great apocalyptic chants, but 
nearly all his smaller pieces, — such as, "Ehea," "Each 
and All," " The Ehodora," " Hamatreya," " Lines to 
J. W." (I might copy out the whole table of con- 
tents from his two volumes of poetry), — seem a true 
preaching, even " The Mountain and the Squirrel," in 
this instance keenly practical, sometimes catching up 
our spirits into the vision of principles, sometimes 
kindling private virtue and patriotic heroism, and 
sometimes plunging the soul into the unfound infi- 
nite. In one of his lectures he defined prayer as, "a 
plunge into the unfound infinite." It seems to me, 
therefore, that I am not irreverent, but reverent, 
when, as my last word, I say of him, more and 
more "the multitude hears him gladly," for, like 
Jesus, he preaches " with authority," and not as the 
Scribes. 

POSTSCRIPT. 

There was no time for a conversation after I closed 
my reading, as Mrs. Cheney's lecture and mine had 
taken up the usual time of the session; but to a 
question that was asked just as we broke up, " What 
was Mr. Emerson's attitude towards religious institu- 
tions ? " I will here take leave to reply. It was an 
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essentially temporary one, like that be held to the 
technics of the pulpit of his day. His attitude 
towards tlie Lord's Supper naturally brought him 
into sympathy with the Quakers on the point of 
stated times for public prayer; and he actually 
ceased to go to meeting on Sundays because church- 
going also had at that time become merely perfunc- 
tory. But I heard him say, at that very ^te, that to 
meet together to consider all our duties in the light 
of the Divine Omnipresence was by far the most 
legitimate of human assemblies; and he considered it 
a great misfortune to society that it had become such 
a routine that " a devout person " (he meant his own 
ardently Christian wife) said, '' It seems wicked to 
go to church." 

At the time he ceased to go to church he was 
making a pulpit of the study-table where he com- 
posed his lectures. He never abandoned his office of 
preacher. I heard him say, in the last half of his 
life, " My special parish is young men inquiring their 
way of life." He always favored their free access to 
him, and it would not be easy to count those to whom 
a telc'd'tete with him gave the clew of Life eternal 

In the last of his life, when the infirmities of old 
age tied his tongue, and he could no longer minister 
the word of moral truth to others, he resumed his 
early habit of going to church himself on Sundays ; 
and his wife told me he thanked her for bringing up 
his children to do so. 
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VII. 
EMERSON AMONG THE POETS. 

By F. B. SANBORN. 

I WISH to speak of Emerson, and not merely of 
a poet ; for to me he was a poet and much more. 
And therefore my theme is, ''Emerson among the 
Poets," — the man whom we saw and heard, and 
read and loved, amidst those men with whom his 
gifts gave him rank ; who, like him, \\'ere poets and 
something more. It was among his gifts that he 
could feel the poetic impulse not only in himself but 
in others ; that he knew and tested high poesy, not 
so much by a critical faculty and by study, as by 
native inspiration and appreciation. The great poets 
addressed him as one of themselves ; he was not of 
their audience, but of their choir. Homer says : — 

" The gods are to each other not unknown, 
Though far apart they dwell," — 

and those earthly gods, the poets, can recognize one 
another in all disguises, because in tlicm the god- 
head is more than the apparent disguise, — "the 
man is paramount to the poet/' as Emerson said of 
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Milton. Had the Concord seer never written a line 
of verse, he would still have been a poet by virtue of 
that insight, that clairvoyance of the imagination, 
which is the one indispensable token of poetic power. 
The " accomplishment of verse," as Wordsworth terms 
it, is another thing; not usually divorced entirely 
from the poetic insight, but only in a few rare in- 
stances (as in Shakspeare, Milton, Dante, and Ho- 
mer) completely united and fused with it Even 
then a third rarity is wont to be absent, — a mascu- 
line soul capable of controlling these gifts of genius^ 
and constituting their possessor a true man as well 
as a true poet Toward this threefold unity of in- 
sight, expression, and will, — this union of what Em- 
erson calls *' the Knower, the Sayer, and the Doer," 
— Dante approached nearer than Shakspeare, and. 
Milton nearer than Dante ; though in the strictly 
poetic gifts Shakspeare surpassed them both. If 
we were to look in recent times for the highest ex- 
ample of this union, we should find it in Emerson 
rather than in Wordsworth, in Victor Hugo, or even 
in Goethe, who has passed for fifty years as the most 
perfect type of these blended powers. In poetic ex- 
pression Goethe generally, and Wordsworth often, 
surpass Emerson ; in poetic insight neither of them 
is so lofty nor so well sustained. In the acts of 
life, as Victor Hugo has played a grander part than 
Woi-dsworth or Goethe, so Emerson, in his own 
sphere and for all time, must be deemed to have ex- 
celled the great Frenchman. That force and purity 
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of will which gives Milton his pre-eminence among 
English poets was a quality no less marked in Em- 
erson, whose fortune it was, also, to be thrown on a 
time when this austere greatness of soul, like Mil* 
^ ton's, could give to genius its best sanction, and 

stamp its impression most durably on succeeding 
times. For the delight and instruction of England 
and America Shakspeare has been wondrously effec- 
tive, far beyond Milton; but for the spiritual gov- 
ernance and advancement of the two nations, he can 
bear no comparison with that blind poet, — 



In whom Is plainest taught and easiest learned 
\Yhat makes a nation happy and keeps it so." 



This parallel between the Puritan and the Tran- 
scendental poet, between Milton and Emerson, is 
not only obvious in itself, but is thrust upon us by 
the description which Emerson gave of Milton half 
a century ago, and in which he unconsciously and 
prophetically described himself. This essay, which 
was first a lecture in Boston, and afterwards (in 
1838) an article in the " North American Review," 
has not been included by Dr. Emerson in the recent 
edition of his father's writings, and I may therefore 
cite from it the more freely, as not being accessible 
to all. Says Emerson : — 

** Milton is rightly dear to mankind, because in him, 
among so many penrcrso and partial men of gcniuSi — 
in him humanity rights itself, the old eternal goodness finds 
a home in his breast, and for once shows itself beau- 
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tiful. Among so many contrivances as the worlds has 
seen to mako holiness ugly, in Milton, at least, it was so 
pure a flame that the foremost impression his character 
makes is that of elegance. His gifts are subordinated to 
his moral sentiments ; yet his virtues are so graceful that 
they seem rattier talents than labors. The victories of the 
conscience in him are gained by the commanding charm 
which all the severe and restrictive virtues have for him. 
Yet in his severity is no grimace or effort ; he serves from 
love, not from fear. Ho is innocent and exact, because 
his taste was so pure and delicate. He acknowledges to 
his friend Diodati^ at the ago of twenty-one, that he is 
enamoured, if ever any was, of moral perfection. * For, 
whatever the Deity may have bestowed upon me in other 
respects, ho has certainly inspired me, if ever any were 
inspired, with a passion for the good and fair.' The in- 
differency of a wise mind to what is called high and low, 
and the fact that true greatness is a perfect humility, are 
revelations of Christianity which Milton well understood. 
They give an inexhaustible truth to all his compositions. 
Milton — gentle, learned, delicately bred in all the ele- 
gancy of art and learning — was set down in the stem, 
almost fanatic sociiity of the Puritans. Susceptible as 
Burke to the attractions of historical prescription, of roy- 
alty, of chivaliy, of an ancient church illustrated by old 
martyrdoms, and installed in cathedrals, he threw him- 
self, the flower of elegancy, on the side of the reeking 
conventicle, the side of humanity, but unlearned and un- 
adorned. He advises that in country places, rather than 
trudge many miles to a church, public worship be main- 
tained nearer home, as in a house or bam, saying : ' We 
may bo well assured tliat He who disdained not to be 
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bom in a manger, disdains not to be preached in a bam.' 
Though drawn into the great controversies of the times, 
he is never lost in a party. Hiii privato opinions and 
private conscience always distinguish him. That which 
drew him to the party was his love of liberty, ideal lib- 
erty ; this, therefore, he could not sacrifice to any party. 
The most devout man of his time, he frequented no 
church'; probably from a disgust at the fierce spirit of 
the pulpits. And so, throughout all his actions and opin- 
ions, he is a consistent spiritualist, or believer in the om- 
nipotsnce of spiritual laws. Ho wished that his writings 
should be communicated only to those who desired to see 
them. He thought nothing honest was low. The tone of 
his thought and passion is as healthful, as even, and as 
vigorous as befits the new and perfect model of a race of 
gods. It was plainly needful that his poetry should be a 
version of his own life, in order to give weight and solem- 
nity to his thoughts, by which they might penetrate and 
possess the imagination and will of mankind. His fancy 
is never transcendent, extravagant ; his imagination min- 
isters to character. Milton's sublimest song is the voice 
of Milton still. Indeed, throughout his poems one may 
sec, under a thin vei], the opinions, the feelings, even the 
incidents of the poet's life still reappearing." 

I have here been giving the very words of Emer- 
son, now and then changed in their connection ; and 
do you not see how closely they apply to the author 
himself? Neither is this because of any marked 
similarity in the fortunes of the two men, but by 
reason of that superiority of the man to bis circum- 
stances, and even to bis endowments, in each case. 

12 
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These endowments, indeed, were widely differentb 
That perfect command of verse for every fonn of 
expression, in which Milton excels every English 
poet, even Shakspeore, was denied to Emerson, who 
in turn excelled Milton in the sustained force and 
beauty of his prose. like Milton's, however, it is 
the i)rose of a poet ; and, as he says of Milton's, ^not 
the style alone but the argument also is poetic, and 
we read one sense in his prose and in his metrical 
compositions." 

Let us then pause to consider what poetry is, and 
what it has in common with prose. For these two 
styles of writing are not distinct from each other, as 
air and water are, — one ethereal, the other terres- 
trial, one visible, the other invisible and seen only 
in its effects ; but they ai-e contrasted manifestations, 
rather, of the single human intelligence, and blend 
in their source, however distinct may be their course 
in literature. The basis of poetry is Imagination and 
the higher Reason ; the basis of prose is the Under- 
standing or Common-Sense. Yet neither prose nor 
poetry rejects Fancy, Wit, and Memory, — those three 
graces of literature; nor does prose exclude Imagi- 
nation and the supreme Eeason ; nor yet does Poetry 
abhor Common-Sense, while often flying high alx)ve 
it. Thus Coleridge — himself a good poet, and a 
follower of his own rule — said : " Poetry must first 
be good sense ; a palace may well be magnificent, 
but first it must be a house." On the other hand, 
prose must have something more than good sense in 
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order to be eloquence, which is the highest fonn of 
prose. There is eloquence in poetry too ; and in this 
noble quality we see the union of prose and poetry. 
For example, we take no offence at a good \)Yose 
translation of the gre^t poets who wrote Sanscrit, 
Greek, Latin, Persian, or Italian ; but the translation 
must be eloquent, or we never call it good. What 
we admire in the poetical books of the Bible, as they 
appear in our common version, is their eloquence, 
tlirough which, as through a clear glass, we see their 
essential poetry and truth, though not a shred be 
left of what in Hebrew was metrical. Can the plain- 
est prose translation deprive the Bhagavat Gita of 
its poetic eloquence, or quench the magnificence of 
Hafiz, of Saadi, of Firddsi, or of the antique, half- 
fabulous Zoroaster ? It is this Zoroaster, indeed, to 
whom is ascribed what is still the best description 
of the poet and his genius ; for in his oracular man- 
ner he was understood to say : " Poets are standing 
transporters ; their employment consists in speaking 
to the Father and to Matter ; in producing apparent 
copies of unapparent natures, and thus inscribing 
things unapparent in the apparent fabric of the world." 
This is more imaginative, and therefore better, than 
the famous definition of Bacon, — "Poetry accom- 
modates the shows of things to the desires of the 
mind." 

But can anything be better than the sayings of 
Emerson himself on this subject, of which he was the 
only modern master ? Thus, he said : — 
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" Poetry is tho pcrpetaal endeavor to express tho spirit 
of the tbiu-." 

" Poetry i3 tho only verity, — tbo expression of a soand 
mind speaking after the ideal, and not after tho apparent," 

''Its essential work is that it betrays in every word 
instint activity of mind, shown in now uses of every fact 
and imago ; all its words aro poems." 

'' God himself does not speak prose, bnt commnnicates 
with us by hints, omens, inference, and dark resemblances 
in objects lying all around us." 

''Poetry teaches the enormous force of a few wordi^ 
and, in proportion to tho inspiration, checks loquacity. 
It requires that splendor of expression which carries with 
it tho proof of great thoughts. The great poets are judged 
by the framo of mind they induce ; and to them, of all 
men, the severest criticism is due." 

It was upon the profound truth here expressed — 
that " great poets are judged by the frame of mind 
they induce" — that Matthew Arnold should have 
based anv criticism he mic^ht have to make on 
Emerson as a poet. Tried by that standard, how 
different would have been the verdict ! especially if 
it be true, as Ben Jonson said, that " the principal 
end of poetry is to inform men in the just reason of 
living." Mr. Arnold began by making those impos- 
sible comparisons of our poet with Cicero, Voltaire, 
Swift, and Addison, — a collocation which inevitably 
reminded us of the Irish statuary in the Groves of 
Blarney, — 

" Bold Nepttine, Plutarch, and Nicodemaa, 
All standing naked in the open air." 
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The Irish poet who thus revek in the incongruous 
does it for the sake of compliment, and not, like our 
English censor, by way of anticipating the awful 
doom of posterity. Yet, after yielding to Time, as 
he condescendingly says, "all that Time can take 
away," — imagine the dispenser of " sweetness and 
light " in the role of Fame, 

" While panting Timo toils after him in vain," — 

after this severity of award he also falls into the 
eulogistic strain of the Hibernian bard : — 

ft 

" So now to finish this brave narration 

Which all my genius could not entwine, 
But were I Ilonicr or Nebuchadnezzar, 
'T is in every feature I would make it shine." 

Assuming this laudatory part, and in some degree 
regaining the right use of his reason, Mr. Arnold 
proceeds to compare Emerson with Marcus Aurelius, 
as " the friend and aider of those who would live in 
the spirit.'' He certainly was that, and more ; and 
he did resemble Marcus Aurelius more than he re- 
sembled Nebuchadnezzar or Swift or Voltaire. And 
yet the likeness of Emerson to the imperial stoic 
was not a very close or confusing one. For Marcus 
Aurelius was in no sense a poet, and hardly an appre- 
ciator of the poets ; while Emerson was both a poet 
of high rank, as I shall hope to show you, and also 
the best appreciator of poets that the modem world 
has seen. If Mr. Arnold, in the great heap of his 
wisdom, had chosen to compare Emerson with Plu- 
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tavcli, the precursor of llarcus Aurelius, and much 
more than that emperor " the friend and aider of 
tliose who would live in the spirit," we should have 
said that the comparison was move just; for Plutarch, 
in his seuius and his influence, — nay, even in his 
style of writing. — ivas the prototype of Emerson; 
not in all respects, but under the liniitatious and 
with the individual pecuharities that distinguish 
all men of one era from all men of every other, 
Plutarch was no poet, to he sure, hut a dear lover and 
quoter of the hest poetry; and to him we owe the 
currency, and often the preservation, of nob!e pas- 
sages in the Greek poets, just as we owe to Emersoa 
tlie quotation and currency of some of tlie nohlest 
passages in English and Pei-sian poetry. PlutarcJi was 
garrulous too, as Emerson never was, well knowing, 
as he said, that " poetry teaches the enormous force 
of a few words, and, in proportion to the inspiration, 
chcrJcs loquacilij" Yet the loquacious Plutarch, like 
the reserved and concentrating Emerson, knew life 
at its source and in its thousand saliencies, as Shak- 
speare did ; and had he been a poet, might have been 
that impossible being — the Shakspeare of antiquity 
— whom we must now piece together out of Pindar, 
.-Eschylus, Plato, and Aristophanes, and still come 
short of the wonderful genius we name Shaksi>care. 



^Ir. Symoods, a learned and sometimes a felicitous 
English critic, when seeking to explain the short 
brilliancy of dramatic poetry in England during the 
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time of Elizabeth and James, finds occasion to apply 
the term " clairvoyance " to the dramatic genius of 
the English poets. He says : — 

** The ancient Greeks and the Italians of the Renais- 
sance possessed clairvoyance in the plastic arts. The 
present age is clairvoyant in science, and the application 
of science to purposes of utility. At each great epoch of 
the world's history the mind of man has penetrated more 
deeply than at others into some particular subject ; has 
interrogated Nature in its own way, solving for one period 
of time intuitively and with ease problems which before 
and after it has been unable with pains to apprehend in 
the same manner. In the days of our dramatic supremacy 
the apocalypse of man was more complete than at any 
other moment of the world's history. Shakspearo and his 
contemporaries reveal human passions, thoughts, aspira- 
tions, sentiments, and motives of action, with evidence 
so absolute that the creations even of Sophocles, of Cal- 
deron, of Comeille, when compared with these, seem to 
represent abstract conceptions or animated forms rather 
than the inner truth of life. This clairvoyance gave them 
insight into things beyond their own experience. Shak- 
speare painted much that he had never seen ; and it was 
true to Nature. This power, in a greater or less degree, was 
shared by his contemporaries; they owed it to that intuition 
into human character which was the virtue of their age." 

It was also, if not the virtue of Emerson's period 
and environment, at least the endowment of himself, 
of Margaret Fuller and Hawthorne, and others of his 
fellowship. 
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Mr. Arnold once defined genius as *' mainly an 
affair of energy," and contrasted the English liter- 
ary "genius" with the French ''openness of mind 
and flexibility of intelligence." The Elizabethan age, 
he said, produced "a literature of genius;" and theq 
with characteristic carping he complained of the poy* 
erty of its results, and lauded the power and fecun- 
dity of the French " literature of intelligence " in the 
great century of Louis XIV. Against this judgment 
Mr. Symonds protests, rightly, and says that "the 
memory of the Elizabethan poets, like the memory 
of youth and spring, is now an element of beauty in 
the mental life of a people too much given to worldly 
interests. The blossoms, too, of that spring-time of 
poetry, unlike the pleasures of youth or tlie flowers 
of May, are imperishable." Wliat the Elizabethan 
age was to English literature, the Transcendental 
period was to the literature of New England; and 
our spring-time of poetry, though late and brief in 
coni))arison witli that which saw the blossoming of 
Sidney's, Spenser's, Kaleigh's, Marlowe's, and Shak- 
speare's genius, will be as imperishable as theirs. 
The climate and the soil of Massachusetts were not 
favorable to the flowers that bloom around the Muses' 
fountain ; yet the mayflower and the violet could 
o))en there, and another plant there was which the 
shepherd of our meadows found : — 

'* Amon^t the rest a small unsightly root, 
But of divine effect, he culled me out ; 
The leaf was darkish, and had prickles on it. 
But in another country, as he said, 




• * 
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Bore a bright golden flower, but not in this soil ; 
Unknown, and like esteemed, and the dull swain 
Treads on it daily with his clouted shoon ; 
And yet more med'ciual is it than that moly 
AVhich Hermes once to wise Ulysses gaye." 

We have seen the lofty scholar from Cambridge or 
Oxford tread as heavily on our unnoticed and divine 
flower as Milton's ploughman did ; but the virtue 
and beauty of the plant were there all the same. To 
trample or browse on flowers is the botany of the 
ox; and to neglect or note with scorn a new form 
of poetry is habitual with all but the best critics. 
Emerson said, — and Arnold may well heed this, — 
''The reason that we set so high a value on any 
poetry — as often on a line or a phrase as on a 
poem — is that it is a new work of Nature, as a 
man is. It must be as new as foam and as old as 
the rock. But a new verse comes once in a hun- 
dred years; therefore Pindar, Hafiz, Dante, speak 
so proudly of what seems to the clown a jingle." 
Emereon would never say for himself what we must 
say for his best verses, in the words that Shakspeare 
wrote of his own sonnets : — 

" Nor marble, nor the gilded monuments 
Of princes, shall outlive this powerful rhyme." 

What, then, are some of the best poems of Emer- 
son, and why will they be permanent ? We say that 
"The Sphinx," "Uriel," some passages in "Wood- 
notes," the "Ode to Beauty," "The Forerunners," 
" Hermione," " Merlin," " The Three LoveS," and the 
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"Threnody" will survive; that those short poems 
which he chose out from his "Discontented Poet's* 
poitfolio, as mottoes for the essays, will be as per- 
manent as they are oracular ; and that many of his 
epigrams will go down to posterity with th(»e in 
the Greek Anthology. Of more personal poems, 
"The Dirge," " Saadi," "Rhea," "The Titmouse," "The 
Days/' " Terminus,'' and some i>ortions of those new 
poems that appear in the last edition, may be cited 
as giving in the best manner the poet's portrait of 
himself. But there is not a poem which he gave 
to the world in his lifetime — hardly a verse — that 
does not contain something worth preserving when 
the more ambitious poems of other men are allowed 
to perisli. This will seem extravagant to some of 
you ; but time will bear out what is here said, 
as it has already brought forward into the light 
these verses that were once so obscure and un- 
known. 

And why are these verses — too often fantastic, 
rude, or harsh — to outlive the more polished and 
melodious poetry of other men ? First, because of 
their superior tone. They speak as having author- 
ity, and not as the Scribes. They are oracular, not 
with ostentation or for effect, but with weight He 
is the one modern poet that " uses Nature as his 
hieroglyphic," and has " an adequate message to con- 
vey thereby." Observe how naturally these symbols 
fall to his use. He is describing the common expe- 
rience of a lonely youth who through the magic of 
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love comes into communion with the wide world,— 
and thus he \\Tites in " Hermione " : — 

'* In old Bossora's schools, I seemed 
Hermit vowed to books and gloom, — 
Ill-bestead for gay bridegroom ; 
I was by thy touch nnlecmed ; 
When thy meteor glances came, 
We talked at lai^e of worldly fate, 
And drew tnily every trait. 

" Once I dwelt apart, 
Now I live with all ; 
As shepherd's lamp on far hillside 
Seems, by the traveller espied, 
A door into the mountain heart, — 
So didst thou quarry and unlock 
Highways for mo through the rock." 

In the same poem (which seems to be but little read) 
we find that superb homage which genius pays to the 
object of its love, and which makes the poet the dar- 
ling of the sex that loves to be worshipped : — 

'Mf it be, as they said, she was not fair, 
Beauty 's not beautiful to me, 
But sceptred genius, aye inorbed, 
Culminating in her sphere. 
This Hermione absorbed 
The lustre of the land and ocean. 
Hills and islands, cloud and tree, 
In her form and motion. 

" I ask no bauble miniature. 
Nor ringlets dead 
Shorn from her comely head. 
Now that morning not disdains. 
Mountains and the misty plains, 
Her colossal portraiture ; 
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They her henlds he. 
Steeped in her qnality, 
And singers of her fome 
Who is their muee und dime. 



Sonth-wind is my next of hlood ; 

He is come through fragrant wood. 

Drugged with spice from dimates waxm^ 

And in cYcxy twinkling glade, 

An<i twilight nook. 

Unveils thy form. 

Out of the forest way 

Forth paced it yesterday. 

And when I sat by the watercourae. 

Watching the daylight fade, 

It throbbed up from the brook." 

As none has written so well the lore of noble love, 
so none has more sententiously set forth the gospel 
of friendship, in this brief poem : — 

FRIENDSHIP. 

A ruddy drop of manly blood 

The surging sea outweighs ; 

The world, uncertain, comes and goes. 

The lover rooted stays. 

I fancied he was fled, — 

And, after many a year, 

Glowed unexpected kindliness. 

Like dailv sunrise there. 

My careful heart was free again, 

** friend," my bosom said, 

" Through theo alone the sky is arched. 

Through thee the rose is red ; 

All things through thee take nobler fonn. 

And look beyond the earth ; 



EMERSON AMONG THE POETS. 189 

The mill-round of our fate appears 

A sun-path in thy worth. 

Me too thy nobleness hath taught 

To master my despair ; 

The fountains of my hidden life 

Are through thy friendship fair." 

The permanence of Friendship, in contrast with 
the flitting, fugitive nature of Love, is well marked 
in this poem ; for Friendship, as the French say, " is 
Love without his wings." Emerson understood this, 
like every other part of the lore which Love im- 
parts, and which is fully known only to women and 
to poets ; and he perceived that magnanimity was 
the shibboleth in Love's camp. Observe the advice 
he gives to lovers, which not only in purity but in 
profound art and wisdom goes far beyond Ovid's or 

j Petrarca's or even Shakspeare's doctrine and disci- 

\ pline of love : — 

i •* Give all to Love ; obey thy heart : 

Friends, kindred, days, estate, good-fame, 
Plans, credit, and the Muse, — 
Nothing refuse. 

'T is a brave master, — let it have scope : 
Follow it utterly, — hope beyond hope ; 
High and more high it dives into noon. 
With wing unspent. 
Untold intent ; 
But 't is a god ; knows its own path 
And the outlets of the sky. 

"It was never for the mean ; 
It requireth courage stout, 
Souls above doubt. 
Valor unbending ; 
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Sach 'twill reward, — iliay shall retom 
More than they were, and erer ascending. 
• ••••• 

Cling with life to the maid ; 

But when the surprise, 

First vagne shadow of surmise. 

Flits across her bosom youngs 

Of ft joy apart from thee, — 

Free be she, fancy-free : 

Nor thou detain her vesture's hem, 

Nor the palest rose she flung 

From her smnmer diadem. 



CI 



Though thou loved her as thyself. 
As a self of purer clay, — 
Though her parting dims the day, 
Stealing grace from all alive ; 
Heartily know 
When half-gods go 
The gods arrive." 

In another tone, but to the same effect, he sings in 
« Ehea " : — 

" When a god is once beguiled 
By beauty of a mortal child, 
And by her radiant youth delighted. 
He is not fooled, but warilv knoweth 
His love shall never be requited. 
And thus the wise Immortal docth, — 
'T is liis study and delight 
To bless that creature day and night ; 
From all evils to defend her ; 
In her lap to pour all splendor ; 
To ransack eaith for riches rare. 
And fetch her stars to deck her hair : 
He mixes music with her thoughts, 
And saddens her with heavenly doubts : 
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All grace, all good his great heart knows. 

Profuse in love, the king bestows : 

Saying, * Hearken, Earth, Sea, Air I 

This monuincut of my d&siMiir 

Build I to the All-Good, All-Fair. 
• ■«••• 

These presents be the hostages 
Wliich I pawn for my release. 
See to thyself, universe ! 
Thou art better, and not worse,* — 
And the god, having given all. 
Is freed forever from his thrall." 

It is in the longer poem, however, — " Initial, Dce- 
monic, and Celestial Love," — that Emerson treats 
most fully of the universal passion ; yet not here 
like a boy with his spelling-lesson, nor a school- 
master with his protasis and apodosis, his thus and 
therefore, but in the free manner of the great artist, 
whose sketch contains moi'e of feeling and picture 
than the mosaic of lapidaries. In this wonderful 
chart of love he begins with the first voyage of 
Cupid, and arrives, by magic isle and wild ship- 
wreck, at the harbor of the celestials, where the freed 
spirits, 

" Borne o*er the hosom of the untrammelled deep. 
Bide in the heavenly boat and touch new stars." 

In the first part of this poem, " The Initial Love," 
Emerson is sportive as Mercutio, a gay bachelor who 
is in the first freshness of his adventure, and pub- 
lishes his hue-and-cry for the son of Venus as a 
Greek poet might: — 
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" Venus, when her ton was lost^ 
Cried him up and down the coast 



He came late along the waste, 

Shod like a traveller for haste ; 

With roalice dared me to proclaim him, 

That the maids and hoys might name him." 

So the young poet accepts the challenge, and goes 
like Mercutio pointing the portrait of Queen 



on 
Mab: — 



" Boy no more, he wears all coats, 
Frocks, and blouses, capes, capotes ; 
He bears no bow or quiver or wand. 
Nor chaplct on his head or hand. 
Leave his weeds and heed his eyes, p- 
All the rest he can disguise. 
In the pit of his eye 's a spark 
Would bring back day if it were dark. 



Fleeter they than any creature, — 
They are his steeds, and not his feature ; 
Inquisitive and fierce and fasting. 
Restless, predatory, hasting ; 
And they pounce on other eyes 
As lions on their prey. 

Heralds high before him run ; 
He has ushers many a one ; 
He spreads his welcome where he goes, 
And touches all things with his rose. 
All things wait for and divine him, — 
How shall I dare to malign him, 
Or accuse the god of sport f 
I must end my true report, — 
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'< He is wilful, mutable, 
Shy, untamed, inscrutable, 
Swifter-fashioned than the fairies. 
Substance mixed of pure contraries ; 
His vice some elder virtue's token. 
And his good is evil^spoken. 



Shun him, nymphs, on the fleet horses ! 
He has a total world of wit ; 
Oh how wise are his discourses I 
But he is the arch-hypocrite. 



He is a Pundit of the East, 
He is an augur and a priest. 
And his soul will melt in prayer. 
But word and wisdom b a snare ; 
Corrupted by the present toy, 
He follows joy, and only joy. 
There is uo mask but he will wear ; 
He invented oaths to swear. 



Boundless is his memory ; 
Plans immense his term prolong ; 
He is not of counted age. 
Meaning always to be young. 
And his wish is intimacy, — 
Intimater intimacy, 
And a stricter privacy ; 
The impossible shall yet be done, 
And, being two, shall still be one. 



t» 



Here ends the Mercutio phase of the poet, and 
when he next speaks, in " The Daemonic Love," it is 
in a more serious tone, and with an air of solemn 
warning, something like that of Lucretius, but with a 
higher meaning. Now appears that docrine of magic 

13 
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influences of which we catch glimpses here and there 
all through Emerson's imaginative writing. His the- 
ory of Daemons is plainly yet fancifully stated : — 

" Close, close to men. 
Like undulating layer of air, 
llight above their heads, 
The potent ])lane of Dtemons spreada ; 
Stands to each human aool ita own. 
For watch and word and furtherance^ 
In the snares of Nature's dance ; 
And the lustre and tlie grace 
To fascinate each youthful hearty 
Beaming from its counterpart, 
Translucent through the mortal covers, 
Is the Daemon's form and face. 
To and fro the Genius hies, — 
A gleam which plays and hovers 
Over the maiden's head, 
And dips sometimes as low as to her eyes. 



Sometimes the airy synod hends 
And the mighty choir descends, 
And the brains of men thenceforth, 
In crowded and in still resorts, 
Teem with unwonted thoughts : 
As when a shower of meteors 
Cross the orbit of the earth. 
And, lit by friugent air. 
Blaze near and far, — 
Mortals deem the planets bright 
Have slipped their sacred bars. 
And the lone seaman, all the night. 
Sails, astonished, amid stars.'* 

These Dcemons are both good and bad, black and 
white, like the genii that attended on the ancients ; 
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and when Love comes under the power of " Dsemons 
less divine/' the issue is disastrous : — 

** The Dsmon ever builds a wall, 
Himself encloses and includes. 
Solitude in solitudes : 
In like sort his love doth fall. 

• ••••• 

He doth elect 

The beautiful and fortunate. 

And the sons of intellect, 

And the souls of ample fate. 

Who the Future's gates unbar, — 

Minions of the Morning Star. 

In his prowess he exults, 

And the multitude insults. 

His impatient looks devour 

Oft the humble and the poor ; 

And, seeing his eye glare. 

They drop their few pale flowers, 

Gathered, with hope to please. 

Along the mountain towers, — 

Lose courage, and despair. 

He will never be gainsaid, — 

Pitiless, will not be stayed ; 

His hot tyranny 

Bums up every other tic 

Therefore comes an hour from Jove 

Which his ruthless wiU defies. 

And the dogs of Fate unties. 

Shiver the palaces of glass ; 

Shrivel the rainbow-colored walls. 

Where in bright Art each god and sibyl dwelt 

Secure as in the zodiac's belt ; 

And the galleries and halls. 

Wherein every siren sung, 

Like a meteor pass. 
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For this fortune wanted loot 
In the core of God's abysm, — 
Was a weed of self and schism ; 
Aud ever the Daemonic Love 
Is the ancestor of wars 
And the parent of remorse." 

And now we come to the culmination of this three- 
fold poem, — " The Celestial Love," which restores 
and completes this broken vision of the grand pas- 
sion. It is no longer Cupid, the boy-god, nor the 
tyrannical and exclusive Dscmon of whom these 
dith}rrambic verses, imaginative and inconsequent 
as the strophes of a Greek chorus, chant to us ; we 
hear the Divine voice itself : — 

•* But God said, — 
* I will have a purer gift ; 
There is smoke in the flame ; 
New flowerets bring, new prayers uplift, 
Aud lo7c without a name ! 
• ••••• 

" * Deep, deep are loving eyes, 
Flowed with naphtha fiery sweet : 
And the point is jKiradisc, 
Where their glances meet ; 
Their reach shall yet be more profound, 
And a vision without bound.' 



"Higher far, 
Upward into the pure realm. 
Over sun and star, 
Over the flickering Demon film. 
Thou must mount for love ; 
Into vision where aU form 



/ 
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In one only form dissolves, 

In a region where the wheel 

On which all beings ride 

Visibly revolves ; 

Where the starred, eternal worm 

Girds the world \«*ith bound and term ; 

Where unlike things are like, 

Where good and ill, 

And joy and moan, 

Melt into one. 

There Past, Present, Future, shoot 

Triple blossoms from one root ; 

Substances at base divided 

In their summits are united ; 

There the holy Essence rolls 

One through separated souls ; 

And the sunny JE^n sleeps, 

Folding Nature in its deeps ; 

And every fair and every good. 

Known in part or known impure 

To men below, 

In their archetypes endure. 

The race of gods. 

Or those we erring own, 

Are shadows flitting up and down 

In the still abodes. 

The circles of that sea are laws 

Which publish and which hide their cause." 

This is mysticism, and the very romance of mys- 
ticism, — intelligible to some, musical to all, — and 
breathing deeply of Plato and the Orientals, who, 
more than all others, were the torch-bearers to Emer- 
son in his philosophy. Of that I do not speak, but 
of his poetry, ^'hich in this instance rises to its 
highest flight, and far beyond those meaningless 
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melodies of Edgar Poe which caught the ear of 
the world in Emerson's time. But now follows the 
ethical lesson delivered from this height of the 
imagination : — 

" Pray for a beam 
Out of that siihere, 
Thee to guide and to redeem. 



Counsel which the nges kept 
Shall the well-born eoul accept 
As garment draws the garment's hfln^ 
Men their fortunes bring with them. 

" Not less do the eternal poles 
Of tendency distribute souls. 
There need no vows to bind 
AVhom not each other seek, but find. 
Thoy give and take no pledge or oath, - 
Nature is the bond of both : 
No prayer persuades, no flattery fawns, 
Tlu'ir noble meanings are their pawns. 
Plain and cold is their address, 
Power have thcv for tenderness ; 
And, so thoroughly is known 
Each other's counsel by his own. 
They can parley without meeting ; 
Need is none of forms of greeting ; 
They can well communicate 
In their innermost estate ; 
When each the other shall avoid, 
Shall each by each be most enjoyed. 

** Not with scarfs or perfumed gloves 
Do these celebrate their loves ; 
Not by jewels, feasts, and savors. 
Not by ribbons or by favors, 
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But bj the sun-spark on the sea. 
And the cloud -shadow on the lea. 
The soothing lapse of mom to mirk, 
And the cheerful round of work. 
Their cords of love so public are, 
They intertwine the farthest star : 
The throbbing sea, the quaking earth, 
Yield sympatliy and signs of mirth. 



Even the fell Furies are appeased. 
The good applaud, the lost are eased. 

" Love's hearts are faithful, but not fond. 
Bound for the just, but not beyond ; 
Not glad, as the low-loving herd. 
Of self in other still preferred, — 
But these have heartily designed 
The benefit of broad mankind ; 
And they serve men austerely, 
After their own genius, clearly. 
Without a false humility ; 
For this is Love's nobility, — 
Not to scatter bread and gold. 
Goods and raiment bought and sold ; 
But to hold fast his simple sense, 
And speak the speech of innocence, 
And with hand and body and blood 
To make his bosom-counsel good. 
He that feeds men serveth few ; 
He serves all who dares be true.'* 

" What extraordinary language for a vestry-meet- 
ing!'' shuddered the English bishop, when bis Ameri- 
can brother related the unsanctified confession of 
his quarrelsome church-warden. What an uncom- 
mon ending is this for a love-poem, you will say, — 
this noble maxim, wliich does not in the least remind 
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us of Borneo and Juliet Our Mercutio has been 
transformed into Borneo, and the amorous Montague 
again into the Platonic poet, — and now this soaring 
!Muse alights and reappears as one 

*' Of those budge doctors of the Stoic fur, 
Praising the lean and sallow abstinence. " 

The changes are bewildering, I confess, — but the 
doctrine of this stoic is admirable, and he has drawn 
it direct from the book of Love, in which not even 
Shakspeare was better read. Nor do we find in 
Emerson those low and jesting commentaries on the 
heavenly text which Shakspeare could not avoid 
writing in ; while, on the other hand, Emerson avoids 
those marginal references to Aristotle and the scho- 
lastic theology wliich chill and weary the reader of 
Dante's love-poems. Of the four great scholars in 
the philosophy of Love, — Plato, Dante, Shaksi)eare, 
and Emerson, — our countryman pierced nearer to 
the heart of the matter than the Greek, the Tuscan, 
or the Englishman, — not excepting Shakspeare's 
*' sugared Sonnets," nor that mysterious poem as- 
cribed to him, "The Phopnix and Turtle," which 
Emerson thought so " quaint and charming in dic- 
tion, tone, and allusions, and in its perfect metre and 
harmony," as to be poetry for poets alone. Emerson 
added, what will apply well to much of his own 
verse : " This poem, if published for the first time, 
and without a known author's name, would find no 
general reception ; only the poets would save if* 
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I have dwelt at this length on Emerson's love-poems, 
because it is by their treatment of this universal 
subject that poets are judged and tested. I do not 
know from what page of Milton Mr. Arnold took 
the dictum that poetry ought always to be " simple, 
sensuous, or impassioned," but it is chiefly to love- 
poetry, narration, and description that this test would 
apply ; and Milton himself, in his highest flights, dis- 
regarded it completely, as the Greek dramatists, and 
Pindar, Lucretius, Dante, and Shakspeare had done 
before him, — and as l^Ir. Arnold (to compare great 
things with small) has since done. Montaigne or 
Aristotle, to say nothing of Plato, could have sup- 
plied us with a better test Says Montaigne, speak- 
ing of style : " The precepts of the masters, and still 
more their example, tell us that we must have a 
little insanity, if we would not have still more stupid- 
ity. A thousand poets drawl and languish in prose ; 
but the best of the ancient prose (and the same with 
verse) glows throughout with the vigor and daring 
of poesy, and assumes an air of inspiration. The 
poet, says Plato,** — I am still quoting Montaigne, who 
gives his own quaint form to the passage in Plato's 
Laws, — "the poet, sitting on the Muses' tripod, pours 
out, like mad, all that comes into his mouth, as if it 
were the spout of a fountain, without digesting or 
weighing it ; and so things escape him of various 
colors, of opposite natures, and with intermittent 
flow. Plato himself is whoUy poetic ; the old the- 
ology is all poetry, say the scholars ; and the First 
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Philosophy is the original language of the gods.** 
To this wild rule Emerson conforms ; and still more 
to that saying of Aristotle in his Poetics, — " Poetiy 
is more philosophical and more earnest than his- 
tory/' — <f>LKo(ro(l>coT€pov Kal airovBoiorepov iaroplm 
TToirjaii; iariv. By history, as Professor David- 
son has shown, Aristotle here meant all account of 
and research into fact, — while poetry is the artis- 
tic spirit. Or, as Professor Davidson says/' History 
is in its highest form a matter of the understand- 
ing; poetry is based upon the reason." And. this 
reason is not only more philosophical and more 
earnest than the understanding of man, but it moves 
by swifter and less connected steps, — is winged where 
the understanding is footed or crawling. Its wings are 
insight and imagination, and its logic is a flight and 
not a stairway, — or at the slowest, a "flight of stairs/' 
in which surj)rise awaits every ascending step. 

** * Pass in, pass in/ tbe angels say, 
* In to the upper doors, — 
Kor count compartments of the floors, 
])ut mount to Paradise 
By the stairway of surprise.' 



« tt 



Montaigne, who read all the poets, if he did not 
discriminate ver)*^ wisely between them, said also: 
" Strange to say, we have many more poets than we 
have good judges and interpreters of poetry ; it is 
easier to write it than to appreciate it." I have 
already said that Emerson was first of all an appre- 
ciator of poetry ; and Mr. Arnold, little as we should 
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guess it from his criticism on Emerson, was formerly 
capable of recognizing poetry when he saw it. In his 
Introduction to that valuable collection, "Ward's 
English Poets," Mr. Arnold wrote, as commentary on 
Aristotle's just quoted maxim, — 

" The substance and matter of the best poetry acquire 
their special character from possessing, in an eminent 
degree, truth and seriousness. The superior character of 
truth and scriousuess [by which ho means Aristotle's 
" philosophy " and " earnestness "], in the matter and sub- 
stance of the best poetry, is inseparable from the supe- 
riority of dictiou and movement, marking its stylo and 
manner. So far as high poetic trutli and seriousness are 
wanting to a poet's matter and substance, so far also will 
a high poetic stamp of diction and movement be wanting 
to his style and manner." 

Then taking up that wondrous poet, Chaucer, of 
whom Emerson said, ** I think he has lines of more 
force than any English writer except Shakspeare," — 
Mr. Arnold says : " Something is wanting to the 
poetry of Chaucer which poetry must have before it 
can be placed in the glorious class of the best ; and 
there is no doubt what that something is. It is the 
earnestness, the high and excellent seriousness, which 
Aristotle assigns as one of the grand virtues of poe- 
try. Chaucer's view of things and his criticism of 
life has largeness, freedom, benignity ; but it has not 
this high seriousness. Homer's criticism of life has 
^ it, Dante's has it, Shakspeare's has it ; " and he might 

i have added, for it is eminently true, ** Emerson's has 
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it." He does say, however, and the remark is more 
just in its application to Emerson tiian to any except 
these three, " The greatness of the great poets, the 
power of their criticism of life, is that their virtue is 
sustained," — not fitful like that of poor Villon the 
French scamp-poet, or the English dramatists of 
Shakspeare's time. And then, in this essay of four 
years ago, ilr. Arnold makes these just observations 
concerning I'ope and Gray, whom, in his Emerson 
lecture, he had the whim of setting above our poet in 
point of style i — 



" Do you aak mo whether Pope'a 
where you will, ia not good 1 — 



'., take it almost 



Tlieii 



r Ocatli I point, auil Biuiatciid Down ; 
a your mutton, and liieso cliicks my on 



I answer, AUmirahlo for the purpoaea of a high-priest of 
an age of prose and reason. But do you ask me whether 
such verso proceeds from men with an adequate poetic 
criticism of life ; from men whose criticism of life has a 
high seriousness, or even has poetic loi^ness, freedom, 
insight, benignity 1 I answer, It has not and cannot have 
them ; it is the poetry of the builders of an age of prose 
and reason. Though they may write in Terse, though 
they may be in a certain sense masters of the art of veisi- 
fication, Drj'dcn and Pope are not classics of our poetry ; 
they are classics of our prose. Gray is our poetical clas- 
sic of that literature and age. Ho hits not the volume or 
the power of poets who, coming in times more favorable, 
have attained to an indciKodent criticism of hfc. But he 
lived with the groat poets ; he lived, above all, with the 
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Greeks, and he caught their poetic point of Tiew for re- 
garding life. The point of view and the poetic manner 
are not self-sprung in him, — he caught them of others ; 
and he had not the free and ahundant use of them. But 
whereas Addison and Pope never had the use of them, 
Graj had the use of them at times. He is the scantiest 
and frailest of classics in our poetry, but he is a classic*' 

This is unjust to Gray ; but it was far more unjust 
to Emerson to place Gray above him, as Mr. Arnold 
did last winter. In one point only did Gray excel 
Emersou, — in the art of versification ; which is a 
lower gift than either poetic insight or poetic expres- 
sion, in both which Emerson greatly excelled Gray. 
But in " high seriousness," in " poetic largeness, free- 
dom, benignity," in his whole criticism of life, our Con- 
cord poet-philosopher stood far above the poet-pedant 
and virtuoso of English Cambridge, sweet and stirring 
as were the strains of Gray. Compare the "Elegy in 
a Country Churchyard" with the "Threnody," the 
" Dirge " and " In Memoriam," — contrast these two 
verses only, and tell me which is the greater poet: — 

" Can storied urn, or animated bust. 

Back to its mansion call the lleeting breath f 
Can honor's voice provoke the silent dust. 
Or flattery soothe the dull, cold ear of death f 

** Turn the key and bolt the door, — 
Sweet is death for evermore. 
Kor haughty hope, nor swart chagrin. 
Nor murdering hate can enter in. 
All is now secure and fast ; 
Kot the gods can shake the Past.*' 
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Here is the same number of syllables in the two 
competing stanzas, the same theme, the same tone 
of mind; but how much higher is the insight of 
Emerson ! Or compare, if your love for Gray does 
not too much mortify you to do so, his Epitaph 
on Sir William Williams, with Emerson's Ode on 
the death of Colonel Shaw. The English hero was 
killed at the siege of Belleisle, the French town 
from which our fiiend M. de Poyen derives his local 
name. 

THE EPITAPH. 

Here, foremost in tbo dangerous paths of fame, 
Young Williams fought for England's fair renown ; 

His mind each Muse, each Grace adorned his frame, 
Nor envy dared to view him with a frown. 

At Aiz his voluntary sword he drew, 
There first in blood his infant honor sealed ; 

From fortune, pleasure, science, love he flew, 
And scorned repose when Britain took the field. 

With eves of flame and cool undaunted breast, 
Victor he stood on Belleisle*s rocky steeps ; 

Ah, gallant youth ! this marble tells the rest, 
Where melancholy friendship bends and weeps. 

This is Gray, not at his best, we must own, — but 
it is Gray and his age. Now listen to Emerson, who 
" was not of an age, but for all time." 

THE ODE. 

So nigh is grandeur to our dust, 
So near is God to man, 
When Duty whispers low, Thou musty 
The youth replies, / can. 
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Oh, well for the fortanate soul 

Which mu8ic*8 wings infold. 

Stealing away the memory 

Of sorrows new and old 1 

Yet happier he whose inward sight, 

Stayed on his snbtile thought. 

Shuts his sense on toys of time 

To vacant bosoms brought. 

But best befriended of the God 

He who in evil times. 

Warned by an inward voice, 

Heeds not the darkness and the dread ; 

Biding by his rule and choice. 

Feeling only the fiery thread 

Leading over heroic ground. 

Walled with mortal terror round. 

To the aim which him allures ; 

And the sweet Heaven his deed aecnres. 

Peril around, all else appalling, 

Cannon in front and leaden rain. 

Him Duty through the clarion calling 

To the van, called not in vain. 

Stainless soldier on the walls, 
Knowing this, — and knows no more, — 
Whoever fights, whoever falls, 
Justice, after as before. 
Justice conquers evermore ; 
And he who battles on her side, 
God, though he were ten times slain, 
Crowns him victor glorified, 
Victor over death and pain. 

Here ends the memorial ode ; but then the poet, 
having paid his tribute to courage and friendship, 
resumes the perpetual chant which celebrates the 
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might of the Unseen Powers, and which distingaiahes 
Emerson's verse among all the oracles of the modem 
world : — 

THE EPODE. 

Blooms the laurel which belongs 

To the valiant chief who fights ; 
I see the wreath, I hear the songs 

Lauding the Eternal Bights, 
Victors over daily wrongs ; 

Awful victors, they misgoide 

Wliom they will destroy, 
And their coming triumph hide 
In our downfall, or our joy : 
They reach no term — they never sleep — 
In equal strength through space abide ; 
Though, feigning dwarfs, they crouch and creep, 
The strong they slay, the swift outstride ; 
Fate's grass grows rank in valley clods, 
And rankly on the castled steep, — 
S])eak it firmly ! these are gods. 
All are ghosts beside. 

If we would restore Gray to anything like his fair 
place among poets after this mortifying comparison^ 
we must turn to his best ode, " The Bard," which in 
expression, not in theme nor insight, is on a level 
with Emerson's best verse : — 

•* On a rock whose haughty brow 
Frowns o'er old Conway's foaming flood, 

Robed in the sable garb of woe. 
With haggard eyes the poet stood ; 
(Loose his beard, and hoary hair 
Streamed, like a meteor, to the troubled air) ; 
And, with a master's hand, a prophet's fire. 
Struck the deep sorrows of his lyre : — 
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' Hark 1 how each giant-oak, and desert care, 

Sighs to the torrent's awful voice heneath 1 

0*er thee, King, their hundred arms they ware, 

Jievenge on thee in hoarser murmurs breathe ; 

Vocal no more, since Cambria's fatal day, 

To high-born Hocl's harp, or soft Llewellyn*8 lay. 

Cold is Cadwallo*8 tongue 

That hushed the stormy main ; 
Brave Urien sleeps upon his craggy bed ; 

Mountains, ye mourn in vain 

Modred, whose magic song 
Hade huge Plinlimmon bow his cloud-topped head. 

On dreary Arvon's shore they lie 
Smeared with gore, and ghastly pale : 
Far, far aloof the affrighted ravens sail ; 

The famished eagle screams, and passes by. 
Dear lost companions of my tuneful art I 

Dear as the light that visits these sad eyes, 
Dear as the ruddy drops that warm my heart, •» 

Ye died amidst your dying country's dies. 
No more I weep. They do not sleep. 

On yonder cliffs, a grisly band, 
I see them sit, — they linger yet, 

Avengers of their native land. 



Fond impious man ! think'st thou yon sanguine cloud, 

Raised by thy breath, has quenched the orb of day f 
To-morrow he repairs the golden flood 

And warms the nations with redoubled ray. 
Enough for me ; with joy 1 see 

Tlie different doom our fates assign. 
Be thine despair, and sceptred care, — 

To triumph, and to die, are mine.* 
He s^mke, and headlong from the mountain's height 
Deep in tlie roaring tide he plunged to endless night." 

It must be admitted that Gray wrote verse with more 
skill and harmony than Emerson : so far Mr. Arnold 

14 
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was correct in his criticism. But then how little had 
Gray to utter in verse, compared with the oracles and 
canticles of Emerson ! " Byron had nothing to say, 
but he said it magnificently !'* was the pithy verdict 
of Emerson on bis youthful favorite^ whom he some- 
times quoted in his Essays. We measure poets first 
by what they tell us, next by the words they use, and 
lastly by the skill with which they weave these words 
into verse. " Homer's words," says Aristotle, in the Po- 
etics, " are the only words that have energy, movement, 
and action ; they are words of substance." Emerson, 
also, used words of this sort; and in one of his unpub- 
lished pieces, " The Discontented Poet," he thus de- 
scribed in fanciful terms the poet's dictionary : — 

" Tlie gallant child, ivhere'er he came, 
Tlircw to each fact a tuneful name. 
The things whereon lie cast his eyes 
Could not the nations rebaptizc, 
Nor Time's snows hide the names he set, 
Kor last posterity foi^t. 
Yet everv scroll wljereon he wrote 
In latent fire his secret thought, 
Fell unroganled to the ground, 
Unseen bv such as stood around. 
The pious wind took it away, 
The reverent darkness hid the lay. 
Methought like water-haunting birds. 
Divers or dippers, were his words ; 
And idle clowns beside the mere 
At the new vision gape and jeer ; 
But when the noisy scorn was past, 
Emerge the winged words in haste. 
New-bathed, new-trimmed, on healthy wing. 
Right to the heaven thpy steer and sing.'* 
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This is the history of every poet's dialect, so far as 
he makes it anew ; and such has been the fortune of 
Emerson's. His vocabulary is rich and novel, and 
he has brought it well into acceptance. But in mar- 
shalling these words he felt his inadequacy, and in 
this was the " discontented poet " of whom he wrote. 
He lamented his imperfect use of the metrical faculty, 
which he felt all the more keenly in contrast with 
the melodious thoughts he had to utter, and the fit- 
ting words in which he could clothe these thoughts. 
He would have written much more in verse if he had 
been content with his own metrical expression as 
constantly as he was delighted with it sometimes. 
But it is also true that he purposely roughened his 
verse, and threw in superfluous lines and ill-matched 
rhymes, as a kind of protest against the smoothness 
and jingle of what he called " poetry to put round 
frosted cake." The passage from his " Merlin," which 
Mr. Albee has quoted to us, is preceded by this intro- 
duction to that great but unequal poem : — 



** Thy trivial harp wiU never please 

Or fill my craving ear ; 
Its chords should ring as blows the breeze, 

Free, peremptory, clear. 
No jingling serenader's art, 

Nor tinkle of piano strings, 
Can make the wild blood start 

In its mystic springs. 
The kingly herd 

Must smite the chords rudely and bard. 
As with hammer or with mace ; 
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That they may render hack 
Artful thunder, which conyeya 
Secrets of the solar track, 
Sparks of the sapersolar blaze. 
Mcrliu's blows are strokes of fate. 
• • • • • 

" By Sybarites beguiled. 
He shall no task decline ; 
Merlin's mighty line 
Extremes of nature reconciled, — 
Bereavcil a tyrant of his will. 
And made the lion mild." 

Pursuing this thought of the magical power which 
the poet can wield, and which he strove to attain^ 
Emerson closes " Merlin " with these lines : — 

" Subtle rhymes with ruin rife, 
Murmur in the house of life, 
Sung by the Sisters as they spin ; 
In peifect time and measure they 
Build and unbuild our echoing clay. 
As the two twilights of the day 
Fold us music-dnmken in." 

In the "Bacchus," which stands next to " Merlin " 
in the volumes, the same theme is cairied forward, 
with a change of imagery ; and I may properly close 
with its mystical aspiration, which leaves our poet in 
the timeless, immortal existence, out of which he 
came and to which he has returned, — a pilgrim of 
the eternal and melodious spheres. It has been read 
in part by Miss Peabody, but you will easily pardon 
the repetition. 
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BACCHUS. 



We buy diluted wine ; 

Give me of the true, — 

Whose ample leaves and tendrils curled 

Among the silver hills of heaven, 

Draw everlasting dew ; 

Wine of wine, blood of the world, 

Form of forms, and mould of statures. 

That I, intoxicated. 

And by the draught assimilated. 

May float at pleasure through all natures ; 

The bird-language rightly spell. 

And that which roses say so welL 



Wine which Music is, — 
Music and wine are one, — 
That I , drinking this, 
Shall hear far Chaos talk with me ; 
Kings unborn shall walk with me ; 
And the poor grass shall plot and plan 
What it will do when it is man. 
Quickened so, will I unlock 
Every crypt of every rock. 

I thank the joyful juice 
For all 1 know ; — 
Winds of remembering 
Of the ancient being blow, 
And seeming-solid walls of use 
Open and flow. 

Pour, Bacchus ! the remembering wine ; 
Retrieve the loss of me and mine ! 
Vine for vine be antidote. 
And the grape requite the lote t 
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Haste to core the old despair, — 

Beason in Nature's lotos drenched. 

The memory of ages quenched, — 

Give them again to shine ; 

Let wine repair what this undid ; 

And where the infection slid, 

A dazzling memory rerive ; 

Kefreah the faded tints, 

Rccut the aged prints. 

And write my old adrentures with the pen 

Which on the first day drew, 

Upon the tablets blue, 

The dancing Pleiads and eternal men. 



I 
1 
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vm. 

POEMS IN HONOR OF EMERSON. 

I. 

SONNET OF 1884.— M168 Emila. Lazabtjb. 

TO R. W. E. 

As, when a father dies, his children draw 

About the empty hearth, their loss to cheat 

With uttered praise and love, and oft repeat 

His all-familiar words with whispered awe, — 

The honored habit of his daily law ; 

Not for his sake, but theirs, whose feebler feet 

Need still that guiding lamp, whose faith less sweet 

Misses that tempered patience without flaw; — 

So do we gather round thy vacant chair. 

In thine own elm-roofed, amber-rivered town. 

Master and father ! For the love we bear. 

Not for thy fame's sake, do we weave this crown. 

And feel thy presence in the sacred air, 

Forbidding us to weep that thou art gona 

New York, May, 1884. 
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IL 

ODE OF 18i5.— Ellsbt CHAmnxQ. 

If we should rake the bottom of the sea 

For its best treasures, 

And heap our measures, — 
If we should ride upon the winds, and be 

Partakers of their flight 

By day and through the night, 
Intent upon this business, — to find gold, — 
Yet were thy story perfectly untold. 

Such waves of wealth are rolled up in thy soul. 
Such swelling argosies 
Laden with Time's supplies, — 

Such pure, delicious wine shines in the bowl. 
We could drink evermore 
Upon the glittering shore, — 

Drink of the pearl-dissolved, brilliant cup, 

Be madly drunk, and drown our thirsting up. 

This vessel richly chased about the rim 

With golden emblems is, — 

The utmost art of bliss ; 
With figures of the azure gods who swim 

In the enchanted sea 

Contrived for deity. 
Floating in rounded shells of purple hue ; 
The sculptor died in carving this so trua 



\ 
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Some dry uprooted saplings we have seen, 

Pretend to even 

This grove of Heaven, — 
This sacred forest where the foliage green 

Breathes music like mild lutes, 

Or silver-coated flutes, 
Or tlie concealing winds that can convey 
Never their tone to the rude ear of Day. 

■ 

Some weary-footed mortals we have found 

Adventuring after thee ; 

They, rooted, — as a tree 
Pursues a swift breeze o'er a rocky ground, — 

Thy grand imperial flight 

Sweeping thee far from sight, — 
As sweeps the movement of a southern blast 
Across the heated Gulf, and bends the mast 

The circles of thy thought shine vast as stars ; 

No glass shall round them. 

No plummet sound them. 
They hem the observer like bright steel-wrought bars ; 

Yet limpid as the sun. 

Or as bright waters run 
From the cold fountain of an Alpine spring. 
Or diamonds richly set in tlie King's ring. 

The piercing of thy soul scorches the thought, 

As great fires burning. 

Or sunlight turning 
Into a focus ; in its meshes caught, 
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Our palpitating minds 

Show stupid, like coarse hinds ; 

So strong and composite through all thy powers 

The Intellect divine serenely towers. 

This hea\y castle's gates no man can ope. 

Unless the lord doth will, 

To prove his skill 
And read the fates hid in his horoscope ; 

No man may enter there 

But first shall kneel in prayer. 
And to superior gods orisons say, — 
Powers of old time, unveiled in busy Day. 

Thou need'st not search for men in Sidney's times, 

Or Raleigh fashion, 

And Herbert's passion, — 
For us these are but dry preserved limes ; 

There is ripe fruit to-day 

Hangs yellow in display 
Upon the waving garment of the bough ; 
The graceful Gentleman lives for us now. 

Neither must thou turn back to Angelo, 

Who Eome commanded. 

And, single-lianded, 
Was architect, poet, and bold sculptor too : 

Behold a better thing 

When the pure Mind can sing ; 
WTien true philosophy is linked with verse. 
When moral laws in rhyme themselves rehearse. 
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The smart and pathos of our suffering race 

Bear thee no harm ; 

Thy muscular arm 
The daily ills of living doth efface. 

The sources of the spring 

From whence thy instincts wing 
Unsounded are by lines of sordid day ; 
Enclosed with inlaid walls thy virtue's way. 

In city's street how often shall we bear 

It is a period 

Deprived of every god, 
A time of indecision, and doom 's near ; 

What foolish altercation 

Threatens to break the nation ! 
All men turned talkers, and much good forgot, — 
With score of curious troubles we know not 

By this account their learning you shall read, 
Who tell the story 
So sad and gory, — 

People that you can never seek in need ; 

The pygmies of the race. 

Who crowd the airy space 
With counterfeit presentments of the Man 
Who has done all things — all things surely can. 

We never heard thee babble in this wise, 

Thou age-creator, 

And clear debater 
Of that which this good Present underlies ; 
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Thy course was better kept, 
Than where the dreamers slept; 
Thy sure meridian taken by the sun, 
Thy compass pointing true as waters run. 

In vain for us to say what thou hast been 

To our occasion, — 

This flickering nation, 
This stock of people from an English kin,*- 

And he who led the van. 

The frozen Puritan, 
We thank thee for thy patience with his faith. 
That chill delusive poison mixed for death. 

So moderate in thy lessons, and so wise, 

To foes so courteous, 

To friends so duteous. 
And hospitable to the neighbors* eyes ; 

Thy thoughts have fed the lamp 

In Learning's polished camp ; 
But who suspects thee of this well-earned fame. 
Or meditates on thy renowned name ? 

The pins of custom have not pierced through thee 

(Thy shining armor 

A perfect charmer), — 
Even the hornets of divinity 

Allow thee a brief space ; 

And thy thought has a place 
Upon the well-bound library's chaste shelves. 
Where man of various wisdom rarely delves. 
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Within thy books the world is plainly set 

Before our vision. 

Thou keen physician I 
We find there, wisely writ, what we have met 

Along the dusty path, 

And o*er the aftermath, 
Where natures once world-daring held the scythe. 
Nor paid to superstition a mean tithe. 

Great persons are the epochs of the race ; 

Then royal Nature 

Takes form and feature, 
And careless handles the surrounding space ; 

The age is vain and thin, 

A pageant of gay sin. 
Without heroic response from that soul 
Through which the tides diviner amply rolL 

When thou dost pass below the forest shade. 

The branches drooping 

Enfold thee, stooping 
Above thy figure, and form thus a glade ; 

The flowers admire thee pass. 

In much content the grass 
Awaits the pressure of thy firmest feet ; 
The bird for thee sends out his greeting sweet 

And welcomes thee, designed, the angry storm, 

When deep-toned thunder 

Steals up from under 
The heavy-folded clouds ; and on thy form 
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The lightning glances gay. 

With its perplexing ray. 
And sweep across thy path the speeding showers ; 
This pageantry doth fill thy outward Iiootb. 

Upon the rivers thou dost float at peace. 

Or on the ocean 

Feelest the motion ; 
Of every natural form thou hast the lease, — 

Because thy way lies there 

Where it is good and fair. 
Thou hast perception, learning, and much art. 
Propped by the columns of a stately heart. 

From the deep mysteries thy goblet fills ; 

The wines do murmur 

That Nature warmed her, 
When she was pressing out from must the hills, 

The plains that near us lie, 

Tlie foldings of the sky ; 
Whatever within the horizon's bound there is, 
From Hades' caldron to the blue God's blisa 

We may no more ; so might we sing fore'er. 

Thy thought recalling ; 

Thus waters falling 
Over great cataracts from their lakes do bear 

The power that is divine, 

And bends their stately line : 
All but thy beauty the cold verses have, 
All but thy music, organ-mellowed nave. 
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Note. — In connection with this (Me of Mr. Channing which 
WIS read at the School of Philosophy from his second rolume of 
" Poems** (Boston, 1847), there was also read an ode hj the same 
poet to a son of Mr. Emerson when three years old, from which, at 
the desire of many who heard it, the following lines are here printed. 
The whole poem may be found in a little Tolnme called '* The 
Woodman and other Poems" (Boston, 1849), which has long been 
oat of print, but exists in libraries here and there : — 

•• Child of the Good Divinity, 

Child of one 
Who shines on me 

Like n most friendly sun; 
Child of thi* azure sky 
(Who has outdone it in that eye. 
That trrlliscd window in nnfathomed Uue), — 
Child of the midworld, sweet and true ! ^ 

Child of the combing cr>'stal spheres 
Thronetl above this salt i>ool of tears, — 

Child of immortality, 
Why hast thou come to cheat the Destiny f 

** By the sweet mouth half-parted in a smile, 
By all thou art, — 
By the pat beating of thy criss-cross heart, — 
How couldst thou light on this plain homespun shore f 
And — not upon thy own aerial riding — 
Fall down on earth, where turbid sadly poor 
The old perpetual rivers of backsliding ? 

"Since thou art fast 
On our autumnal ball, 

Of thistle and specked grass weave thee a nett; 
Benounce (if possible) the mighty air-spanned hall. 

Cups of imperial nectar. 
Vases of transparent porphyry. 
Amethystine rings of splendor, 
Brirht footstools of chalcedony, — 
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The alabaster bed. 

Where in the plume of aerapb simk thy head. 

To the full-sounding oi^gan of the sphrae. 

So amorously played 
By the smooth, hyaline finger of thy peer 1 
Be those blue eyes 

Thy only atmosphere 1 
For in them lies 
What is than earth, than heayen more dear.' 



III. 
ODE OF 1882. — F. E Sakborn. 

L 

Across these meadows, o'er the hills, 

Beside our sleeping waters, hurrying rills, 

Through many a woodland dark and many a bright 

arcade. 
Where out and in the shifting sunbeams braid 
An Indian mat of clieckered light and shade,-— 
The sister seasons in their maze. 
Since last we wakened here 
From hot siesta the still drowsy year, 
Have led the fourfold dance along our ways ; — 
Autumn apparelled sadly gay. 
Winter's white furs and shortened day, 
Spring's loitering footstep, quickened at the last, 
And half the affluent Summer went and came, 
As for uncounted years the same, — 
Ah me ! another unretuming spring hath passed. 
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n. 

" When the young die," the Grecian mouraer said, 

" The spring-time from the year hath vanished," 

The gray-haired poet, in unfading youth. 

Sits by the shrine of Truth, 

Her oracles to spell. 

And their deep meaning tell ; 

Or else he chants a bird-like note 

From that thick-bearded throat 

Which warbled forth the songs of smooth-cheeked 

May 
Beside Youth*s sunny fountain all the day ; 
Sweetly the echoes ring 
As in the flush of spring ; 
At last the poet dies, 
The sunny fountain dries, — 
The oracles are diunb, no more the wood-birds sing. 

m. 

Homer forsakes the billowy round 

Of sailors circling o er the island-sea ; 

Pindar, from Theban fountains and the mound 

Builded in love and woe by doomed Antigone, 

Must pass beneath the ground ; 

Stout -^schylus that slew the deep-haired Made 

At Marathon, at Salarais, and freed 

Atliens from Pei-sian thrall. 

Then sung the battle-call, — 

Must yield to that one foe he could not quell ; 

In Gela's flowery plain he slumbers well. 

16 
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Sicilian roses bloom 

Above bis nameless tomb, 

And tbere tbe nigbtingale dotb monm in Tain 

For Bion, too, who sang tbe Dorian stiain : 

I>y Arethusa's tide 

His brother swains might flute in Dorian mood, 

Tlie bird of love in thickets of the wood 

Sing for a thousand years bis grave beside,-— 

Yet Bion still was mute, — the Dorian lay had died. 

IV. 

The Attic poet at approach of age 

Laid by his garland, took the staff and scrips 

For singing-robes the mantle of the sage. 

And taught gray wisdom with the same grave lip 

That ODce had carolled gay, 

Where silver flutes breathed soft, and festal harps 

did play; 
Young Plato sang of love and beauty's charm. 
While he that from Stagira came to hear. 
In lyric measures bade his princely pupil arm 
And strike the Persian tyrant mute with fear. 
High thought doth well accord with melody. 
Brave deed with Poesy, 
And song is prelude fair to sweet Philosophy. 
But wiser still was Shakspeare*s noble choice, 
Poet and sage at once, whose varied voice 
Taught beyond Plato's ken while charming every 

ear, — 
A kindred choice was bis, our poet, sage, and seer ! 
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V. 

Now Avon glides through Severn to the sea, 

And murmurs that her Shakspeare sings no more ; 

Thames bears the freight of many a tribute shore^ 

But on those banks her poet bold and free, 

That stooped in blindness at his lowly door, 

Yet never bowed to priest or prince the knee. 

Wanders no more by those sad sisters led ; 

Herbert and Spenser dead 

Have left their names alone to him whose scheme 

Stiffly endeavors to supplant the dream 

Of seer and poet, with mechanic rule 

Learned from the chemist's closet, from the surgeon's 

tool. 
With us Philosophy still spreads her wing. 
And soars to seek Heaven's King, — 
Nor creeps through chamels, prying with the glass 
That makes the little big, — while gods unseen may 

pass. 

VL 

Along the marge of these slow-gliding streams. 
Our winding Concord and the wider flow 
Of Charles by Cambridge, walks and dreams 
A throng of poets, — tearfully they go. 
For each bright river misses from its band 
The keenest eye, the truest heart, the surest minstrel- 
hand, — 
They sleep each on his wooded hill above the sorrow- 
ing land. 
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Sadly their mound with garlands we adorn 

Of violet, lily, laurel, and the flowering thorn, -^ 

Sadly above them wave 

The wailing pine-trees of their native strand ; 

Sadly the distant billows smite the shore. 

Plash in the sunlight, or at midnight roar : 

All sounds of melody, all things sweet and fair. 

On earth, in sea or air. 

Droop and grow silent by the poet's grava 

VIL 

Yet wherefore weep ? Old age is but a tomb, 

A living hearse, slow creeping to the gloom 

And utter silence. He from age is freed 

Who meets the stroke of death, and rises thence 

Victor o'er every woe ; his sure defence 

Is swift defeat, — by that he doth succeed : 

Death is the poet's friend, — I speak it sooth ; 

Death shall restore him to his golden youth. 

Unlock for him the portal of renown, 

And on Fame's tablet write his verses down 

For ever}" age in endless time to read. 

With us Death's quarrel is ; he takes away 

Joy from our eyes, — from this dark world the day. 

When other skies he opens to the poet's ray. 

vin. 
Lonely these meadows green. 
Silent these warbling woodlands must appear 
To us, by whom our Poet-sage was seen 
Wandering among their beauties, year by year, — 
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Listening with delicate ear 

To each fine note that fell from tree or sky. 

Or rose from earth on high, — 

Glancing his falcon eye. 

In kindly radiance, as of some young star. 

At all the shows of Nature near and far. 

Or on the tame procession plodding by 

Of daily toil and care, — and all Life's pageantry ; 

Then darting forth warm beams of wit and love. 

Wide as the sun's great orbit, and as high above 

These paths wherein oxir lowly tasks we ply. 

DC. 

His was the task and his the lordly gift 
Our eyes, our hearts, bent earthward, to uplift; 
He found us chained in Plato's fabled cove, 
Our faces long averted from the blaze 
Of Heaven's broad light, and idly turned to gaze 
On shadows, flitting ceaseless as the wave 
That dashes ever idly on some isle enchanted ; 
By shadows haunted 

We sat, — amused in youth, in manhood daunted. 
In vacant age forlorn, — then slipped within the grave. 
The same dull chain still clasped around our shroud. 
These captives, bound and bowed. 
He from their dungeon like that angel led. 
Who softly to imprisoned Peter said, 
" Arise up quickly ! gird thyself and flee ! " 
We wist not whose the thrilling voice, we knew our 
souls were free. 
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Ah ! blest those years of youthful hope, 

When every breeze was zephyr, every momiiig 

May ! 
Then, as we bravely climbed the slope 
Of life's steep mount, we gained a vdder scope 
At every stair, — and could with joy survey 
The track beneath us, and the upward way ; 
Botli lay in light, — round both the breath of love 
Fragrant and warm from Heaven's own tropic blew ; 
Beside us what glad comrades smiled and strove ! 
Beyond us wliat dim visions rose to view ! 
With thee, dear Master, through that morning land 
We journeyed happy ; thine the guiding hand. 
Thine the far-looking eye, tlie dauntless smile ; 
Thy lofty song of hope did the long march beguila 

XI. 

Now scattered wide and lost to loving sight 

The gallant train 

Tliat heard thy strain ! 

T is May no longer, — shadows of the night 

Beset the downward path, thy light withdrawn, — 

And witli tliee vanished that perpetual dawn 

Of which thou wert the harbinger and seer. 

Yet courage 1 comrades, — though no more we hear 

Each other's voices, lost within this cloud 

That Time and Chance about our way have cast, — 

Still his brave music haunts the hearkening ear. 
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As 'mid bold cliffs and dewy passes of the Past. 
Be that out couutersign ! for chantiDg loud. 
His magic soug, tliough far apart we go, 
Best shall we thus discern both friend and foe. 

Concord, May, 1882. 



IV. 
TWO SONNETS. —Mrs. E. C. Kinnet. 

EMERSON. 

I. 

Like some old Titan of majestic height. 

His march has been with grand and solemn tread, 

The brain profoundly working, while the head. 

Circled by mists, was often hid from sight ; 

Tet from its cloud, when great thought flashed to 

light. 
That mighty brain by the elect was read ; 
The many saw not, turned away instead. 
His brightness, veiled, to them was only night. 
But, as he walked, anon at either side 
Fell pregnant seeds of thought, which, taking root 
In minds long barren, showed the tender shoot 
That later blossomed : clouds might genius hide. 
Yet everywhere the great man planted foot. 
His mark remains, and shall through time abide. 

New York, April, 1882. 
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U. 

Deab Nature's Child, he nestled close to Her ! 
She to his heart had whispered deeper things 
Than Science from the wells of learning brings : 
His still small voice the human soul could stir, 
For Nature made him her interpreter, 
And gave her favorite son far-reaching wings,— 
He soared and sang (as Heaven's lark only sings) 
Devout in praise, Truth's truest worshipper. 
With eyes anointed in his upward flight. 
He quick discerned what was divine in men, — 
Reading the humblest spirit's tongue aright : 
Ob, Prophet, Poet, Leader ! in thy light 
How many saw beyond their natural ken. 
Who follow now tlie star which led them then ! 

Kzw Castle, N. U., Sept 5, 1884. 
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IX. 
EMERSON'S ETHICS. 

By EDWIN D. MEAD. 

I THINK the only thing which will secure to this 
Concord School of Philosophy a long remembrance 
will be the mention of it in Emerson's biography. 
When we are dead, men will read there, that in the 
evening of his life he was interested in these meet- 
ings and read lectures in them ; and this mention 
will secure that men shall ask of them, to a day when 
else all questions had long ceased. It is proper, then, 
and worthy that we should give his thought that 
large measure of attention and of prominence which 
we do give it here and now. It is well that we 
American students of philosophy should seek to 
learn and to teach the doctrine of this greatest mas- 
ter of ours, and greatest — perhaps the only great — 
American philosopher. For, much more than phi- 
losopher, — so much more that the philosopher is but 
one simple element in the harmonious man, in no- 
wise monopolizing or tyrannizing over temperament 
and powers, — yet is Emerson truly one of the great- 
est philosophers of all time, and has given the deepest 
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answers in bis time to the soul's Whence? and 
"What ? and Whitlier ? So liarmonious and synthetic 
is be, so interfused is his philosophy with life and 
poetry and beauty and counsel, that it is not a wholly 
grateful task to discuss him in that analytic and 
departmental manner which our programme imposes. 
Yet if by such discussion, by any stimulation of curi- 
osity through tlic showing of Emerson's relation to 
those problems which everlastingly vex most men's 
minds, a more careful study of his own life-giving 
page is provoked in any, the price is surely not too 
high. 

So much being said, it is with exceptional pleasure 
that I invite the attention of this serious company to 
the subject which has been given me, of Emerson's 
ethics. For I have been thinking long that in this 
time, when philosophic men are working more inge- 
niously and energetically to properly ground a sys- 
tem of morals than to do anything else in philosoj)hy, 
the hint — and much more than the hint, the clear 
indication — of the direction which the next real and 
great advance in ethical theory must take is given us 
by Emerson. 1 believe that, just as Emerson has best 
fjiven the insii?ht which harmonizes idealism and the 
modem doctrine of evolution, — which shows indeed 
that the doctrine of evolution gets its adequate and 
rational ground only in a spiritual philosophy, — 
so he has made an ethical statement possible, lai^ 
enough to take in both Kant and Spencer; and this 
in no mere eclectic fashion, but in the genuinely 
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synthetic way of enriching and illuminating and 
explaining both, in a truth which is deeper and 
larger than theirs. 

It has been impossible for me, in the brief time 
which is all that I have been able to give to tlie 
preparation of this essay, to do much more tlian pre- 
sent in some sort of systematic way such words of 
Emerson's own as best indicate and illustrate his 
great truth. Yet perhaps, after all, no one could do 
better than this; and I liope at least to make the 
conception clear and influentiaL 

This truth is, that morality is the law of the uni- 
verse as it is operative and consciously adopted in 
the soul of man, just as gravitation and the chemic 
forces are the same law of the universe operating 
otherwise. 

I might repeat a score of passages in which this 
truth finds notable expression, to set as a sort of text 
before what I would say. I will here set two such 
passages, — passages which will be the better remem- 
bered because of the significant occasions of their 
utterance. The first is the closing words of the 
famous Har\'ard Address of 1838, an address which, 
as a whole, it is perhaps not unfair to pronounce the 
first free and full utterance of rational religion in 
America : — 

" I look for the new teacher that shall follow so iai 
those shining laws that he shall see them come full circle ; 
shall see their rounding, complete grace ; shall sec the 
world to be the mirror of the soul ; shall see the identity 
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of the law of gravitation with parity of heart ; and shall 
show that the Ought, that Duty, is one thing with 
Science, with Deauty, and with Joy." 

The other passage is from the address before the 
Free Religious Association, in 1869 : — 

'' I am ready to give, as often before, the first simple 
foundation of my belief : that the Author of Nature has 
not left himself without a witness in any sane roind ; that 
the moral sentiment speaks to every roan the law after 
which the universe was made ; that we find parity, iden- 
tity of design, through Nature, and benefit to be the uni- 
form aim ; that there is a force always at work to make 
the best better and the worst good." 

" The identity of the law of gravitation with purity 
of heart." " The moral sentiment speaks to every 
man the law after wliich the universe was made." 
Those are especially the texts which I would have 
remembered. It is one idea which speaks through 
both. Indeed, the most notable thing about this 
whole brief address of 1860, as still more about the 
address of 1880, upon "The Preacher," — Emerson's 
last great religious utterance, — is the way in which 
it revives and reiterates in some form almost every 
leadinc: tliouffht of the Address of 1838. But this 
rare consistency and persistency is the ever notable 
thing in Emerson. It is the superficial man that finds 
and talks of inconsistencies in Emerson. Never was 
so deep a thinker so mature at thirty ; and " Nature," 
his earliest essay, might still pass for the best, and a 
sufficient, summary of his philosophy. 
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I have chosen these two texts for a study of Emer- 
son's ethics, not more because they were spoken on 
memorable occasions, than because those memorable 
occasions were religious occasions. The ethics of 
Emerson can never be dissociated from the religion 
of Emerson. The study of the one involves reference 
to the other. " How can we speak of the action of 
the mind under any divisions," he asks once himself, 
" as of its knowledge, of its ethics, of its works, and 
so forth, since it melts will into perception, knowl- 
edge into act ? Each becomes the other." Truest of 
all in Emerson's case is this melting of ethics and 
religion. Ethics ever becomes religion with him, 
and religion becomes ethics, in ways which we shall 
consider. 

A few words concerning Emerson's religious thought 
are convenient and necessary at the very outset of this 
study of his ethics. And perhaps much ground can 
be cleared in no other way so quickly as by a brief 
statement of his attitude toward the popular religion, 
the creed of the Church. Of all the great religious 
thinkers of America, and almost of our time altogether, 
Emerson has been perhaps the most impatient of the 
Church and its doctrinal statements. Of this, this 
audience does nut need to be reminded. But the 
matter of interest to us is the manner and purpose 
of his expressions of impatience, and the doctrine 
which inspires his criticism. He said : — 

" We are all very sensible, it is forced on us every day, 
that churches are outgrown ; that tlie creeds are outgrown. 
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. . . The Church is not large enough for the man; it 
cannot inspire the enthusiasm which is the parent of 
everything good in history. . . . For that enthusiasm 
you must have something greater than yourselves, and not 
less. . • . But in churches eveiy healthful and thought- 
ful mind finds itself in something less; it is checkedi 
cribbed, confined." 

'' The Jewish cult us is declining ; the Divine, or, as some 
will say, the truly Human, hovers, now seen, now unseen^ 
before us." 

** Swedcnborg and Behmcn both failed by attaching 
themselves to the Christian symbol instead of to the 
moral sentiment, which carries innumerable Christianities^ 
humanities, divinities, in its bosom. What have I to 
do with arks and passovcrs, ephalis and ephods ; what with 
lieave-ofTeriugs and unleavened bread, chariots of fire, 
dragons crowned and horned, behemoth and unicorn t 
Good for Orientals, these are nothing to me. The more 
learning you bring to explain them, the more glariug the 
imi)crtincncc. Of all absurdities, this of some foreigner 
proposing to take away my rhetoric and substitute his 
own, and amuse mo witli pelican and stork instead of 
thrush and robin, palm-trees and sliittim-wood instead of 
sassafras and hickory, seems the most useless." 

'* If a man claims to know and speak of God, and 
carries you backward to the phraseology of some old 
mouldered nation in another country, in another world, 
believe him not.'* 

The animating feeling here is that no time or place 
was ever sacredcr than ours, that God is in all his- 
tory alike, and that we too sustain original relations 
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with God. It is the same spirit as that of the 
opening lines of "Nature:" — 

"The foregoing generations beheld God and Nature 
face to face; we through their eyes. Why should not 
we also enjoy an original relation to the universe] Why 
should not wo have a poetry and philosophy of insight, 
and not of tradition ; and a religion by revelation to us, 
and not the history of theirs ? . . . The sun shines to-day 
also. There is more wool and flax in the fields." 

** An original relation to the universe," — that word 
describes the spirit ; and it is in the enforcement of 
this that he comes into collision with the Church 
upon its three doctrines of Miracle, the Bible, and 
Christ. His demand throughout is for an original 
relation and a uniform and universal law. 

" The word Miracle, as pronounced by Christian 
churches, gives a false impression ; it is Monster. It 
is not one with the blowing clover and the falling 



ram. 



" I object, of course, to the claim of miraculous dispen- 
sation, — certainly not to the doctrine of Christianity. 
This claim impairs, to my mind, the soundness of him 
who makes it, and indisposes us to his communion. . . . 
It is contrary to that law of Nature which all wise men 
recognize ; namely, never to require a larger cause than is 
necessary to the effect." 

" The word miracle, as it is used, only indicates the 
ignorance of the devotee, staring with wonder to see water 
turned into wine, and heedless of the stupendous fact of 
his own personahty. Here he standS| a lonely thought 




240 THE GENIUS OF EMERSON. 

harmoniously organized into correspondence with the nni- 
vcrse of mind and matter. What narrative of wonders 
coming down from a thousand years ought to charm his 
attention like this? ... It seems as if, when the spirit 
of God speaks so plainly to each soul, it were an impiety 
to be listening to one or another saint. Jesus was better 
than others, because ho refused to listen to others and 
listened at home." 

''It is so wonderful to our neurologists that a man can 
see without his eyes, that it does not occur to them that 
it is just as wonderful that he should see with them ; and 
that is ever the difference between the wise and the un- 
wise : the latter wonders at what is unusual, the wise man 
wonders at the usual." 

" Far be from me the impatience which cannot brook 
the supernatural, tlie vast ; far be from mo the lust of ex- 
plaining away all wliicli appeals to the imagination, and 
the great presentiments wliich haunt us. Willingly I too 
say, Hail ! to the unknown awful powers which transcend 
the ken of the understanding'." 

"It is not the incrcilibility of the fact," he says of 
various alleged marvels, ** but a certain want of harmony 
between the action and the agent. We are used to vaster 
wonders. One moment of a man's life is a fact so stupen- 
dous as to take the lustre out of all fiction. But Nature 
never works like a conjurer. . . . The soul penetrated 
with the beatitude which pours into it on all sides, asks 
no interpositions, no new laws, — the old are good enough 
for it, — finds in every cart-path of labor ways to heaven, 
and the humblest lot exalted." 

" We want all the aids to our moral training. We can- 
not spare the vision nor the virtue of the saints ; but let 
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it be by pure sympathy, not with any personal or official 
claim. If you are childish, and exhibit your saint as a 
worker of wonders, a thaumatui^st, I am repelled. That 
claim takes his teachings out of logic and out of Nature, 
and pennits ofhcial and arbitrary senses to be grafted on 
the teachings. It is the praise of our New Testament 
that its teachings go to the honor and benefit of humanity, 
— that no better lesson has been taught or incarnated. 
Let it stand, beautiful and wholesome, with whatever is 
most like it in the teaching and practice of men ; but do 
not attempt to elevate it out of humanity by saying, ' This 
was not a man,* for then you confound it with the fables 
of every popular religion, and my distrust of the story 
makes me distrust the doctrine as soon as it dili'ers from 
my own belief." 

He sees how much the New Testament loses in 
the charm of suggestion, of poetry and truth, by its 
connection with a church, and by the ofiicial place in 
which it is put : — 

** Mankind cannot long suffer this loss, and the office of 
this age is to put all these writings on the eternal footing 
of equality of origin in the instincts of the human mind. 
It is certain that each inspired master will gain instantly 
by the sci)aration from the idolatry of ages." 

" ^len have come to speak of the revelation as some- 
what long ago given and done, as if God were dead." 

" It is the office of a true teacher to show us that €rod 
is, not was ; that he speaketh, not spake." 

" With each new mind, a new secret of Nature trans- 
pires ; nor can the Bible be closed until the last great man 
is bom." 

10 
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** The world is young : the former great men call to us 
affectionately. We too must write bihlesy to unite again 
the heavens and the earthly world." 

There is, you perceive, no trouble with the doctrine 
of inspiration, but rather a larger assertion of inspira- 
tion, — trouble only with the doctrine which limits 
inspiration. He cannot allow that the Holy Ghost 
was exhausted by one effort or a dozen ; it still and 
forever hovers over elect men with informations as 
surprising and commanding as those which came 
through Moses or Elias or PauL There is no trouble 
with the supernatural, — trouble only with the pro- 
vincial-supernatural, with the doctrine of the limita- 
tion or insulation of the divine energy. He asserts 
the natural-supernatural ; '' in the universal miracle 
petty and particular miracles disappear." " The cure 
for false theology," he said, "is mother-wit. The 
scepticism which men say devastates the community 
cannot be cured or stayed by any modification of 
theologic creeds, much less by theologic discipline." 
'* Forget your books and traditions, and obey your 
moral perceptions at this hour." 

More strikingly than in his discussion of the 
Churches general doctrine of miracle and its doc- 
trine of inspiration, does this conception of Emerson 
appear in his opposition to the Church's doctrine of 
Christ. I think that no man in late times, unless 
perhaps Fichte in Germany, has paid such notable, 
discriminating, and illuminating tribute to the mind 
of Christ as Emerson. " Until I read Emerson," said 
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one of our ablest Congregational ministers to me, " I 
did not know the mind of Christ." But this tribute 
is always to Christ's pre-eminent possession of those 
qualities which constitute the glory of the human 
mind as such, and draws back at each suggestion of 
peculiarity and miracle : — 

" The excellence of Jesus, and of every true teacher, is, 
that he affirms the Divinity in him and iu us, — not 
thrusts himself between it and us. It would instantly 
indispose us to any person claiming to speak for the 
Author of Nature, the setting forth any fact or law which 
we did not find in our consciousness." 

'* Jesus has immense claims on the gratitude of man- 
kind, and knew how to guard the integrity of his brother's 
soul from himself also ; but, in his disciples, admiration 
of him runs away with their reverence for the human soul, 
and they hamper us with limitations of person and text. 
Every exaggeration of these is a violation of the soul's 
right, and inclines the manly reader to lay down the New 
Testament, to take up the Pagan philosophers." 

** The language that describes Christ to Europe and 
America is not the style of friendship and enthusiasm to a 
great and noble heart, but is appropriated and formal, — 
paints a demigod, as the Orientals or the Greeks would 
describe Osiris or Apollo." 

" The Christian Church has dwelt — it dwells — with 
noxious exaggeration about the person of Jesus. The soul 
knows no persons. It invites every man to expand to 
the full circle of the universe." 

" T is presumed there is but one Shakspeare, one Homer, 
one Jesus, — not that all are or shall be inspired. But 
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we must begin by affirming. Truth and goodness sub- 
sist forevermore. . . • Ko historical person begins to con- 
tent us." 

" Jesus astonishes and overpowers sensual people. They 
cannot unite liim to history, or reconcile him with them- 
selves. As tliey come to revere their intuitions and aspire 
to live holily, their own piety explains every fact, eveiy 
word." 

" There are humble souls who tliink it the highest wop- 
ship to expect of Heaven the most and the best ; who do 
not wonder that tliere was a Christ, but that there were 
not a thousand ; wlio have conceived an infmitc hope for 
mankind ; who believe that the history of Jesus is the 
history of every man, written large." 

" Let a man believe in God, and not in names and 
places and j)ers()ns. . . . Dare to love God without medi- 
ator or veil. Thank God for these good men, but say, I 
also am a mau." 

And particularly, in this connection, will be re- 
membered the famous passage in the Divinity School 
Address : — 

• 

" Jesus Christ beloncred to the true race of projdiets. 
He saw with oj)en oyc the mystery of the soul. Drawn 
by its severe harmony, ravished with its beauty, he lived 
in it, and had his being there. Alone in all history he 
estimated the preatness of man. One man was true to 
what is in vou and me. lie saw that God incarnates him- 
self in man, ami evoruiore goes forth anew to take posses- 
sion of his World. He said, in this jubilee of sublime 
emotion, ' 1 am divine. Through me, God acts ; through 



\ 
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me, speaks. Would you see God, see me ; or see thee, 
when thou also thinkest as I now think.* " 

Having thus considered Emerson's assertion of the 
universal-supernatural, the perennial inspiration, and 
the common divine sonship, through his negation 
of the Church's doctrines of historical miracle, of a 
Bible with covers, and of an " only-begotten " son, 
we are prepared to understand better the aim and 
scope and spirit of his positive expositions of religion, 
and to see how his religious conception is the very 
foundation of, or rather almost one with, his moral 
conviction and philosophy. 

Two well-known passages upon the Church and 
the worship of the future will serve us as a good 
starting-point for this part of our study. The first, 
as will be recognized, is from that inspired last page 
of the essay on " Worship," published in 1860 : — 

"There will be a new church founded on moral science ; 
at first cold and naked, a babe iu a manger again, the 
algebra and mathematics of ethical law, the church of men 
to come, without shawms, or psaltery, or sackbut ; but it 
will have heaven and earth for its beams and ratlers ; sci- 
ence for symbol and illustration ; it will fast enough gather 
beauty, music, picture, poetry." 

The other passage is fh)m " The Preacher," pub- 
Hshed in 1880: — 

" We are in transition, from the worship of the fathers, 
which enshrined the law in a private and personal history, 
to a worship which recognizes the true eternity of the law. 
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its presence to you and me, its equal enei^ in what is 
called brute nature as in what is called sacred history. 
The next age will behold God in the ethical laws, — as 
mankind begins to see them in this age, — sclf-^ual, self- 
executing, instantaneous, and self-afiirmcd ; needing no 
voucher, no prophet, and no miracle besides their own 
irresistibility, — and will regard natural history, private for- 
tunes, and politics, not for themselves, as we have done, but 
as illustrations of those laws, of that beatitude and love." 

The new church will be "founded on moral sci- 
ence." " The next age will behold God in the ethical / 
laws." It is, you perceive, one thought which speaks 
in both places. " In transition from a worship which j 
enshrined the law in a private and personal history, 
to a worship which recognizes the true eternity of 
the law, its presence to you and to me." The law ' 
whicli the old worships have thus enshrined in a 
private and personal history is the moral law. To 
Emerson, as to Kant and to Carlyle, the purpose 
and the essence of religion is th4: moral life, and thet 
sii]jnificance and value of all saints and cults is in 
their illustration and enforcement of this.^ "Hast 

1 This principle, thus generally stated, would not of conrse be 
denied by the really thoughtful and philosophic minds among those 
who attach a pjcat(T significance and value to the *' personr.l his- 
tory" and the cult than Emerson does. The principle, indeed, 
could scarcely be better asserted than in these words of Bishop 
Huntington : **The end of Christianity, the object of RevelatioD, 
the ideal of the Cliurch, is personal character. Systems, theologies, 
crecils, sacmments, liturgies, missions, — all are for this; unless this 
is produced somewhere, they fail. This making of character is our 
first concern." 
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thou reflected, serious reader, Advanced-Liberal or 
other," asks Carlyle, in " Past and Present," " that 
the one end, essence, use, of all religion, past, pres- 
ent, and to come, was this only : To keep that same 
Moi-al Conscience or Inner Light of ours alive and 
shining ; — which certainly the *Pliantasms' and the 
* turbid media * were not essential for ? All religion 
was here to remind us, better or worse, of the quite 
infinite dift'erence there is between a Good man and 
a Bad ; to bid us love infinitely the one, abhor and 
avoid infinitely the other, — strive infinitely to be 
the one, and not to be the other." 

Emerson is full of passages urging this view. " The 
essence of Christianity," he said, in his eulogy of 
Parker, " is its practical morals. It is there for use, 
or it is nothing." " I consider theology," he says, — 
using t]ieolog}% of course, in the popular, not in the 
philosophical, sense, ^ — " to be the rhetoric of morals. 
The miud of this age has fallen away from theology 
to morals. I conceive it an advance." 

" I think that all tho dogmas rest on morals, and that 
it is only a question of youth or maturity, of more or less 
fancy in the recipient ; that the stern determination to do 
justly, to speak tho truth, to be chaste and humble, was sub- 
stantially the same, whether under a self-respect, or under 
a vow made on the knees at the shrine of Madonna." 

" The creed, the legend, forms of worship, swiftly de- 
cay. Morals is the incorruptible essence, very heedless in 
its richness of any past teacher or witness, — heedless of 
their Hves and fortunes. It does not ask whether you are 
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wrong or right in your anecdotes of them ; but it is all in 
all how you stand to your own tribunaL" 

'' The infant soul must learn to walk alone. At fiirt 
he is forlorn, homeless ; but this rade stripping him of all 
support drives him inward, and he finds himself unhnit ; 
he finds himself face to face with the majestic Presence^ 
reads the origimd of the Ten Commandments, the original 
of Gospels and Epistles ; nay, his narrow chapel expands 
to the blue cathedral of the sky." 

" The popular reli^on echoes an original conscience in 
men. The commanding fact which I never do not see, ia 
the sufiiciency of the moral sentiment. We bnttieas it np, 
in shallow hours or ages, with legends, traditions, and foimSy 
each good for the one moment in which it was a happy type 
or symbol of the Power ; but the Power sends in the next 
moment a new lesson, wliich we lose while our eyes are 
reverted and striving to perpetuate the old." 

'^ Tho decline of the influence of Calvin, or Fdnelon, or 
Wesley, or Channing, need give us no uneasiness. The 
builder of heaven has not so ill constructed his creature 
as that the religion — that is, the public nature — should 
fall out. The public and the private element, like north 
and south, like inside and outside, like centrifugal and 
centripetal, adhere to every soul, and cannot be subdued 
except the soul is dissipated. God builds his temple in 
the heart, on the ruins of churches and religions.*' 

'' The life of those once omnipotent traditions was really 
not in the legend, but in the moral sentiment and the 
metaphysical fact which the legends enclosed ; and these , 
survive. A new Socrates, or Zeno, or Swedenborg, or 
Pascal, or a new crop of geniuses like those of the Eliza- 
bethan age, may be bom in this age, and, with happy 
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heart and a bias for theism, bring asceticism, duty, and 
magnanimity into vogue again." 

" Men will learn to put back the emphasis perempto- 
rily on pure morals, always the same, not subject to doubt- 
ful interpretation ; ... to make morals the absolute test, 
and 80 uncover and drive out the false religions.'* 

" We ai*e thrown back on rectitude forever and ever, 
only rectitude, — to mend one ; that is all we can do. But 
that the zealot stigmatizes as a sterile chimney-corner phi- 
losophy. Now, the first position I make is, that natural 
religion supplies still all the facts which are disguised un- 
der the dogma of popular creeds. The progress of religion 
is steadily to its identity with morals." 

** It accuses us that pure ethics is not now formulated 
and concreted into a cuUus, — a fraternity with assem- 
blings and holy-days, with song and book, with brick and 
stone." 

" Ethics are thought not to satisfy aiSection. But all 
the religion we have is the ethics of one or another holy 
person. As soon as character appears, be sure love will, 
and veneration, and anecdotes, and fables about him, and 
delight of good men and women in him." 

" Whenever the sublimities of character shall be incar- 
nated in a man, we may rely that awe and love and in- 
satiable curiosity will follow his steps." 

" Is it quite impossible to believe that men should be 
drawn to each other by the simple respect which each 
man feels for another in whom he discovers absolute hon- 
esty ; the respect he feels for one who thinks life is quite 
too coarse and frivolous, and that he should like to lift 
it a little, should like to be the friend of some man's 
virtue 1 for another who, underneath his compliances with 
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artificial society, would dearly like to serve 8omebod7» to 
test his own reality by making himself useful and indis- 
pensable ? " 

" America shall introduce a new rdigion," he ex- 
claimed ; and the new religion which he thus foie- 
saw and prophesied was this religion of ethics. 
Already it seemed to him the religious feeling was 
preparing to rise out of its old forms '' to an absolute 
justice and healthy perception," infusing ''a new 
feeling of humanity into public actions." 

It will not fail to occur to some here, that this 
whole view of ethical religion is strikingly approxi- 
mated by the programme of the Societies for Ethical 
Culture, whose rise in various of our cities, starting 
with the work of Professor Adler in New York, is 
certainly one of the signs of the times, and a matter 
which seems to me deserving of the serious atten- 
tion of religious men. And it is especially notable 
that Mr. Salter, the most speculative mind, perhaps, 
that is actively interested in this movement, re- 
marked, in a recent address upon the philosophical 
basis of the movement, "I know not what true 
thought of mine you may not find, stripped of its 
imperfections of statement^ in Emerson." In truth, 
I do believe that this movement, and all such, are 
notable approximations to the view of Emerson, and 
mark the effort of humanity to fulfil his prophecy. 
Wherein Mr. Salter's own expressed philosophy falls 
short of Emerson, and, as it seems to me, of truth, 
appears as well by testing it by our two passages in 
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" Worship " and " The Preacher " as otherwise. " A 
new church will be founded on ethical law," said 
Emerson in " Worship ; " but he added, " The Laws 
are alive ; they know if we have obeyed." " The next 
age will behold God in the ethical laws," he said in 
" The Preacher;" but mark deeply, — not simply be- 
hold the ethical laws, but behold God in the ethi- 
cal laws. The points here involved are essentially 
the same as those involved in the ethical and reli- 
gious thought of Fichte during his Jena period, with 
which most of those here are doubtless familiar. The 
evolution of Fichte's own thought from the concep- 
tion of God as the moral law of the universe, to the 
conception of God as real ground, is worthy every 
student's careful study. 

" God in the ethical laws." " The good laws are 
alive" " The notion of virtue," Emerson says in the 
essay on Plato, "is not to be arrived at except through 
direct contemplation of the divine essence." " I am 
far from accepting the sentiment," he says elsewhere, 
" that the revelations of the moral sentiment are in- 
sufficient, as if it furnished a rule only, and not the 
spirit by which the rule is animated. . . . The sen- 
timent itself teaches unity of source." "Men talk 
of * mere morality,' which is mucli as if one should 
say, ' Poor God, with nobody to help him ! ' I find 
the omnipresence and the almightiness in the reac- 
tion of every atom in Nature. . . . Let us replace 
sentimentalism by realism, and dare to uncover those 
simple and terrible laws." 
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We are thus brought to the particular considera- 
tion of what morality is, in the philosophy of Emer- 
son. I defined his view, at the beginning, as this : 
that morality is the law of the universe as it is 
operative and consciously adopted in the soul of man, 
just as gravitation and the chemic forces are the 
same law of the universe operating otherwise. And 
we will here recall our two texts : ** the identity of 
the law of gravitation with purity of heart;" "the 
moral sentiment speaks to every man the law after 
which the universe was made." 

"All power," says Emerson, "is of one kind, — a 
sharing of the nature of the world." * 

'' It is a short sight to limit our faith in laws to those 
of gravity, of chemistry, of botany, and so forth. These 
laws do not stop when our eyes lose them, but push the 
same geometry and chemistry up into the invisible plane 
of social and rational life.'' 

'^ It is the same fact existing as sentiment and as will 
in mind, which works in nature as irresistible law, ex- 
erting influence over nations, intelligent beings, or down 
in the kingdoms of brute or of chemical atoms." 

'' I look on those sentiments which make the glory of 
the human being, — love, humanity, faith, — as being also 
the intimacy of Divinity in the atoms ; and that man 
is made of the same atoms as the world is, he shares the 
same impressions, predispositions, and destiny. When his 
mind is ilhiminatcd, when his heart is kind, he throws 
himself joyfully into the sublime order, and does with 
knowledge what the stones do by structure." 
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It would perhaps be imposssible to find any single 
phrase which better defines Emerson's view of mor- 
ality than this last, — doing with knowledge what the j 
stones do by structure. We exist to an absolutely de- 
fined end ; and toward the fulfilment of that defini- 
tion the absolute law of our being commands, as truly 
as the law of structure commands the inert and pas- 
sive stone. " The weight of the universe," says Em- 
erson, "is pressed down on the shoulders of each moral 
agent to hold him to his task. The only path of es- 
cape known in all the worlds of God is performance." 
But this performance, which is necessary, must, to 
make morality, be also voluntary. Man is free. He 
must do with knowledge, and by choice, what the 
stones do by structure, to fulfil his greater definition. 
" The last lesson of life," says Emerson,. " the choral 
song which rises from all elements and all angels, 
is a voluntary obedience, a necessitated freedom." 

Morality, then, is simply the health, the obedience, 
the perfection of our nature. It is the fulfilment of 
our definition, the triumph over the negative ele- 
ments of the soul, the law of the universe reflected 
in the highest sphere. The moral law is the law of 
the universe. Says Emerson : — 

''The universe is alive. All things are moral. The 
soul which within us is a sentiment, outside of us is a 
law. In us it is inspiration ; out there in Nature we see 
its fatal strength." 

" A breath of will blows eternally through the universe 
of souk in the direction of the Right and Necessary. It is 
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the air which all intellects inhale and exhale, and it is the 
wind which blows the worlds into order and orbit." 

'* If in sidereal ages gravity and projection keep their 
craft, and the ball never loses its way in its wild path 
tlirough space, — a secretor gravitation, a sccroter projao- 
tion, rule not less tyrannically in human history, and keep 
the balance of power from age to age unbroken. For 
tliough the new element of freedom and an individual has 
been admitted, yet the primordial atoms are prefigured 
and predetermined to moral issues, are in search of justice^ 
and ultimate right is done." 

" The dice are loaded ; the colors are fast, because they 
are the native colors of the fleece ; the globe is a battery, 
because every atom is a, magnet ; and the police and sin- 
cerity of the universe are secured by God's delegating his 
divinity to every particle." 

" Momls are generated as the atmosphere is. *T is a 
secret, the genesis of either ; but the springs of justice 
and courage do not fail any more than salt or sulphur 
springs." 

'^ The constitution of the universe is on the side of the 
man who wills to do right. It is of no use to vote down 
gravitation or morals." 

" Character/* be says, " is nature in the highest 
form." Over and over, in the essays of Emerson, do 
we come ui)ou sharp and striking definitions of char- 
acter. I know of nothing which he defines so often 
by a phrase, as character. And you will observe that 
the definition is always a mere variation of the phrase 
I have quoted, ''character is nature in the highest 
form," — 
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"Character is the moral order of the universe seen 
through the medium of an individual nature.** 

" Virtue is the adopting of the dictate of the universal 
mind by the individual mind. Character is the habit of 
this obedience, and religion is the accompanying emotion, 
— the emotion of reverence, which tlie presence of the 
universal ever excites in the individual*' * 

" Character is the habit of action from the permanent 
vision of truth.** 

" Character is a will built on the reason of things." 

" Character is a natural power, like light and heat, and 
all nature co-operates with it." 

" The reason why we feel one man's presence, and 
do not feel another's,** says Emerson, "is as simple as 
gravity. Truth is the summit of being ; justice is the 
application of it to affairs. All individual natures 
stand in a scale, according to the purity of this ele- 
ment in them. . . . This natural force is no more to 
be withstood than any other natural force. "We can 
drive a stone upward for a moment into the air, but 
it is yet true that all stones will forever fall ; and 
whatever instances can be quoted of unpunished theft, 
or of a lie which somebody credited, justice must 
prevail, and it is the privilege of truth to make itself 
believed.** 

This fundamental idea in Emerson's ethics, that 
morality is simply the law of the universe, recurs so 

1 In accord with this definition of religion is the following : 
•* The porception of this law of laws awakens in the mind a senti- 
ment which we call the religions sentiment, and which makes our 
highest happiness." 
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constantly, and in such forcible and strildDg form, 
that it is difficult to set a limit to quotation. The 
following passage from " Nature " is important be- 
fore we leave this portion of our subject, for the sake, 
especially, of the philosophical principle suggested at 
its close : — 

" All things are moral ; and in their boundless changes 
liavc an unceasing refereuco to the spiritual nature. 
Therefore is ^'aturo glorious with form, color, and mo- 
tion, that every globe in the remotest heaven, eveiy chem- 
ical change from the rudest crystal up to the laws of 
life, every change of vegetation from the first principle of 
growth in the eye of a leaf to the tropical forest and ante- 
diluvian coal-mine, every animal function from the sponge 
up to Hercules, shall hint or thunder to man the laws 
of right and wrong, and echo the Ten Commandments* 
Therefore is Nature ever the ally of Religion. . . . This 
ethical character so penetrates the bone and marrow of 
Nature, as to seem the end for which it was made." 

This last tliought is considered in detail, as will be 
remembered, in the chapter on " Discipline ; " and at 
tlie beginning of the chapter on " Idealism " occurs 
the notable remark : " A noble doubt perpetually sug- 
gests itself, whether this end of discipline be not the 
Final Cause of the universe, and whether Nature out- 
wardly exists. ... It is a sufficient account of that 
appearance we call the world, that God will teach a 
human mind, and so makes it the receiver of a cer- 
tain number of congruent sensations, which we call 
sun and moon, man and woman, house and trade." 
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The grounds on which he proceeds to reject the 
extreme theory of Subjective Idealism will be re- 
membered ; and that theory is not necessary for the 
freest use of this thought of the ethical and disci- 
plinary character of the universe. But it is inter- 
esting and significant that Emerson is here occupied 
with the same conception which Fichte declared so 
unreservedly in his essay on the " Ground of our 
Faith in a Divine Government/' The world, said 
Fichte, is " nothing else than the rdtionally objecti- 
fied perception of our own inner activity," " the ob- 
jectified material of our duty." Not objectified, of 
course, in the sense of being made real, but rendered 
sensible, illustrating, — versinnlichtc is the German 
word. "Die Welt is ja uichts weiter, als die nach 
Vernunftgesetzen versinnlichtc Ansicht unseres eige- 
nen innereu Handelns," " das versinnlichtc Materiale 
unserer PHicht." Emerson says : — 

" Every natural process is a version of a moral sentence. 

The moral law lies at the centre of Natiu*e and radiates to 

tbe circumference. . . . All things with which we deal 

preach to us. . . . The moral sentiment, which thus scents 

the air, grows in the grain, and impregnates the waters of 

t)ie world, is caught by man and sinks into his soul. The 

moral influence of Nature upon every individual is that 

amount of truth which it illustrates to him. Who can 

estimate this ? who can guess how much firmness the 

sea-beaten rock has taught the fisherman ? how much 

tranquillity has been reflected to man from the azure sky, 

over whose unspotted deeps the winds forevermore drive 

flocks of stormy clouds, and leave no wrinkle or stain ? 

17 
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how much Industij aod jirovidence and affection we hav* 
caught from the pantomime of brutes 1 " 

He says elsewhere ; — 

"A virtuous man is in unison with the works of NAtoie, 
And makes the central tigure of the visible sphere. Homer, 
Pindar, Socrates, Phouian, associate themselves fitly in our 
memorj' with the geography and climate of Greece. The 
visible heavens and earth sympathize with Jesus," 

The words la which Kant, In his " Kritik of Fiao- 
tical Reason," formulalvd the moral law are fantoua : 
" So act, that the maxim of thy will may always be 
the valid principle of a universal legislation." That 
is. morality is the conformity of our will to absolute 
or universal law. Precisely this is the thought of Em- 
erson ; and it is noteworthy that he expres^y remem- 
ben Kant in more than one statement of it 

" What is moral / " he asks. " It is the respecting in 
action catholic or universal ends. Hear the definition 
which Kant gives of moral conduct : ' Act always so that 
the inim«>diate motive of thy will may become a univenal 
ruto fur all intcUigeut beings,' " 

Again : — 

" Morals is the direction of the will on univeisal ends. 
He is immoral who is acting lo any private end. He ia 
moral — we taj It with Mattua Aurelius and with Kant 
•— whose aim or motive may become a universal rule, 
binding on all intelligent beings." 

"On th« perpetual cuuflict between the dicute of 
thift auVMSftl tuinJ auJ the wisliea and interests of 
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the individual," he says, " the moral discipline of life 
is built The one craves a private benefit, which the 
other requires him to renounce out of respect to the 
absolute good. . . . He that speaks the truth exe- 
cutes no private function of an individual will, but 
the world utters a sound by his lips." 

'' A man is a little thing whilst he works by and for 
himself ; " but ** when his will leans on a principle, when 
he is the vehicle of ideas, he borrows their omnipotence." 

" The first condition of success is secured in putting 
ourselves right. We have recovered ourselves from our 
false position, and planted ourselves on a law of Nature." 

'' Men who make themselves felt in the world avail 
themselves of a certain fate in their constitution which 
they know how to use.'* 

** Gibraltar may be strong, but ideas are impregnable, 
and bestow on the hero their invincibility. ' It was a 
great instruction,' said a saint in Cromweirs war, 'that 
the best courages are but beams of the Almighty.' " 

" Hitch your wagon to a star," is the homely, pithy 
word in which Emerson puts his doctrine into injunc- 
tion. And perhaps his most adequate statement of 
the doctrine is the following : — 

" The open secret of the world is the art of subhming 
a private soul with inspirations from the great and pubHc 
and divine Soul from which we hve." 

Herein, it seems to me, is the superiority of Em- 
erson to Kant. With Kant, the moral life appears 
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almost as a chronic crucifixion, and we are forever 
&iia]iicious wiiether au ant be moral at all in so far 
aa it is a pleasure. Wttli Emerson, t!ie moral life be- 
comes by and by, to the bealtiiy and obedient soul, 
a j'<y and an inspiration from the great Go<l. " The 
ln«' Has t,"iveD by Moae^." says the old Bible writer, 
" but ;;raco and trutli came by Jesus Ciirist." And 
80 it is here. Tliere is no dispamgement of the 
Kantian Sinai, but only added glor)-; yet severity 
itself appears as loveliness, and law is but another 
word lor prace, obedience for joy. 

1 Bujipose we may say that three ethical theo- 
ries es'icntially cover what occupies the attention of 
jihiloaophical students to-day. — the three theories 
sufticiently indicated by the named of Kant and &Iill 
and Spencer. But the essay of Mill is not concerned 
with wliat is really the urgent question with the 
purely philosophical student; namely. What is the 
genesis and meaning of the idea of right? For, 
somehow or other, as Emersoii himself remarks, the 
idea of right cnst» in the human mind. It is a fixed 
quantity. — n. not .r. It i^ here. It must be taken for 
gnntetl at the outset of ethical inquir)-, as tnily as 
the perceptions of sense. The ethical question is not 
ntmul the fact, bnt about iu explanation and impli- 
cation. I aay that Mill's essay is not much con- 
cerned with this. The general counsel that men 
should act unselfishly for public ends is estimable; 
and it is cerutnly true that if they do not, society 
will ultimately fall, and individuals will suETer by 
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it But seventy years has little to do with what 
will ultimately happen to society by reason of any- 
thing ; and I say that Utilitarianism has no impera- 
tive or adequate word for the selfish man who elects 
to take his chances with his selfishness. " If morality 
has no better foundation than a tendency to promote 
happiness," well observes Mr. Froude, " its sanction is 
but a feeble uncertainty. If it be recognized as part 
of the constitution of the world, it carries with it its 
right to command." Emerson says somewhere, " No 
matter how you seem to fatten on a crime, that can 
never be good for the bee which is bad for the hive ; ** 
and whether true of bees or not, it is certainly true 
of men and the human hive, which are really what 
are here spoken of. But it is absolutely and uni« 
versally true of humanity only because humanity 
is immortal, and because society is its redeemed 
form.^ 

With the real truth of Utilitarianism, Emerson 
was of course in heartiest accord. He was in most 

^ An important chapter in any complete study of Emerson's 
ethics would be upon his conception of the moral character pf 
society as such. ** Civilization depends on morality," he says. 
"The evolution of a highly destined society must be moral, it 
must run in the grooves of the celestial wheels ; " and he would 
have said as freely that morality depends on civUization or social 
institutions. Man creates moral institutions, which become them- 
selves a moral ]>ower and conservator and canon and rebuke. There 
is a social iileal always extant, a higher always being bom, which 
uplifts individuals above themselves. Emerson notes how the moral 
tone is immediately elevated and ennobled when men address lai^ 
bodies or the nation. 
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nataral accord with it; for, soveieign of idealistab 
Poor Bicbard liiinself was not more shrewd and pnu>* 
ticol than he. ''The highest proof of dvility," ha 
said, " is I hat the whole public action of the State 
is directed on securing the greatest good of the 
greatest number." But he well knew that the giea;^ 
est good is spiritual good, and that the greatest num- 
ber is the whole. He well knew that the greatest 
good mighc lie in some act of justice that should 
decimate llie material resources of a whole commu- 
nity. With a single word he exposed the spirit foir 
which "Utilitarianism" too often stands: "Instead 
of enthusiasm, a low prudence seeks to hold society 
stanch; but its arms are too short: cordage and 
machinery never supply the place of life." And he 
touched the ultimate truth in the couplet, ^ 

" He that feeds men serveth few ; 
He serves all who dares be true." 

And now what is Emerson's relation to the so- 
called ethics of evolution ? Xot in the least an 
antagonistic relation, but a viN-ifying and rationaliz- 
ing one. His philosophy has abundant room for 
all the facts of evolution. His remarkable general 
anticipations of Darwinism have been frequently 
pointed out, and were dwelt upon by Dr. Harris in his 
lecture on "Nature."^ But he would view a work 

* I mav rcfir to an article of my own in the ** Princeton Review "* 
for November, 1884, on "Emerson and the Philosophy of Evola- 
tion/' as supplementing this portion of the discussion. 
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like Mr. Spencer's "Data of Ethics" as merely an 
account of processes, still without explanation. That 
explanation is the teleological principle, the truth 
that the eternally creative and informing Force is 
itself moral and ideal Moral life is not something 
into which we drift. It is that thing whereto we 
are sent. The moral life is the centre, the genesis, 
and the commanding fact " You must have a source 
higher than your tap." " We are made of the moral 
sentiment," says Emerson ; " the world is built by 
it, things endure as they share it ; all beauty, all in- 
telligence, all health, exist by it. . . . An Eastern 
poet said that God had made Justice so dear to the 
heart of Nature that, if any injustice lurked any- 
where under the sky, the blue vault would shrivel 
to a snake-skin and cast it out by spasms. But the 
spasms of Nature are years and centuries, and it will 
tax the faith of man to wait so long." 

Belief in " a force always at work to make the best 
better and the worst good," — that, it will be remem- 
bered, was one of the four articles of Emerson's creed, 
which was read at the beginning. Keeping that in 
mind, viewing evolution simply as the method of 
the Moral Miud of the universe, then we shall find 
that there is no process descril>ed by Spencer which 
might not find proper place in the pages of Emerson. 
So notable indeed is tlie element of evolution in his 
own ethical discussions, that we may justly speak of 
the Spencerism that was in Emerson before Spencer, 
in the same way that we speak of the Darwinism 
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there. Perhaps no single passage better oombmes 
Emerson's optimistic teleology and his doctrine of 

evolution than this : — 

'' Fate involves the melioration. No statement of the 
universe can have any soundness which does not admit 
its ascending effort The direction of the whole and of 
tlie parts is toward benefit, and in proportion to the 
health. Behind every individual doses oiganiflition ; 
before him opens liberty." 

He also says : — 

** The history of Nature, from first to last, is incessant 
advance from less to more, from rude to finer organization, 
the globe of matter thus conspiring with the principle of 
undying hope in man. . . . The best civilization yet is 
only valuable as a ground of hope." 

To these two passages I add two others, in which 
the doctrine of evolution is treated in detail, with 
special reference to its ethical bearings : — 

"Nature is a tropical swamp in sunshine, on whose 
purlieus we hear the song of summer birds, and see pris- 
matic dew-drops, — but her interiors are terrific, full of 
hydras and crocodiles. In the pre-adamite, Nature bred 
valor only ; by and by she gets on to man, and adds 
tenderness, and thus raises virtue piecemeal. When we 
trace from the beginning, that ferocity has uses ; only so 
are the conditions of the then world mot, and these 
monsters are the scavengers, executioners, diggers, pio- 
neers, and fertilizers, destrojring what is more destructive 
than they, and making better life possible. We see the 
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steady aim of beuefit in view from the first. Melioration 
is the law. The cruellest foe is a masked benefactor. 
The wars which make history so dreary have served the 
cause of truth and virtue. There is always an instinctive 
sense of right, an obscure idea which animates either 
party, and which in long periods vindicates itself at last. 
Thus a sublime confidence is fed at the bottom of the 
heart that, in spite of appearances, in spite of malignity 
and blind self-interest living for the moment, an eternal, 
beneficent necessity is always bringing things right ; and 
though we should fold our arms, — which we cannot do, 
for our duty requires us to be the very hands of this 
guiding sentiment, and work in the present moment, — the 
evils we sufifer will at last end themselves through the 
incessant opposition of Nature to everything hurtful." 

The other passage is yet more striking : — 

" Very few of our race can be said to be yet finished 
men. We still carry sticking to us some remains of the 
preceding inferior quadruped organization. We call these 
millions men ; but they are not yet men. Half engaged 
in the soil, pawing to get free, man needs all the music 
that can be brought to disengage him. If Love, red 
Love, with tears and joy, if Want with his scourge, if 
War with his cannonade, if Christianity with its charity, 
if Trade with its money, if Art with its portfolios, if 
Science with her telegraphs through the deeps of space 
and time, can set his dull nerves throbbing, and by loud 
taps on his rough chrysalis can break its walls and let the 
new creature emerge erect and free, — make way and sing 
paean ! The age of the quadruped is to go out, the age of 
the brain and of the heart is to come in. The time will 
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come when the evil fonns ve bare known cui no mora 
be organized. Man's culturu can spare nothing, wants oU 
the materiaL He is to convert all inipedimenta into 
inatruments, all enemies into power. The formidable 
Qiiscliief will only make the more useful slave. And if 
one shall read the future cf the inco hinted in the organic 
effort of Nature to nic-uDl autl meliorate, and the con»- 
sponding impulse to the belter in the human being, w» 
shall dare affirm that there is nothing he will not over> 
come and convert, until at bst culture shall absorb tha 
chane and gehcnna. He will convert the Furies into 
Mujtes, and the hella into benefit.'' 

'■ Behind everj- individual closes orgnnization ; be- 
fore him opens liberty." No man ever laid preat«r 
stress upon orj,'auiziiliuu and envirunmenl tbnu £mer- 
Boa He says : — 

" lien an what their mothm mode them. Yoa may 
u well uk a loom which weaves huckabuck why it does 
not make caahmDrc, as expect poetry from this engineer, 
or a chemical discoTerr from that jobber. Ask the digger 
in the ditch to explain Newton's lawB ; the tine organs of 
bis brain liavo been pinched by overwork and aqiulid 
poverty from father tu son for a hnndred yeaia." 

" 1 know a witty physician who fnund the creed in the 
biliary duct, and n»-A to athrm tlint if there was diseaao 
in the liver, the man hecaniu a Calvinist, and if that orgao 
was oound, ho becaniu a Unitarian.* 

Many pages of the eamy on " Fate " — on the 
vrliule, the t;n>atesl of the strictly ethical essays — 
ere occupied by this strong showing of the tyranny 
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of circumstance. Some of his friends complained 
that he ran the risk of making tlie argument for 
circumstance and fate so strong that he could not 
answer it. But he replied : "I dip my pen in the 
blackest ink, because I am not afraid of fidling into 
my ink-pot. I have no sympathy with a poor man 
I knew, who, when suicides abounded, told me he 
dared not look at his razor. A just thinker will 
allow full swing to his scepticism. I do not fear 
scepticism for any good soul.'* " If you please to 
plant yourself on the side of Fate," lie said, *' and 
say, Fate is all ; thdn we say, a part of Fate is the 
freedom of man." " To hazard the contradiction, — 
freedom is necessary." "Shall I preclude my future," 
he asks, in his Yankee manner, " by taking a high 
seat and kindly adapting my conversation to the 
shape of my head ? When I come to that, the doc- 
tors shall buy me for a cent " 

" Behind every individual closes organization ; 
before him opens liberty." The latter is as neces- 
sary and as evident to Emerson as the former. 
Freedom working through organization to freedom, 
— that is the process which he sees ; and the soul 
of man is one of the rivulets of freedom. He 
says: — 

" We are sure that, though we know not how, necessity 
does comport with liberty, the individual with the world, 
my polarity with the spirit of the times. . . . Morals im- 
plies freedom and wilL The will constitutes the man. 
He has his life in Natoie, like a beast : bat choice is bom 
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in him; here is he that chooies; hon is the Dadtift- 
tion of ludepcndcnoe, the July FoarCh of ttiSlogf and 
astronomy. He chooeea^ — as the leat of eraation do« 

not." 

'' Morals implies freedom." This principle bas 
been declared by almost every great thinker fmn 
Plato and Aristotle to Kant To me it seems sd^ 
evident. I think it must be r^arded as an axiom in 
ethics. The tree obeys the law, but the tree is not 
inoraL Morals implies freedom ; but freedom is 
moral only when it ol»eys the righteous necessity. 
" Obedience alone/' says Emerson, " gives the right 
to command." 

" We throw ourselves by obedience into the circuit of 
the heavenlv wisdom and share the secret of God." 

" We arrive at virtue by taking its direction instead of 
imposing ours." 

"If you wish to avail yourself of the might of the 
infinite forces, and in like manner if you wish the force 
of the intellect, the force of the will, you must take their 
divine direction, not thoy yours. Things work to their 
ends, not to yours, and will certainly defeat any adventurer 
who fights against this onlination." 

" The education of the will is the object of our exist- 
enco.*' 

" All our power, all our happiness, consists in our recep- 
tion of the hints of the soul, which ever become clearer 
and grander as they are obeyed." 

" We need only obey. There is guidance for each of 
us, and by lowly listening we shall hear the right word.** 
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" A point of education that I can never too much insist 
upon is this tenet, that every individual man has a hias 
which he must obey, and that it is only as he feels and 
obeys this that he rightly develops and attains his legiti- 
mate power in the world. ... In morals, this privatest 
oracle is conscience ; in intellect, genius." 

Morality, then, is the conscious adoption of the 
universal, it is the controlling presence of the uni- 
versal in the individual. Again and again we come 
back to that great and simple thought. " Our first 
experiences in moral as in intellectual nature," says 
Emerson, " force us to discriminate a universal mind, 
identical in all men. Certain biases, talents, execu- 
tive skills, are speci.'d to each individual; but the 
high, contemplative, all-commanding vision, the sense 
of Eight and Wrong, is alike in all. Its attributes 
are self-existence, eternity, intuition, and command. 
It is the mind of the mind. We belong to it, not 
it to us. It is in all men, and constitutes them 
men." Theodore Parker spoke no more absolutely, 
and scarcely oftener, than Emerson of conscience as 
"the voice of God." 

" The moral sentiment comes from the highest place. 
It is that which, being iu all sound natures, and strongest 
in the best and most gifted men, we know to }ye implanted 
by the Creator of men. It is a commandment at every 
moment and in every condition of life to do the duty of 
that moment and to abstain from doing the wrong. And 
it is so near and inward and constitutional to each, that 
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no commandment can compare with it in authority. All 
wise men regard it as the voice of the Creator himaeUl" 

*' The inviolate soul is in perpetual telegraphic commii- 
nicatiou with the source of events. ... If we ahoiild 
ask ourselves what is this self-respect, it would cany us 
to the highest prohlcms. It is our practical perception 
of the Deity in man. It has its deep foundations in 
rehgion." 

" Let man learn the revelation of all Nature and all 
thought to his heart; this, namely, that the Highest 
dwells with him; that the sources of Nature are in his 
own mind, if the sentiment of duty is there." 

'* It is impossible that the creative power should exclude 
itself. Into every intelligence there is a door which is 
never closed, through which the Creator passes." 

'' The soul of God is poured into the world through the 
thoughts of men. The world stands on ideas, and not on 
iron or cotton ; and the iron of iron, the fire of fire, the 
ether and source of all the elements, is moral force." 

In one of the poems are these striking lines : — 

** But lovo nie then nnd only, when you know 
Me for the channel of the rivers of God, 
From deep ideal fontal heavens that flow." 

The following lines from " Saadi " will be well 
remembered : — 

** Open innumerable doors, 
The heaven where unveiled Allah pours 
The flood of truth, the flood of good. 
The Seraph's and the Cherub's food : 
Those doors arc men : the Pariah hind 
Admits thee to the perl'ect Mind.** 
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" In morals," I have quoted, " this privatest oracle 
is conscience ; in intellect, genius." Emerson con- 
tinually speaks of genius in almost the identical 
terms which he uses of morality, and always as the 
presence of the Divine and the yielding of ourselves 
to its control. Genius in men is "the Godhead in 
distribution." "Genius is an emanation of that it 
tells of." "Genius is religious." 

**Tho hand that rounded Peter's dome, 
And groined the aisles of Christian Rome, 
Wrought in a sad sincerity ; 
Himself fn>m God he could not free ; 
He buildcd better than he knew. 



The passive Master lent his hand 

To the vast soul that o'er him planned. 



tt 



" We cannot look at works of art but they teach us how 
near man is to creating. ^lichael Angelo is largely filled 
with the Creator that made and makes men. How much 
of the original craft remains in him, and he a mortal man ! 
In him and the like perfecter brains the instinct is resist- 
less, knows the right way, is melodious, and at all points 
divine. The reason we set so higli a value on any poetry, 
— as often on a hne or a phrase as on a poem, — is that it 
is a new work of Nature, as a man is." 

" The delight which a work of art affords seems to arise 
from our recognizing in it the mind tliat formed Nature, 
again in active operation. It differs from the works of 
Nature in this, that they are organically reproductive. This 
is not, but spiritually it is prolific by its powerful action 
on the intellects of men. Hence it follows that a study 
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of admirable works of art aharpens our perceptions of tbe 
beauty of Nature ; that a certain analogy reigns throuj^oat 
the wonders of both ; that the contemplation of a work of 
great art draws us into a state of mind which may be called 
relif^ous." 

''There does not seem to be any limit to these new 
informations of the same Spirit that made the elements 
at first, and now, through man, works them.^ 

A worker together with God, — that is the defini- 
tion of the genius and of the moral man alika A 
thinker of God*s thouglits after him, — that is the 
true man of science. And an omnipresent and ulti- 
mately irresistible force is impelling humanity to 
this love and realization of the true, tbe beautiful, 
and the good. 

** The fiend that man harries 

Is love of the Best ; 
Yawns tlic pit of the Dragon, 

Lit bv ravs from the Blest. 
The Lethe of Nature 

Can't trance him agniu, 
Whose soul sees the perfect, 

Which his eyes seek in vain." 



T have dwelt upon this similar treatment of genius 
and virtue by Emerson, because the point which I 
would next emphasize, as of great significance in his 
ethics, is that of tbe harmony and unity of the pow- 
ers of the mind. I have already spoken at length 
of Emerson's general conception of the community 
of forces and the identity of law. " The identity of 
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gravitation with purity of heart," as we will not for- 
get, is our text. " All departments of life," lie said, 
** feel and labor to express the identity of their law. 
They are rays of one sun ; they translate each into 
a new language the sense of the other." 

" Every fact is related on one side to sensation, and on 
the other to morals." 

"Intellect and morals appear only the material forces 
on a higher plane." 

" We are as much strangers in Nature as we are aliens 
from God. We do not understand the notes of birds." 

" I delight in tracing those wonderful powers, the elec- 
tricity and gravity of the human world.'* 

" In proportion as a man's life comes into union with 
truth, his thoughts approach to a parallelism with the 
currents of natural laws, so that he easily expresses his 
meaning by natural symbols." 

"There is but one Reason," he savs in this con- 
nection. " The mind that made the world is not one 
mind, but the mind." 

But nowhere does Emerson emphasize this con- 
ception of unity so strikingly as in its reference to 
the powers of the mind, and especially to genius 
and virtue. "There is genius," he says, "as well 
in virtue as in intellect." 



ti 



Men are ennobled by morals and by intellect ; but 
those two elements know each other, and always beckon 
to each other, until at last they meet in the man, if he is 
to be truly great." 

18 
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** So intimate is this alliance of mind and hearty that 

talent uniformly sinks with character." 

** The moment of your loss of faith and acceptance of 
the lucrative standard will bo marked in the pause or sol- 
stice of genius, the sequent retrogression, and the ineyi- 
table loss of attraction to other minds. The vulgar are 
sensible of the change in you, and of your descent^ though 
they clap you on the back and congratulate you on your 
increased common-sense." 

''The liigh intellect is absolutely at one with moxal 
nature. A thought .is imbosomcd in a sentiment, and the 
attempt to detach and blazon the thought is like a show 
of cut flowers." 

''I see that when souls reach a certain clearness of 
perception they accept a knowledge and motive above 
selfishness." 

" Of two men, each obeying his own thought, he whose 
thought is deepest will be the strongest character." 

"As much love, so much perception." 

"All tlie grciit ages liave been ages of belief." 

" It was tlie conviction of Plato, of Van Helmont, of 
Pascal, of Swedenborg, that piety is an essential condition 
of science ; that great thoughts come from the heart." * 

" In the voice of Genius I hear invariably the moral 
tone, even when it is disowned in words." 

" All high beauty has a moral element in it, and I find 
the antique -sculpture as ethical as Marcus Antoninus, and 
the beauty ever in proportion to tlie depth of thought." 

" The highest platform of elocjuence is the moral sen- 
timent. ... I have observed that in all public speaking 

* We remember here that word of Ansclm's, — "I beheve, in order 
that I may know." 
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the rule of the orator begins, not in the array of hia facts, 
but when his deep conviction, and the right and necessity 
ho feels to convey that conviction to his audience, — when 
these shine and burn in his address. . . . There is a cer- 
tain transfiguration ; all great orators have it, and men 
who wish to bo orators simulate it." 

"The finer the sense of justice, the better poet." The 
habit of injustice ** takes away the presentiments." 

" Thci-e was never poet who had not the heart in the 
right place. The old trouveur, Pons Capdueil, wrote : — 

' Oft have I heard, and deem the witness true. 
Whom man delights in, God delights in too/ 

All beauty warms the heart, is a sign of health, prosperity, 
and the favor of God." 

"Show me, said Sarona in the novel, one wicked man 
who has written poetry, and I will show you where his 
poetry is not poetry." 

" In poetry, said Goethe, only the really great and pure 
advances us, and this exists as a second nature, either 
elevating us to itself, or rejecting us." 

Does any intellectual man need to have this truth 
painfully enforced ? Do we not all learn rapidly, as 
writers, as speakers, as public workers in any way, 
that there is no secret to success and power but that 
of simple sincerity ; that every fond admixture of pre- 
tension or of pedantry instantly betrays itself and 
vitiates the effect; that there is no weakness but 
deception and diplomacy, and no power but truth ? 
There is no power but truth. There is no success 
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but morality. ''Civilization depends npon motal- 
ity/' says Emerson. All high private fortune depends 
upon it no less. 

''The soul at the centre of Nature has so infused its 
strong cnchantmeut iuto Nature, that we prosper when we 
accept its advice, and when we struggle to wound its 
creatures our hands are glued to our sides, or they beat 
our own breasts." 

" If I will stand upright, the creation cannot bend me. 
But if I violate myself, if I commit a crime, the lightning 
loiters by the speed of retribution, and every act is not 
hereafter but instantaneously rewarded according to its 
quality." ^ 

" There is a blessed necessity by which the interest of 
men is always driving them to the right; and, again, 
making all crime mean and ugly." 

" Crime and punishment grow out of one stem. Char- 
acter is always known. Thefts never enrich ; alms never 
impoverish ; murder will speak out of stone walls. The 
league between virtue and nature engages all things to 
assume a hostile front to vice. All our political disasters 
grow as logically out of our attempts in the past to do 
without justice, as the sinking of some part of your house 
comes of defect in the foundation." 

"The laws of the soul execute themselves. There is 
in the soul a justice whose retributions are instant and 
entire. He who does a good deed is instantly ennobled. 
He who does a mean deed is by the action itself con- 
tracted. ... If a man is at heart just, then in so far is 
he God ; the safety of God, the immortality of God, the 
majesty of God, do enter into that man with justice." 
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The inevitable disaster of wrong is the guarantee 
of morality. The moral alone is strong. The moral 
alone can succeed. The moral is the measure of 
power. It is also the measure of health. This is a 
point upon which Emerson dwells with great force 
and frequency, — the interdependence of morals and 
mental and even bodily health. " Genius is health," 
he says, " and Beauty is health, and Virtue is healtL" 

" No talent gives the impression of sanity if wanting 
the moral sentiment." 

" The moral sentiment has the property of invigorating." 

''Strength enters just as much as the moral element 
prevails." 

Character is " that sublime health which values one mo- 
ment as another, 'and makes us groat in all conditions." 

" The moral must bo the measure of liealth." 

" I have heard that whoever loves is in no condition 
oia." 

'* It is certain that worship stands in some commanding 
relation to the health of man and to his liighest powers, so 
as to be in some measure the source of intellect." 

" A healthy soul stands united with the Just and the 
True, as the magnet arranges itself with the polo." ^ 

" If your eye is on the etenial, your intellect will grow.'* 

" Broader and deeper we must write our annals, — from 
an ethical reformation, from an influx of the ever new, 
ever sanative conscience." 

^ '* He that has a soul unasphjncicd will never want a religion ; 
he that has a soul asphyxicd, reduced to a succedaneum for salt, will 
never find any religion, though you rose from the dead to preach 
him one." — Carlyle. 




278 THE GENIUS OF EMERSON. 



" Life is too short to waste 
In critic peep or cynic bark, 
Quarrel or reprimand : 
'T will soon be dark ; 
Up ! mind thine own aim, and 
God speed the mark ! " 

The progress of humanity is to completer health, a 
greater purity, a nobler knowledge, and a deeper joy. 

"It is true there is evil aud good, night and day ; but 
these are not equal. The day is great and final. The night 
is for the day, but the day is not for the night." 



Conversely, he says of health, ^ Health is the oon* 
dition of wisdom." He lays down as the first obYums 
rule of life, — Get health. " Health is the condition 
of wisdom. . . . Sickness is a cannibal which eats up ! 

all the life and youth it can lay hold of, and absorbs 
its own sons and daughters. I figure it as a pale^ 
wailing, distracted phantom, absolutely selfish, heed- 
less of what is good and great, attentive to its sensa- 
tions, losing its soul, and afflicting other souls with • 
meanness and mopings, and with ministration to its 
voracity of trifles." He quotes with approval the 
word of Dr. Johnson, — " Every man is a rascal as 
soon as he is sick." He finds somewhat moral in all 
health and all beauty, and he preaches the duty of 
cheeifulness. 

** Set not tliy foot on g^Yes : 
Hear what wine and roses say ; 
The mountain chose, the summer waves. 
The crowded town, thy feet may well delay. 
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^' Man helps himself by larger generalizations. The les- 
son of life is practically to generalize ; to believe what the 
years and the centuries say, against the hours ; to resist 
the usurpation of particulars ; to penetrate to their catholic 
sense." 

With the most practical eye and hand to deal 
with evils and with sin, his philosophical optimism, 
is absolute. " A hopeless spirit/' he says, " puts out 
the eyes." Moreover, the deepest insight, like the 
deepest experience, worketh hope. 

" Ever as you ascend your proper and native path, you 
rise on the same steps to science and to joy." 

"Men are all secret believers in the Law alive and 
beautiful, else the word justice would have no meaning : 
they believe that the best is the true ; that right is done 
at last, or chaos is come." 

It is the belief in Providence, in the Divine Nature, 
" which carries on its administration by good men." 

" I find the survey of these cosmical powers a doctrine 
of consolation in the dark hours of private or public for- 
tune. It shows us the world alive, guided, incorruptible ; 
that its cannon cannot be stolen nor its virtues misap- 
plied. It shows us the long Providence, the safeguards 
of rectitude." 

" I hope we have reached the end of our unbelief, 
have come to a belief that there is a divine Providence 
in the world, which will not save us but through our own 
co-operation." 

" Nature works through her appointed elements ; and 
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ideas must work through the brains and the arms of good 
and brave men or they are no better than dreams.'' 

" Will not man one day open his eyes and see how dear 
he is to the soul of Nature, — how near it is to him Y" 

'^ The ancients believed in a serene and beautifol Cfen- 
ius which ruled in the afiairs of nations ; which nffith a 
slow but stem justice carried forward the fortunes of cer- 
tain chosen houses, weeding out single offenders or offend- 
ing families, and securing at last the firm prosperity of 
the favorites of Heaven. It was too narrow a view of the 
Eternal Nemesis. There is a serene Providence which 
rules the fate of nations, which makes little account of 
time, little of one genemtion or race, makes no account 
of disasters, conquers alike by what is called defeat or by 
what is called victory, thrusts aside enemy and obstruc- 
tion, crushes everything immoral as inhuman, and obtains 
the ultimate triumph of the best race by the sacrifice of 
everything which resists the moral laws of the world. It 
makes its own instruments, creates the man for the time, 
trains him in poverty, inspii"es his genius, and arms him for 
his task." If he fail, another shall rise. " Though ministers 
of justice and power fail. Justice and Power fail never." 

It is in the contemplation of this " sublime and 
friendly Destiny by which the human race is guided," 
that Emerson rises to his highest inspirations. The 
thought of a mechanical, unconscious, automatic 
world is to him impossible. Neither morals nor 
intellect has so an explanation or a voucher. 

" There is a persuasion in the soul of man that he is 
here for cause ; that he was put down in this place by the 
Creator to do the work for which he inspires him." 
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" Nature is too thin a screen ; the glory of the One 
) breaks in everywhere." 

I ** Men do not pee that //^, that It, is there, next and 

) within ; the thought of the thought ; the alTair of affairs ; 

; that he is existence, and take him from them and they 

I would not be." 

[ " my brothers, God exists ; there is a soul at the 

\ centre of Nature and over the will of every man. . . • 

j The whole course of things goes to teach us faith." 

" Unlovely, nay frightful, is the solitude of the soul 
which is without God in the world." 

''A man of thought must feel the thought that is parent 
of the universe. . . . The world is saturated with deity." 

" The man who shall be born shall rely on the Law 
alive and beautiful, which works over our heads and under 
our feet." 

The Law is alive; it knows: — this is ever his 
thought ; and perhaps it is in a line of poetry that 
he has put the truth most adequately: — 

"And conscious Law is King of kings." 

In this God's universe, he says, 

** What is excellent, 
As God lives, is pcrnianent." 

" I have heard," he says, — this is ever the form 
of his. Thus saith the Lord, — 

" I have heard that whenever the name of man is spo- 
ken, the doctrine of immortality is announced ; it cleaves 
to his constitution. . . . All our intellectual action, not 
promises but bestows a feeling of absolute existence." 
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" A man speaking from insight affinns of himaelf whil 
is true of the mind : seeing its immortality^ he aays, I am 
immortal ; seeing its invincibility, he says, I am strong." 

But " the teachings of tlie high spirit are absta- 
mious, and, in regard to particulars, n^ative." Em* 
erson, too, is abstemious; and any who are giving 
up their lives, in a spirit of uneasy curiosity, to 
fond discussions of a future life and other worlds 
are not living in the spirit of Emerson, and to my 
til inking are not laying the stress in a good place. 
It was, on the whole, a wise word of Thoreau, and an 
Emersonian word, — " One world at a time." " When 
I talked with an ardent missionary," said Emerson, 
"and pointed out to him tliat his creed found no sup- 
poit in my experience, he replied, ' It is not so in your 
experience, but is so in the other world/ I answer : 
' Other world ! there is no other world. God is one 
and omnipi-esent ; here or nowhere is the whole fact.' " 
It is no question of the soul's eternal nature and 
immortal life, — no man's faith in that so entire. It 
is a rebuke of the irreligious blindness that does not 
sec that the soul is immortal, not will be, and that 
eternity is one. 

'' In past oracles of the soul the understanding seeks to 
find answers to sensual questions, and undertakes to teU 
from Gud how long men shall exist, what their hands 
shall do, and who shall be their company, adding names 
and dates and places. . . • But we must pick no locks. 
We must chock this low curiosity. An answer in words 
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is delusivo ; it is really no answer to the questions you 
ask. Men ask concerning the immortality of the soul, the 
employments of heaven, the estate of the sinner, and so 
forth. They even dream that Jesus has left replies to 
precisely these interrogatories. Never a moment did that 
suhlime spirit speak in their palois, ... It was left to 
his disciples to sever duration from the moral elements, 
and to teach the immortality of the soul as a doctrine, 
and maintain it by evidences. The moment the doctrine 
of the immortality is separately taught, man is already 
fallen. . . . These questions which we lust to ask about 
the future are a confession of sin. God has no answer for 
them. ... It is not in an arbitrary Mecree of God,' but 
in the nature of man, tliat a veil shuts down on the facts 
of to-morrow ; for the soul will not have us read any 
other cipher than that of cause and effect. By this veil 
which curtains events it instructs the children of men to 
live in to-day. The only mode of obtaining an answer to 
these questions of the senses is to forego all low curiosity, 
and, accepting the tide of being which floats us into the 
secret of Nature, work and live, work and live ; and all 
unawares the advancing soul has built and forged for 
itself a new condition, and the question and the answer 
are one." 

" Why should I hasten to solve every riddle which life 
offers me? I am well assured that the Questioner who 
brings me so many problems will bring the answers also 
in due time. Very rich, very potent, very cheerful Giver 
that he is, he shall have it all his own way, for me." 

" Of immortality, the soul when well employed is incu- 
rious. It is so well, that it is sure it will be well It asks 
no questions of the Supreme Power." 
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Such, slightly and inadequately sketched, is Emer- 
son's view of the moral life of man. My friends, it is 
my religion, — a truth sufficient to enable me, when 
I am faithful to it, to live strongly and joyfully; 
a truth, I believe, by which any soul may enter any 
future with confidence and peace. 

Wickedness may fill the earth and manifold cor- 
niptions taint society, but they that see that the law 
of the universe is the moral law, that morality is the 
sGuVs lawfulness and health and order, will be para- 
lyzed by no thought of " moral interregnums." The 
immoral year is but the world's diastole. Tiberius 
is Christianity's gymnasium, and papal Borgias and 
Medicis manure the Eeformation. Morality is sure, 
because it is of tlie nature of things ; but immorality 
is depravity. Crowd the cork to the bottom, but 
eveiy atom is crowded up forever by the picture it 
carries of the sky. Morality has far deeper founda- 
tions than our passing purposes. Iieality does not 
humor our imaginings. This one laments tliis oth- 
ers atheism, as tliougli his atheism cancelled God. 
And this one writes, "I was, but am not" on his 
tombstone, heedless of the smiles of the stars at the 
fatuity that fails to see that only an I am has any 
message. So fatuous is the thought that the uni- 
verse leaves its morality to accident. " The con- 
science of man," says Emerson, " is regenerated as is 
the atmosphere, so that society cannot be debauched. 
Tlie health which we call virtue is an equipoise which 
easily redresses itself, and resembles those rocking- 



EMERSON'S ETHICS. 285 

stones which a child's finger can move, and a weight 
of many hundred tons cannot overthrow." Churches 
many and creeds many pass away, and " in the rapid 
decay of what was called religion timid and unthink- 
ing people fancy a decay of the hope of man ; ** but 
they that see the law " believe that man need not 
fear the want of religion, because they know his re- 
ligious constitution, — that he must rest on the moral 
and religious sentiments, as the motion of bodies rests 
on geometry." " As soon as every man is apprised of 
the Divine Presence within his own mind, — is ap- 
prised that the perfect law of duty corresponds with 
the laws of chemistry, of vegetation, of astronomy, as 
face to face in a glass; that the basis of duty, the 
order of society, the power of character, the wealth of 
culture, the perfection of taste, all draw their essence 
from this moral sentiment, then we have a religion 
that exalts, that commands all the social and all the 
private action." 
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X. 



EMEESON'S RELATION TO SOCIETT. 

By MRa JULIA WABD HOWE. 

What is society ? or, if it comes to that, what wa» 
society ? In the first place, an assemblage of human 
creatures whose humanity consisted largely in their 
power of discrimination and comparison between the 
various objects and advantages of life. Animals have 
habits, passions, affections, preferences, reasonings. 
Man must have always been able to compare the ob- 
jects of these vnth a standard existing in his own mind, 
and then to compare them with each other. In this 
comparison, poor and rudimentary as it must once 
have been, the greater good constantly gained upon 
the lesser. The advantage of alliance was found to be 
greater than that of discord. Law was recognized as 
better than violence, temperance prevailed over ex- 
cess, industry was seen to be more productive than 
rapine. The power of thought asserted its right to 
a nobler employment than the devising of fables for 
tlie superstitious, or of artifices for the covetous and 
ambitious. And so by slow steps we come from pre- 
historic man to the nineteenth century, and to that 
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part of it in which, the heaven of New England 
was bright with particular stars. We who were ac- 
customed to the presence of these stars in the social 
firmament took very insufficient note of them. Which 
of us stops to rave about the sunlight, glorious and 
wonderful fact though it be ? Take it away, and we 
recognize its constant and supreme ofi&ce. While we 
have it, our life and it are so at one that we cannot 
much notice it 

Mr. Emerson's years surpassed by nine man's three- 
score and ten. His intellectual activity covers the 
whole period intervening between his early manhood 
and his seventy-first year. Yet I cannot find in 
what I have known of this time any evidence that 
the community at large felt itself either richer or 
safer for his presence. If this was true of the busi- 
ness world, it was equally true of the world of fashion. 
If I remember rightly, there were many years of his 
life in which his words and works were valued by a 
very small number of people. Has he not himself 
said, turning his face from his own Boston, 

" GooJ-hy, proud world ! I 'm ^in;: home ; 
Thou art not my friend, and I 'm not thine " ? 

The next strophe may tell us what he had seen there : 

" Good-by to Flattery's fawning face ; 
To Grandeur with his wise grimace ; 
To ujistart Wealth's averted eye ; 
To supple OfBce, low and high ; 
To crowded halls, to court and street, 
To frozen hearts and hasting feet." 
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And a little further on he says :^ 

" When I am atrotched beneath the pines, 
Where the evening star io holy shines, 
I laugh at tlie lore and the pride of man. 
At the sophist schools, and the leamki daa." 

Even the recognized literary men of the time paid 
him little attention. The elder Dana, in those days 
at least, would have classed him with those whom he 
esteemed as eccentric disturbers of peace and leligioiL 
C. C. Felton, while professor of Oreek at Harvard^ 
wrote a notice of one of his books, which he compaied 
to the orange-peel and water mentioned by Dickens's 
Little Marchioness, with the explanation that, " If 
you make believe very much, it is very good." 

I remember having been sharply called to account 
some forty-five years ago for advising an acquaint^ 
ance to attend tlie first course of lectures which he 
gave in New York ; and I remember thinking that 
from an orthodox point of view I had been a little 
impnident in so doing. In those days, and long 
after, Cambridge held him in doubtful and super- 
cilious consideration. The world of fashion only in 
rare instances knew enough of him to laugh at him. 
Of course, there were exceptions to this. I think it 
must have been in 1843 that I heard of his having 
been invited after one of his lectures in Boston to 
the house of ilr. Nathan Appleton ; and the friend 
who mentioned this to me appeared much edified at 
the countenance thereby given to Mr. Emerson. 

It would be instructive for us to compare Mr. 
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Emerson's attitude toward society with that of Mar- 
garet Fuller in the days in which each had a position 
of strangeness and novelty. I should say that Mr. 
Emerson's patient and cautious nature made his po- 
sition a less aggressive one than that of his brilliant 
contemporary. Margaret's eloquence, which gave ex- 
pression to the quick and vehement action of her 
mind, was less favorable to the formation of reserved 
judgment than was Mr. Emerson's more deliberate 
speecL Eloquent on foot Mr. Emerson was rarely 
or never. The glimpses of his genius showed him 
heights to be built up to, and this process was a slow 
one. I remember him as rather averse to extempore 
addresses, and as greatly preferring to read from a 
manuscript. On the other hand, we must remember 
that Margaret's encounter with the society of her 
youth was more of a hand-to-hand fight than Mr. 
Emerson was called upon to maintain. The fact of 
her sex aggravated in her case the displeasure which 
the worshippers of custom always visit upon inno- 
vators. In addition to this, a certain quality in her, 
difficult to define, often provoked hostility in those 
who knew her sliglitly, or not at all. Her critical 
attitude, her authoritative manner, and her somewhat 
novel method of imparting what she knew, brought 
upon her a wrath and ridicule which Mr. Emerson 
was not likely to encounter. For his prime abord, on 
the contrary, had in it nothing of challenge or defi- 
ance. A solemn suavity, saved by an overspreading 
cheerfulness, an eye in which severity of observation 

19 
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and kindliness of judgment were strangelj blended, 
— these traits of person and of character made Mr. 
Emerson's relations with those around him smootli at 
the start ; and the severe sentences which he aome- 
times fulminated took by surprise those who looked 
into his genial countenance, and who heard thoae 
uncompromising rebukes through the silver xnedinm 
of his voice. 

I cannot follow here the steps by which he came 
to stand where we all remember him, in conceded 
eminence, as first in rank among our men of letters. 
We all know that each of these steps was brave, 
true, and independent. Clad in his wonderful tem- 
perament as in a seraph's golden armor, Mr. Emerson 
reviewed the forces of his time, showing neither fear 
nor favor to what he found amiss. Nothing did he 
set down in malice, nor aught extenuate. A single 
figure was he in his lone crusade ; for though the field 
was full of brave fighters, no one of them followed his 
device. What could give one man the courage to ex- 
pose so many shams, ignore so many false pretensions, 
assert so many unflattering convictions ? His knowl- 
edge of the value of what he had to give, and his 
determination to give it. 

I remember as if it were a thing of yesterday 
the noble ring and scope of Mr. Emerson's Phi Beta 
Kappa Oration, delivered in the year 1837. What 
inspiration must his words have carried with them 
to those who stood in his serene presence, and who 
saw in his face the full beaming of his thought I 
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To me, at that time a youthful scorner of much that 
I did not understand, it sounded a new bugle-call, 
opened a new way. And I cannot but admire as a 
dispensation of Providence the gift of art and imagi- 
nation through which the speaker s ingrained purity 
of soul was carried into the consciousness of all who 
heard him, and gave its tone to the hour, single and 
never to be forgotten. 

The tardiness of Mr. Emerson's attainment of the 
recognition to which he was entitled is easily ex- 
plained by the fact that he, like some of his peers, 
had to teach a new valuation to the community which 
assumed to judge him. Certain forms of belief, of 
reasoning, of expression, had in the minds of men 
become so hardened out of second nature into second 
death, that the fossilized community had become in- 
capable of entertaining a novelty in either kind. To 
it religion meant a catechism and a creed, morality 
a bulwark of uncharities, art a catalogue of technical 
terms. 

Now, Mr. Emerson was not the only person sent 
to blow up these coral reefs; but he wrought at them 
alone, because his manner of work was, above all, 
individual. He held to it, moreover, never borrowing 
Parker's hammer, nor Phillips's flashing artillery. 
His was the secret of a subtle solvent which changed 
enmity into friendship, and the titter of ridicule into 
the paean of manly praise. Not the secret of base 
compliance this, but the finding of that deepest truth 
within whose domain all must agree. 
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The perfect politeness of Mr. Emenon's attitude in 
regard to society appears as much in what is remem- 
bered of his life as in his works. A great element of 
caution, a great sensitiveness to the rights and claims 
of others, sometimes made him a waiter where othen 
dashed headlong into the fight When he distinctlj 
saw what to aim at^ a single shaft from his bow flew 
far and hit the mark He was, I should think, in- 
stinctively averse to all strife, delighting above all 
in the philosophic caup^oM which takes account of 
individual shortcomings only to lose sight of them in 
the final harmony. Keeping in view this determining 
characteristic of his mind» we must the more admire 
the unsparing frankness of his satire. 

There are some rude truths which it is polite to 
utter, just as it would be polite to shake one's grand- 
father if he were sleeping to his hurt. The utterance 
of these truths was never shirked by Mr. Emerson ; 
but his manner of imparting them rather encouraged 
those who were in error to come out of it, than con- 
demned them to abide in their sins and await their 
punishment. 

Forces, indeed, were not powers, in his view ; and 
while he made due account of them, he did not unduly 
revere them. " The powers that be " he did not find 
in the rich merchants and haughty dames who repre- 
sented wealth and social pretension, but in men and 
women of commanding mind and merit. 

I do not remember him in the pulpit, but I think 
that, once out of it, he eyed it askance. Not the 
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pulpit of Cbanning and Parker> but that from which a 
learned ignorance sought to impose its limits, — from 
which a surface morality forbade the digging of a 
deeper well. I once heard him say, in a Sunday 
discourse, that he entered the pulpit somewhat un- 
willingly, because it contained traditions which he 
neither wished to accept nor to reject. Many of 
these have melted away since that time. They were 
the prescriptions of an authority which then admitted 
neither question nor examination, but which has since 
learned to thrive upon both. 

Mr. Emerson's power ot critical appreciation is no- 
where more fully shown than in his "English Traits." 
From the studious and laborious seclusion of his 
Concord home he went, in 1847, to the world's me- 
tropolis, — to London and its kindred cities. Recog- 
nition he surely found there, and ol the best. The 
voyage was undertaken by the invitation of a number 
of associations much like our own lecture lyceums. 
The book tells us nothing of the success of the lec- 
tures which Mr. Emerson delivered in various towns 
of Great Britain, but we do not need to learn from it 
that his reputation and position at once introduced 
him to all that is best and most substantial in Eng- 
lish society. The book startles us by its trenchant 
statements, which cut "deep down the middle" of 
English character. It is no less remarkable for the 
grasp and comprehension with which it presents the 
strong and redeeming points of the race. The first 
feature is illustrated in passages like the following. 
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which is not over-gratifyiDg to those who daim that 
their families came over with the CoDqueior:— 

'< Twenty thousand thieves landed at Hastings. These 
founders of the House of Lords were greedy and ferodont 
dragoons, sons of greedy and ferocious pirates. They were 
all alike. They took everything they could carry, they 
burnod, harried, violated, tortured, and killed. Such, how- 
ever, is the illusion of antiquity and wealth, that decent 
and dignified men, now existing, hoast their descent from 
those filthy thieves." 

Mr. Emerson finds the English " led by a coarse 
logic to worship wealth as the absolute test and cri- 
terion of merit." He finds them much given also 
to the service of the god Brag, whom he charitably 
recognizes as an ancient Norse deity. He considers 
them as preserved from over-quickness of judgment 
by the mask of " a certain saving stupidity." On 
the other hand, he says : " There is an English hero 
superior to the French, the German, the Italian, or 
the Greek. When he is brought to the strife with 
fate, he sacrifices a richer material possession, and 
on more purely metaphysical grounds. On deliberate 
choice, and from grounds of character, he has elected 
his part to live and die for, and dies with grandeur. 
This race )ias added new elements to humanity, and 
has a deeper root in the world." Well does he re- 
mark that the English have great range of scale, from 
ferocity to exquisite refinement. 

Since the days in which this book was written, the 
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attitude of Great Britain to the rest of the world 
has changed, not altogether for the better. She then 
appeared as the uncompromising foe of slavery : she 
has since become its apologist. A republican mon- 
archy then, she has since appeared as an imperial 
autocracy. 

We need not, for all this, suppose the values of the 
race to be lost. They still exist, and will assert 
themselves. But in the struggle and change of 
society the least worthy elements have attained a 
prominence which for the time gives to the very 
name "English" a significance very different from 
that which Mr. Emerson so cordially recognizes in 
the passage last quoted. The complex elements of 
the nationality make themselves felt, despite the long 
effort at assimilation. The fatality of its history pei^ 
severes, and every unrighteous conquest is called in 
question, though the wrongs inflicted have seemed 
to sleep the sleep of death for centuries. Is not Jus- 
tice, after all, the enchanted princess who lies spell- 
bound in her bower until the true knight- finds his 
way to her and bears her forth in his strong arms, 
conquering and to conquer? 

Power is changing hands in the Island Empire, 
and the cherished immunities from change and dis- 
turbance are enjoyed no longer. There, as elsewhere, 
the nineteenth century will do its utmost work be- 
fore it departs, and the people will assert their will 
and pleasure in a form neither to be suppressed nor 
ignored. 



r 
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^ Since the days of which Mr. Emerson wrote, more- 
I over, the pi^cedence which he gives to English edu- 
' cation, authorship, and scholarship is no longer to be 
conceded. American education is found to develop 
the faculties more fully than does the drill of Oxford 
or Cambridge. The extremely limited horizon of 
English life produces a national short-sightedness 
which is unhappily reproduced among ns by select 
youths whose parents view everything through the 
craze of a false social ambition, and send them abroad, 
ostensibly to make gentlemen of them, but really to 
train honest republican natures to the fashion of a 
pseudo-aristocracy. 

Of the English aristocracy of forty years ago Mr. 
Emerson certainly saw all the good points. He 
credits them with manners whose charm and value 
take the ])lace of the thought of which they show 
small traces. " 'T is wonderful," he says, " how much 
talent runs into manners: nowhere and never so 
much as in England." He saw those fine people 
where they appear best, — at home. Their contempt 
for other nations leads them to be less regardful of 
the claims of others on other soil than their own. 
As I have met them, on the Eastern Continent and 
on the Western, I should call politeness the exception, 
rather than the rule, among them. 

It is not perhaps as difficult to be polite in cere- 
monious company, which imposes its own rules, as in 
the freedom and isolation of country life. How Mr. 
Emerson excelled as a country host and as a country 
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neighbor is well known in this place. Too sorrowful 
is the thought of the bread that will be broken with 
him no more. I will not dwell upon it. But of his 
home-content he has left us glimpses which have in 
them a great charm : — 

** Because I was content with these poor fields, 
Low, open meads, slender and sluggish streams, 
And found a home in haunts which others scorned, 
The partial wood-gods overpaid my love, 
And granted me the freedom of their state. 



And, chiefest prize, found 1 true liberty 
In the glad home plain-dealing Nature gave. 
The polite found me impolite ; the great 
Would mortify me, but in vain ; for still 
I am a willow of the wilderness. 
Loving the wind that bent me. All my hurts 
My garden spade can heal.*' 

I quote these lines, as you will all know, from a 
poem in Mr. Emerson's first volume of verse. Few 
books, it seems to me, so fully as this reveal the 
character and habitual thought of the writer. The 
finest of the poems may aptly be termed " Medita- 
tions in Verse.'* They are pictures, each of a dis- 
tinct cycle of thought, in which Courage asks the 
question which Faith and Imagination beautifully an- 
swer. Such are, among many others, " The Sphinx," 
"Each and All," and, above all, "The Problem," 
sentences of which have now become a part of Eng- 
lisli speech. Tliese poems have not the flat subjec- 
tivity of one who, in every scene, sees himself fii*st, 
and other things long after, if at all. They pour 
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forth no unhappy nor unholy passion. They leveil 
the fair soul to us without violating its reserves, rapt 
as it is in the contemplation of life's sabUme mys- 
teries. A charm of unconsciousness is in them. The 
poet sings to us with thoughts beyond his song. The 
spell of rhythm soothes the Cerberus of his vigilant 
caution. What view of sin was ever more polite 
than this ? — 

" The fiend that man hairiM 
Is love of the Best ; 
Yawns the pit of the Dragon 
Lit by rays from the Blest 



^* Pride mined the angels, 

Their shame them restores ; 
And the joy that is sweetest 
Lurks in stiugs of remorse." 



Polite, too, is ]Mr. Emerson in his extreme agony, of 
which the well-known " Threnody " is the utterance. 
Nothing that has been said of tliis poem seems to me 
to express fully its unique merit. It caUs up the joys 
and beauties which have proved evanescent, sparing 
not one dear domestic recollection, — not one of the 
beautiful traits of his dead child. But it shows the 
mortal fixed in immortality, and the deep serene 
persuasion which smiles beyond tears, and which 
carries him 

" Past the blasphemy of grief," 

and shows him that 

" Death, with solving rite. 
Pours finite into infinite." 
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Death, or the power that lies behind it, has changed 
his wondrous flower into a wondrous gem, his rose 
into a ruby, with the rose's perfume. And he bids 
himself 

" Revere the Maker ; fetch thine eye 
Up to his style, and mauners of the sky." 

The indignation which Mr. Emerson felt at the great 
wrongs which have disgraced our social and political 
history was expressed in a calm and concentrated 
form, with touches of deep philosophic suggestion, 
which still speak to us like oracles. We find a 
striking instance of this in the ode inscribed to 
WillLara Henry Channing, and written in the days 
of the Mexican War : — 

" Who is he that prates 
Of the culture of mankind, 
Of better arts and life ? 
Go, blind worm, go. 
Behold the famous States 
Harrying Mexico 
With rifle and with knife ! " 

How is this for satire ? — 

" The God who made New Hampshire 
Taunted the lofty knd 
With little men ; — 
Small bat and wren 
House in the oak : — 
If earth-fire cleave 

The upheaved land, and bury the folk, 
The Southern crocodile would grieve ! " 
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And the lesson of all this, what is it t — 

" Let man senre law for man ; 
Live for fhendahip, live for love. 
For truth's and harmony's behoof ; 
The State may follow how it can. 
As Olympus follows Jove." 

But this indignation reached its highest expression 
in the poems called "Voluntaries," written either 
during the war of the Southern Confederacy, or just 
before, and in the " Boston Hymn," whose brave music 
so fitly accompanied Abraham Lincoln's mandate of 
emancipation to the colored race in America. 

The poem on " Tact," in the fii-st volume, illus- 
trates Mr. Emerson's appreciation of the importance 
of that quality in all relations and in all successes. 
But he himself had a finer tact than that which 
these verses recognize. His was not that ready ad- 
dress which takes advantage of every favoring circum- 
stance in order to carry personal aims, but that fine 
feeling which weighs and ponders, and is right 

In what I am trying to say, I may not hit pre- 
cisely the mark set up for me in my present task, 
which is to speak of Mr. Emerson in his relation to 
society. With all respect to this philosophic assem- 
blage, I think that some among you may expect to 
hear something concerning our great friend's appear- 
ance at balls and parties, and his success in the light 
skirmishing which occupies the border between lit- 
erary and commonplace society. And here, if nowhere 
else, the example of Mr. Matthew Arnold may help 
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me. He began his well-known lecture by the asser- 
tion that Mr. Emerson was neither a great writer nor 
a great poet. I may as aptly say that he was neither 
a leader of the German, nor a tailor's model, nor yet 
the pet lion of any social m^fuigeric. I must also 
confess that in the haunts of high fashion I never, to 
my knowledge, met either with him or with his like. 
I have seen him at dinners, — have entertained him 
myself after that manner. No one here will question 
the perfect urbanity of his manners, — fit expression 
of the elegance of his nature. As I remember, he 
was not a free talker, but was an attentive listener. 
He was often very patient of extreme loquacity in 
others, but stood ready to redeem the conversation 
by some apt word, — a helper in it, not a leader. I 
think that he dreaded and disliked over-emphasis, 
even in affirming the most important truths ; and 
am sure that he would have justified Talleyrand's 
pregnant saying, — Point dc zkle. 

Most of us easily run into panegyric when speak- 
ing of a man so eminent and so faultless as Mr. 
Emerson. I confess that for my part I fear more 
my own insufficiency in praising than in criticising 
him ; that is, I fear more to miss the deeper merit 
of his work than to overlook the surface traits in it 
which may admit of question, and the liberty uni- 
versally conceded in the saying, — Dc ffustibus non 
disputandum est. 

I have sometimes differed from Mr. Emerson on 
points both of feeling and opinion. I think that the 
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glamour of Easteni thought sometimes overcame bis 
wiser judgment, and that his belief in the absolute 
loyic of organization occasionally led him to utter 
sayings that savored of fatalism. This, I think, was 
but a play of his mind, from which his sternly Puri- 
tan conscieoce quickly recalled him. Yet I have felt 
this vein in him as one which I could not follow. 
I did not agree with him, either, in wishing that the 
meetings of the Boston Uadical Club should not be 
reported in the papers. While gladly conceding that 
a more intimate liberty of communion might have 
been enjoyed with no such result in view, I thought, 
and still think, that the earnest encounter of lliought- 
ful oppositions, which gave so much interest to the 
meetings of the Club, was too instructive and useful 
to be withheld from the general public. 



Yet we must give &Ir Emerson the praise which 
belongs to a man of faultless intention, without de- 
feet of temper or of passion. He was, through some 
dispensation of grace, exempt from some of the dark- 
est agonies of human nature. He had no brutal im- 
pulses to conquer, no raging appetite to contend with. 
He knew, from Uie first, the victory of good over 
evil ; and when he told me, to my childish atuaie- 
meot, that the angel must always bo stronger thao 
the deinoD, be gave uUermuce to a thought most f*- 
Uiliar to him. though at the time new to me. 

MysteriooB is this inequality of life, by which one 
thus enters the field armed with the talisman of vie- 
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tory, while the contending ranks around him struggle 
and bleed to achieve it. When all philosophies, all 
religions, have done their best, this " why " still re- 
mains without its "wherefore." 

I suppose that Dean Swift had in his mind the 
contrast between the great man and the average one 
when he wrote his humorous tale of Liliput This 
contrast was probably gi'eater in his time and region 
than in the New England of Mr. Emerson's earlier 
life. And still, when one thinks of him in his study 
at Concord, and of the soi-disant society of that time, 
one does not wonder that the little creatures so poorly 
understood the great man. Fortunate for them was 
it that he had a higher office than to satirize them, 
or by any lofty gymnastic to illustrate the difference 
between his proportions and theirs. From that great 
soul of his the multitude were to be fed and nour- 
ished. And well may it be written that " he gave 
them bread from heaven." For in a certain divine 
field of culture he gathered and winnowed the 
choicest grain. The spirit of antiquity was in it, 
and the life of the present and future. These do, 
indeed, literally meet in the seed which we sow in 
the furrows. But this bread with which Mr. Emer- 
son fed the generations of his time had in it such 
values as only the highest powers of thought could 
perceive, realize, and transmit. The old historic rivers 
spoke to him, — Nilus, Strymon, Xanthus, Kephisus,* 
Padus, and Tiber. Poets and philosophers said sooth 
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to him. He saw the unity in their multiplicity, the 
harmony of tlieir din'creiice, aud knew iliat the secret 
of tlie heroic and beautiful is always the same and 
always unutterable. 

From tiiese rich studies he spoke to us. He gave 
us the refined qututsssence of their elements. Yet 
lie gave us not Hmner, nor I'lato, nor Hermes, nor 
Kaut, but a. woven web in which their imperishable 
beauties were brought together, sealed by a beaaty 
all his own. 

The word " clubable " is, I believe, of English origio. 
Would one have supposed it likely to apply to Mr. 
Emerson? It did. 1 think. He was clubable; that 
is, capable of enjoying a mixed company gathered 
with a fixed object From some of bis writings one 
might have formed a. different opinion of him. It 
might liave appeared as if isolation had been an essen- 
tial condition of his appearing; as if one who bad 
so distinct a doctrine to teach might have found his 
office incompatible with the encounters of common 
intercourse 1 could name, though 1 will not. cer- 
tain clul>3 which wnuhl uul have been at all to his 
taste, — centres of vapid pretension and of fashion- 
able gossip. To imagine him in such sumundiags 
is profane; but where two or three or more wer« 
gatheretl together in tbe name of any high object, 
ha was likely to be among them and at home with 
them. All of ns remember him in tlic sitting of 
tbe Radical Club. He has often visited Uie New 
EngUnd Women's Club, and has given his voice u 
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well as his presence to make its occasions worthy. 
A kindred gathering of young damosels, the Satur- 
day Morning Club, has more tlian once been honored 
by his ministration. Tlie club of worthies who for 
many years have dined together on the last Saturday 
of every month was, I think, a favorite institution of 
his. Never having been at one of those dinners, I 
cannot tell you what part he took in the accompany- 
ing conversation; but I can in my mind picture 
hira as seated between Agassiz and Longfellow, with 
other iUustrious people who are now present with 
us only in recollection. 

Mr. Emerson's treatment of "the comic" in his 
work entitled " Letters and Social Aims " shows that 
he was fully aware of its importance in human 
affairs. I remember very rarely to have seen him 
moved to laughter ; and when some touch of his fine 
humor thrilled his audience, and brought a pleasant 
ripple to the surface, 1 cannot remember that his 
countenance underwent any change. The broad grin 
which is nowadays so much in fashion would, I 
think, have appeared to him a pitiable symptom. 
Tlie nearest approach to absolute fun that 1 can 
recall in connection with him was his reading of a 
piece called '* The Old Cove," which some of you may 
remember. He read it in his own parlor, at the 
request of one of his daughters, and did not neglect 
one of its humorous points. 

You are all familiar with the anecdote which rep- 
resents him as having gone with Mai-garet Fuller to 
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see Fanny Elsler dance. ** Maigaret» this is moral* 
ity." " Waldo, this is religion." I should be glad to 
know whether there is any foundation for the stcny. 
A much-esteemed English friend once told me thafe 
the subject of such an anecdote should not- spoil it 
by denying its truth. He quoted a well-known aneo- 
dote about Sydney Smith, and said : Landseer told 
me that when they met, aiter it had been put iu dx^ 
culation, Sydney Smith said to Landseer, *' The stoiy 
is good ; we had better not spoil it** 

With all that we owe in various ways to Mr. 
Emerson, I feel most to thank him for his concern 
in the common life of humanity. With a refinement 
of taste which bordered upon the hypercritical, how 
loyal was he to the rights and dignities of the mil- 
lion. Horace said : Odi profanum vulgus et arceo. 
But 'Mt, Emerson, as I remember him, was concerned 
for the least of tliose vulgar facts called common 
men and women. No claim did he make to a life 
apart from his fellows. His interpretation of life — 
his and theirs — was heroic, but also sound and 
simple. He spoke to ordinary lecture audiences, as 
well as to special ones of his own ; to both with the 
same grace and with the same ])atience. I think 
he loved homely illustmtions, and the smell of earth 
and labor. I remember a lecture in which he spoke 
of the recent purchase of Neander's library by a West- 
ern college, made upon the principle, he said, " that 
the longest pole takes the persimmon." The demo- 
cratic soul which utters itself here and there through- 
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out his prose and his poetry reached its culmination 
in such lines as these : — 

" Who is the master ? The slave is master. 
And always was. Pay him." 

T have several times been Mr. Emerson's guest 
The first time was on the occasion of an Antislavery 
tea-party which was given in Concord somewhere in 
the fifties. Mr. Garrison and Wendell Phillips were 
the principal speakers at this meeting, and were in- 
vited, as I was, to sUy at the Emerson house. The 
next day some houi-s intervened between our break- 
fast and the time of leaving for Boston, and I remem- 
ber that we passed these hours with Mr. Emerson in 
his library, and that the conversation was most easy 
and delightful. I once asked Mr Emerson's permis- 
sion to bring a European friend of mine to his house. 
This permission was graciously given, and very gladly 
improved. Our host knew how to grant a favor as if 
he had been receiving one. 

Yeai*s after this time I had occasion to attend a 
Woman Suffrage Convention held in Concord, and 
was fortunately appointed to visit the same hospi- 
table house, which had been burned and rebuilt since 
I had last seen it The evening was inclement, and 
in a comfortless and dripping state I arrived at 
the Emerson mansion. Mr. Emerson immediately 
brought me a glass of wine ; and when Mrs. Emerson, 
coming in a little later, said, " I am going to give 
Mrs. Howe something to eat," her husband replied, 
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''That's a good girl, Queenie, that *8 a good giril* 
with a heartiness not easily to be forgotten. 

I have spoken of Mr. Emerson as a critic and 
teacher of society. I would also speak of him as an 
exemplar. In an age in wliieh dead statutes ruled 
the land, he lifted a courageous voice proclaiming the 
holy liiws whose spirit underlies the dead letter of 
prescription. When Justice was inelegant and un- 
acceptable the whole world over, he pointed to her 
ermine, and said, " It is ermine stilL** When wild 
crowds shrieked, raged, and hooted a^rainst the oppo- 
nents of human slavery, he answered the nide sym- 
phony with the laughter of the gods. In a time full 
of pei'sonal pretension, his poise of modest dignity 
rebuked the fantastic and shamed the grovelling. 
Nobility was in his walk, his word, his every gesture. 
What an assurance did we feel in company of which 
he made a part ! Nothing unworthy would dare to 
show itself in his presence. Vulgarity of rustic or of 
millionnaire would retire to the background before 
him. The wonderful eye, the wonderful smile, not 
only rebuked them, but cast them out. 

The feminine follies which are so intangible yet 
so powerful, at least as withes and nets are powerful, 
to entangle and detain, — how well he understood 
tliem ! How delicately he unravelled them, knowing 
the true womanhood as few know it, despite the 
pseudo-feminine caricatures in which fools of both 
sexes delight ! He spoke for Woman Suffrage more 
than once with sober weight and earnestuess. The 
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character and intelligence of the women who ask for 
it impressed him with the belief that the time for it 
had come. Mr. Parkraan and a good many with him 
find a number of women to be despicable in character 
and intelligence because they believe in their right to 
the franchise. Mr. Emerson considered these women 
as of a rank to commend any views concerning their 
own sex which they might adopt, and this one among 
the number. 

And now let me ask one question. What ought I 
to be able to tfU you about Mr. Emerson, you here 
in Concord, who so long enjoyed his inspiriting and 
delightful presence ? The only thing that I can sup- 
ply is the more distant view of what was so near as 
well as so dear to you. You may say to me : " We 
know him in his home, and in his home village, 
where the grass could not grow without hiuL How 
did he look outside these familiar bounds? How 
did our star shine among the world's great constella- 
tions ? " And I can reply, " He shone always with 
his own peculiar lustre, calm and radiant." Need I 
say that he still so shines ? So much of his thought 
and life was cast in forms of immortal beauty, that 
it endures and will endure, for generations that never 
heard his voice nor saw his smile, — a joy and an 
inheritance forever. 
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XI. 



EMERSON'S VIEW OP NATIONALETT. 

By GEORGE WILLIS COOKE. 

Emerson was at the same time an American and a 
cosmopolitan ; he believed equally in humanity and 
in his own country. An American by inheritance, 
love, and genius, he belongs to the whole worid by 
the bi-eadth of his sympathies, his faith in the great 
thoughts of all times and men, and his confidence 
in the individual soul. To him, race, color, and cli- 
mate had but an external importance ; they were but 
sign-marks to indicate the inferior phases of exist- 
ence. Where a man is born does not matter, but 
what is born into him. " If you have man," he says, 
" black or white is an insignificance. The intellect, 
that is miraculous. Who has it has the talisman. 
His skin and bones, though they were of the color 
of night, arc transparent, and the everlasting stars 
shine through with attractive beams." 

He looked upon the nations into which mankind 
is divided as parts "in the great anthem we call 
history, a piece of many parts and vast compass;" 
and he felt that the mighty song of human destiny 
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cannot be well sung out, unless all the races and 
peoples give uttemnce to what is in them. "We 
have no sympathy," he said, " with that boyish ego- 
tism, hoarse with cheering for our side, for our State, 
for our town ; the right patriotism consists in the 
delight which springs from contributing our peculiar 
and legitimate advantages to the benefit of humanity. 
Every foot of soil has its proper quality ; the grape 
on the two sides of the same fence has new flavors ; 
and so every acre on the globe, every family of men, 
every point of climate, has its distinguishing vir- 
tues." His view of nationality is, that the special 
quality of each nation gives it a merit and oppor- 
tunity enjoyed by no otlier, and that its genius is to 
be made a contribution to the universal advancement 
of humanity. 

His faith in the soul was such that he was willing 
to omit no one from the higher promise of humanity. 
To him no individual was ever so low as to have lost 
his capacity for manhood, or to have lost the oppor- 
tunity of becoming a receptacle of descending truth. 
His faith in individuality made him regard every 
one as an agent of tlie highest, and capable of being, 
doing, and saying that which is impossible to any 
other person. In each nation, however, there appear 
great men who give a tendency to life and thought, 
adding their personal peculiarity to that of climate 
and race, to make the national type. Each nation 
representing some special phase of social and moral 
development, giving utterance to some great thought 
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and purpose no other nation represents so deaxlj, 
it is desirable that reciprocity should exist between 
nations, for the sake of the common good. 

Notiiing was dearer to Emerson than the advanoe- 
ment of liis own country ; and to this subject he often 
returned. In that remarkable paper on "The Ameri- 
can Scliolar/' written at the opening of his career 
as a public teacher, he said that we must follow 
the way marked out for us by our own capacities 
and opportunities. " Let us be Americans, take new 
guides and explore the present/' The same thought 
is in his latest appeal to his countrymen on "The 
Fortune of the Republic," wherein he once more 
asserted his conviction that we are not to look back- 
ward, but trust the ever-fruitful now. Zealous as 
he was that America should be American, and not 
European or Asiatic, he was none the less zealous 
that we should not be partisans for our own coun- 
try. Even when lie was urging us to be faitliful to 
this marvellous opportunity put into our keeping, 
and to take new patterns to ourselves for the making 
of our national life, he could also urge ujion our 
attention the higher ideal. " We want men of origi- 
nal perception and original action," he said in 1878, 
"wlio can open their eyes wider than to a nation- 
ality, — namely, to considerations of benefit to the 
human race, — can act in the interest of civilization; 
men of elastic, men of moral mind, who can live in 
the moment and take a step forward." "The civility 
of no race can be perfect," he said in 1844, " whilst 
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another race is degraded. It is a doctriDe alike of 
the oldest and of the newest philosophy, that man is 
one, and that you cannot injure any member without 
a sympathetic injury to all the members.*' 

To be true Americans we must be faithful to hu- 
manity ; for the genuinely democratic spirit leads us 
to consider the rights of all, even those not of our 
own race. If we can respect the rights of other 
individuals, we should respect the rights of other na- 
tions none the less ; and the demanding of rights 
for ourselves makes it imperative that, if we would 
secure them, we demand the rights of others at the 
same time. A nation may become a guide and in- 
spirer along the way of that brotherhood of the race 
of which all the prophets have dreamed. Eniersou 
would have America become the inspired teacher 
of this higher social and national life. "I wish to 
see America" he says witli ringing emphasis, "not 
like the old powers of the earth, grasping, exclusive, 
and narrow, but a benefactor such as no country ever 
was, hospitable to all nations, legislating for all na- 
tionalities. Nations were made to help each other 
as much as families were ; and all advancement is by 
ideas, and not by brute force or mechanic force." 

Such being Emerson's view of nationality, it can be 
best illustrated, and its truthfulness inquired into, by 
turning to that field of activity to which he was most 
strongly attracted. It is as the literary interpreter of 
America that he can be most clearly understood in re- 
lation to his humanitarian and political convictions. 
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Id the doctriae of individuality is the ezplanatioa 
of all Lis other tlieoriea. That doctrine he early de- 
clared : " Help must came &om the boaom alone." 
In auolUer statement he makes the meaning clearer: 
" The world is nothing, the man is nil ; in yourself ia 
the law of all nature ; ... in yourself slumbers the 
whole of reasou ; it is for you to know all, it 13 for 
you to dure olL" It is a bold doctrine he thus pre- 
sents, not acceptable to the present time. We are 
now enamoured with the outward, believing that all 
truth comes through the senses. To the agnostic 
nothing can be so repugnant as Emerson's doctrine 
of the souL It often happens, bowe^'e^, that the man 
of intuition and the man of science, when faithful in 
the search for truth witliout dogmatic aims, starting 
&om opposite sides come together unexpectedly. It 
is the same truth they seek, and the same world 
they seek it in ; and do it comes about that outer 
and inner prove themselves to be one. 

The dispute about methods is of little avail ; there 
must be some other test. There can l>e no better test 
than iliat which is suggested by Emerson's career as 
a man of letiera. What is it which has the greatest 
influence in developing the literary activities of a 
nation, creating the truest poetry and the most per- 
fect art f Finding tbe answer to this question, we 
have fouud the answer to the question of method in 
so br as it most deeply concerned Emerson's thought 
At tbe same time we shall find Emerson's point of 
view as aa American, and bow it was that in desiring 
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the advancement of liumanity he looked for it along 
the lines of national development. 

There are two theories of the sources of literary 
creation. One of theui Emerson has presented with 
tliat conciseness and force which mark his best words: 
" I ask not for the great, the remote, the romantic ; 
what is doing in Italy or Arabia ; what is Greek art 
or Proven9al minstrelsy ; I embrace the common, I 
explore and sit at the feet of the familiar, the low. 
Give me insight into to-day, and you may have 
the antique and future worlds." To round out this 
thought of his to its fulness there must be added 
these words : " Wherever a man comes, there comes 
revolution. The old is for slaves. When a man 
comes, all books are legible, all things transparent, 
aU religions are forms." 

Matthew Arnold can best present to us the other 
theory of literary creation, though it must be in words 
which are as diffuse as Emerson's are concise : — 

" What the young writer wants is a hand to guide him 
through the confusion of the present times, a voice to pre- 
scribe to him the aim which be should keep in view, and 
to explain to him that the value of the literary works 
which offer themselves to his attention is relative to their 
power of helping him forward on his road towards this 
aim. Such a guide the English writer at the present day 
will nowhere find. Failing this, all that can be looked 
for, all indeed that can be desired, is that his attention 
should be fixed on excellent models ; that he may repro- 
duce, at any rate, something of their excellence^ by peoe- 
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trating himself ^vith their wodcs and by catching thdr 
spirit, if he cannot be taught to piodace what ia ezoal- 
lent independently. • • . Aa he pcnetiatea into the apirift 
of the great classical works, as he becomea gradually awaro 
of their intense significance, their noble aimplidty, and 
their calm pathos, ho will be convinced that it ia thia 
effect, — unity and profoundness of moral impresBion,-^at 
which the ancients aimed ; that it is this which constitutea 
the grandeur of their works, and which makes them imr 
mortal. lie will desire to direct his own efforts towards 
producing the same effect Above all, he will deHvaor 
himself from the jargon of modem criticism, and eacape 
the danger of producing poetical works conceived in the 
spirit of the passing time, and which partake of its tran- 
sitoriness." 

The history of American literature is a sufficient 
test of the worthiness of these two theories, proving 
one to be invigorating and creative, while the other 
has a tendency in it towards what is depressing and 
destructive. While the Americans, during the first 
period of our literature, were mere imitators of the 
English, seeking alike there for great models and for 
their materials, nothing v/as accomplished. The lit- 
erature of that time is forgotten, except as some his- 
torian brings to our knowledge remnants of a buried 
past. When Cooper began to write of American In- 
dians and forest scenery, and Bryant of the hills and 
rivei-s and birds about his own home, an American 
literature began to appear. It was not noble art- 
models which were wanted, but a living man to see 
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and describe what was about him. Art can never 
take the place of life ; great models do not go before 
enthusiasm for the beauty which is all around. 

Others had set the example of going to Nature and 
being independent ; but the influence of Emerson in 
this direction cannot be overestimated. Until he 
began to exert an influence on our literature, it was 
possible to say that our writers were mere imitators 
of the English. It was, indeed, almost impossible 
for the American writers at the beginning of the cen- 
tury, situated as they were, to keep from being over- 
powered by a great and noble literature, full of art 
and genius, presented to them in their own language 
by the authors of another nation. That literature 
embodied other ideas than their own, brought be- 
fore them traditions and memories alien to their own 
spirit as a people, and describing nature under such 
forms as were not familiar to them. The traditional 
influence was upon them as it was upon the English^ 
and they went on imitating the old models. 

It was not long after we became politically inde- 
pendent that the desire began to be felt for literary 
freedom. As early as 1809 Buckminster expressed 
the hope that our literatnre would take a bolder 
flight and form itself on better models. Two years 
earlier Noah Webster appealed to his countrymen to 
think and speak for themselves, saying, ** It is de- 
sirable that inquiries should be free and opinions 
unshackled" It was one of the fondest dreams of 
Webster s life, that we should cast off the Old- World 
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models and develop a literature based on our own 
life and national characteristics. When Bryant wrote 
his essay on American poetry, in 1818, he treated it 
as mostly rubbish, and made a demand, according to 
his l)iographer, '' for a spirit of greater independence, 
for less imitation of form, for a more hearty reliance 
upon native instinct and inspiration ; in a word, for 
greater freedom, greater simplicity, and greater troth." 
Such was tlie desire of nearly all the writers who* 
came to have any influence during the first three 
decades of the century. 

It \vas easier to dream of literary independence, 
however, than to give an inspiring impulse in the 
creation of a new form of writing. When Cooper 
was writing liis first novel, in 1820, he long delayed 
its completion because he distrusted '' the disposition 
of the country to read a book that treated of its 
own familiar interests." A taste had to be created 
for what was fresh, native, and original. Though 
" native Americanism " was developed in politics, in 
finance, and in social custom, the number of persons 
who had an interest in litei'ature was so small, and 
the material interests were so paramount and ever- 
pressing, there was little hope for an encouragement 
of what was distinctive in literary art. It was the 
novelty and freshness of the writings of Cooper, 
Irving, and Bryant which gave them recognition in 
England ; aiid it was the interest awakened by these 
autliors abi-oad whicli lirst really made them popular 
at home. They had to develop a t^te for the work 



EMERSON'S VIEW OF NATIONALITY. 319 

they did, create an audience and train it to a love of 
what is truly American. 

Much as these men did, however, they were never 
fully emancipated from their reverence for the old 
models, which influenced even their best work. It 
was left for a later generation to create an American 
literature in a more distinctive sense. It was not 
enough to describe American chaiucter and scenery 
while the old models and ideals were retained. The 
flavor of the soil must go into the writing before 
it could be really American. It was that literary 
movement which began in this country about the 
year 1835, and with which the name of Emerson is 
indissolubly connected, which has given to our litera- 
ture a native flavor not to be mistaken. In America 
we have breadth, range, and endless promise. Here 
is every form of scenery, a clear sky, a pure atmos- 
phere, and a horizon stretching boundlessly away. 
Here are no cramped physical conditions ; a conti- 
nent opens before us, crowded with variety and 
promise of life. Conventionalisms are no longer op- 
pressive; the nightmare weight of centuries is not 
upon us ; we may go foith in the pure morning air, 
fresh, natural, joyous, to see with our own eyes and 
to act with a free spirit. Here is mixing of races, 
crossing of blood, new combinations of faculty and 
talent, an untainted race of men, and opportunities 
as untrammelled as the daylight. 

The promise of this new world of Nature and man 
Emerson was quite awake to, and no hope of his ran 
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higher than that we should have a litentmB worthy 
of these pliysical conditions, and the freedom amidsfe 
which it may develop. His expectation did not rest 
alone on Nature, but on the free opportunity given 
for the sours expansion. And it is worUiy of no- 
tice, that the development of our literature into new 
forms and ideals came with the awakening of a fresh 
conception of man's place in Nature, and as a moral 
and spiritual being. The philosophy of Emerson was 
creative, it set men to look about them more keenly^ 
and it made them care more for what is real than for 
wliat is formal and artistic. He gave an impulse to 
thought, he made men look directly at the world, he 
made them say straight out of the heart the things 
which were in it. He gave them faith in themselves 
and in their own thoughts, he roused in them a de- 
sire to say simply and sincerely how the world and 
life seemed to them. Here were the elements out of 
wliich to create a fiesh, vigorous, and national litera- 
ture. •' Look in thy heart and write," was heard by 
the generation to which Emerson belonged ; and as 
they heeded that eternal word, casting models and 
formalities aside, they created an American literature. 
'* It is but a few years," says a critic of rare taste and 
a charming style, " since we have dared to be Ameri- 
can in even the details and accessories of our literary 
work ; to make our allusions to natural objects real, 
not conventional ; to ignore the nightingale and sky- 
lark, and look for the classic and romantic on our 
own soil This change began mainly witli Emerson. 



>>. 






EMERSOXS HEW OF NATIONAUTT. 321 

Some of 08 can recall the bewilderment with which 
his verses on the humble-bee, for instance, were re- 
ceived, when the choice of subject caused as much 
wonder as the treatment** When we turn to his 
earlier addresses, and consider what he says in behalf 
of listening to the voice within and to the voice of 
Nature, and when we look at his influence on Haw- 
thorne, Thoreau, aud Mai^^ret Fuller, we cannot 
think these wonis claim too much for Emerson. 
Though a new generation is now with us, his influ- 
ence on our literature has not passed away. There 
are new ideals appealing to us; but his voice is 
heard above that of every other, and the impulse of 
his life yet remains a fresh and inspiring creative 
influence. 

Henry James the novelist, in his life of Haw- 
thoroe, has attempted to show how that great master 
was crippled as a literary creator by the absence of 
the picturesque and romantic in America. He for- 
gets that the highest of all literary motives come 
from sympathy with man in the ilaily struggles of 
his own inward nature, and that literature lias other 
purposes than artistic form and beauty. The best 
answer which can be made to such literary tlieorix- 
ing is to be found in the words of Geoi^ Eliot, to 
whom plain men and women were vastly more inter- 
esting than pictures()ue knights and troubadours, and 
who turned away from the romantic past to portray 
the homely present " Depend upon it," she said in 
one of tlie noblest of her novels, " you would gain 
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unspeakably if you would learn with me to see acme 
of the i)oetry and pathos, the tragedy and the 
comedy, lying in the experience of a haman aool 
that looks out through dull gray eyes, and that 
speaks in a voice of quite ordinary tonea^ 

The search for the merely romantic and the artistic 
casts a blight over some of the best literature of the 
X^resent hour. It is beautiful without^ bat there is 
no life within ; it describes the surface of life in 
glowing colors, but it does not penetrate to the heart 
It gives us a magnificent form, a glowing outline, 
and luelody of movement, but there is no living soul 
to animate the figure. It has no passion, no ardor, 
nothing heroic, nothing sternly pure, nothing of great 
manhood. The writers who have accepted the liter- 
ary theory based on imitation of the past are tame> 
fashionable, and polished iu their style and thought ; 
they are mere describers ; not poets, not creators. 
They look not towards the dawn, they look not about 
to see Iiow humanity in its possibilities can be por- 
trayed in the light of opening day, when all is fresh 
and pure. The joy, pain, and tragedy which life 
everywhere presents they pass by. They do not 
care for anything so real ; they do not see the liter- 
ary promise there is in these miglity facts of daily 
existence. Tliere must be as much that is genuinely 
human and heroic in the life of the toiling millions 
of America as in the rudeness and savagery of a 
more picttiresque age. Better tlie rugged verse of 
Whitman, with its intense appreciation of the Strug- 
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gling and urgent life of America, than the polished 
prose of James, with its keen-thrusting analysis of 
that pseudo-Americanism which imitates what is 
shallow and pretentious in European society. 

If we take much of the highest literature of the 
present hour in England and America, and examine 
it closely, we find it beautiful without, but full of 
doubt and weariness witliin. The English writers 
since 1865 show too little of the joy, hope, and con- 
viction which marked those of the preceding age. 
When we turn to their books we find much to admire 
in the way of artistic perfection and a wonderful de- 
velopment of poetic melody. Wlien we look to the 
inner motive of their poetry we find it to be retro- 
spective or sceptical. They believe in the past, but , 
not in the present. They are full of praise of the 
faiths of the dead past, clothing them with beauty 
and grace ; but towai-d the faiths of the living now 
they adopt the philosophy of ignorance. They seem 
always to be weary and doubtful, to suffer from per- 
petual ennui. How different tlie poetry of Words- 
worth, Tennyson, and Emerson, with their delight in 
the near and familiar, their eyes turned towards the > 
present and the future with tlie expectancy of faith. ^ 

Literature demands the thrill of life, deep energy 
of purpose, tragedy of the inward nature in its 
searching for a solution of life's meaning, passion, en- 
thusiasm, boundless nims, and a faith pure and sub- 
lime. The heart quivering with human sympathy 
and pity, the heart on fire with high ideal enterprise, 
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the soul aflame with mighty thoughts, the soul aglow 
"with spiritual conviction, — out of these will books 
grow that Iiave immortality in them. It is said by 
Wordsworth that poetry is emotion recalled in boon 
of tranquillity; but there must be emotion, if there 
is to be poetry, and even deep and sui^ng emotion^ 
worked sternly out into forms of beauty in the bonis 
of calm and pure thought. Only the hero in possi- 
bility, however, can write a heroic book, — one who 
feels the heroic throb of the heart when the brave 
deed lias been done, and the longing to act in the 
midst of great concerns. He may not have done the 
hero's deed, but he must be capable of imagining and 
feeling it, — and of doing it, too, — and then his 
words will breathe, his pages will have in them the 
tramp of hosts and the joy of battles won. 

That literature is great which is the product of 
great living. When men are weak and paltry and 
sensual they have nothing great and wise to say, and 
their books are worthless. It is the age which is 
moved by earnest motives which produces a litera- 
ture of moral power and beauty. A frivolous time 
may give us finely rounded periods and ornate sen- 
tences, but at the heart of them thev will be hollow 
and dead. When mighty thoughts pulsate through a 
nation's being, uniting the hearts of a people in one 
common purpose, making them love justice and truth 
far more than life and its beautv, then will books be 
written that shall live forever. The times of mental 
wakening, clash of thought with thought and culture 




EMERSOS'S VIEW OF NATIONALITY. 325 

with culture, have been the times of the greatest lit- 
erary activity. Not all outward influeuces taken to- 
gether, however, and fused into one concentrated white 
heat of environing impulse, could produce the weak- 
est of the world's literary masters ; but they help to 
bring out what is in men, they give occasion for the 
outburst and full flush of a capable souL Only a 
rose-bush can produce roses, whatever the soil, nur- 
ture, and climate. No outward conditions can bring 
forth mighty thoughts, tbouglits which rouse or glad- 
den the world, from the brains of ordinary men. The 
poet is bom ; he comes as a new light into the midst 
of the world's darkness, to say and to create what 
has not been said and created before His appear- 
ance is a miracle ; no study of physical or social con- 
ditions can account for him. He is a burst of light 
out of those regions where light always is ; he brings 
revelations of a world richer and more beautiful than 
that in which we daily live. The poet does not wait 
on circumstances ; he creates circumstances, and a 
world of the romantic and picturesque, out of the 
flAming sentiments of his own heart The poet is 
not the product of an environing past ; be environs 
himself rather with those ideals which answer to all 
that is within his own being, as rose-tint answers to 
rose-tint to make a thing of perfect beauty. 

The times when the faces of men have been turned 
wholly towards the past have not been those of liter- 
ary fruitfulness. It is the seeing eye without and 
the burning heart within which are the truest models 
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of literary art. What they do not t^^ch caDcot be 
mode up to 113 by any perfection in words or any 
riclinesa in music. Thougbt is the creator of form, 
and not form the inventor of thought The true 
music is to be found in the harmouious soul, aud not 
iu the rhytlimic concurrence of words. The springs 
of literary power and beauty are within ; the Homera 
and Sliakspcores have sat at the feet of no other 
masters than their own souls. 

No one could men! clearly recognize than Emer- 
son has done, that lit«niture must be the outgrowth 
of lift, that it must piriceed from thought, sympathy, 
aud experience What we have not seen, heard, and 
felt, how can we describe ? If we take a scene from 
the post for our storj', for the sake of a picturesque 
Betting, we must iufuHc into it the life whicli baa been 
our own. or it will not glow with passion and thrill 
with euei^*. It is because our life is like the life 
of the po&t. because tlie heart of man is the same in 
all ages, touched by the same emotion.^ and played 
upon by Uie same experiences, that we are enabled 
to represent bygone times witli reality and justice. 
^Vlmtever the time or scene, it is our own heart 
which throbs in its beauty and oiir own mind which 
informs it with truth. Emerson has recognized in 
his chamcteristic mauner that our experience ia oar 
test of other men and time-s. " I am tasting the 
■elf-same life," he say.*. — "its sweetness, its great* 
ness, iu pain, which 1 so much admire iu other men. 
Do not foolishly ask of the inscrutable, obliterated 
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past, what it cannot tell, — the details of that nature, 
of that day, called Byron or Burke ; — but ask it of 
the enveloping now. The more quaintly you inspect 
its evanescent beauties, its wonderful details, its as- 
tounding whole, — so much the more you master the 
biography of this hero, and that, and every hero." 

As extravagant as this may seem, a great and preg- 
nant truth lies under it, and the force of it must be 
recognized wherever literature is to have a living 
power and charm. To write great books we must be 
capable of feeling and thinking great things. 

He never ceased to criticise us for the spirit of 
imitation. He did not see in America that original 
life which he so much desired should be developed 
amongst us. Men did not sufficiently assert them- 
selves, living and thinking as it seems to them best, 
to satisfy him. " America is provincial," he said in 
one of his last addresses. "See the secondariness 
and aping of foreign and English life, that runs 
through this country, in building, in dress, in eating, 
in books. . . . The tendency of this is to make all 
men alike; to extinguish individualism and choke 
up all the channels of inspiration from God to man." 
From first to last this was his criticism ; and it was 
needed. Perhaps it was too self-conscious a criticism 
to have produced the desired effect It is not when 
men know their weaknesses that they accomplish the 
largest results. A life of impulse and energy is the 
one which develops a literature of enduring quality, 
and not one that can see its own defects as in a mir- 
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ror. With the creative skill of a Homer or a Dante^ 
Emersoii would have accomplished that in which ha 
has now only partially succeeded. 

Urgent as was his demand that we should be 
American and individual, foregoing the past and 
trusting to present inspiration, he was himself a 
diligent student of literature. He loved books, and 
he knew how to use them, for his essays everywheie 
show the indications of his literary tastes. Not an 
omnivorous leader, he contrived to secure what is 
best, by some process of mental selection which wis 
extraordinary. What is of the higliest import he 
did not hesitate to appropriate to his own page, fit- 
ting the quotation into the living structure of his 
essay, as if it grew thei-e. He knew how to get 
quickening of thought and inspiration from books, 
how to assimilate the thoughts of other men into his 
own life-blood. Nor did he altogether scorn the 
past, for he took UKiny a lesson from it. He was es- 
sentially a cosmopolitan, admiring what is excellent 
wherever it is to be found. 

These seemingly antagonistic tendencies in Emer- 
son were in reality quite in harmony with each other, 
lie scorned imitation for the same reason that he 
loved original thought. His delight in the great 
lx)oks grew from the same root as his faith in the 
now and here. He went to the literary masters, not 
for models, but for quickening of heart and mind. 
They were to him like the mountain height, the 
ocean roused by the stormy winds of heaven, or the 
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smile that plays tenderly over the face of a babe, — 
elementary forces, to be studied as one with flower 
and star. As he would assimilate the mountain 
scene, so would he take Homer into his own nature. 
As God speaks to me, he might have said, so has he 
spoken to other men and times ; the word to others 
is also good for me to liear. 

Emerson felt what all the literary initiators have 
felt, — the need of liberating the human spirit from 
the bondage of oppressive forms. He wished to do 
for America what Lessing did for Germany, — throw 
off the influence of ideals not in accordance with the 
genius of his own country. This was also the pur- 
pose which animated the great literary pathfindei'S of 
the Renaissance ; they wished to develop a national 
literature by writing in the language of the people ; 
and, by setting the example, they did an immense ser- 
vice in the awakening of tlie modern spirit. So was 
it when men grew tired of the classic doctrine of the 
unities, and other such antiquated methods ; the old 
was thrown aside because a new life and power had ap- 
peared. The same struggle has gone on in every crea- 
tive period, and in every nation which has come to a 
literary expression of its genius, — a struggle for in- 
dependence of old forms and ideals, and for liberty of 
uttering the human soul in the words and in the spirit 
of the present time and place. Until a nation arrives 
at such measure of genius tliat it is ca[)able of stand- 
ing up in its own might and glory to assert its freedom 
and its manhood, there is little hope for its literatui^. 
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When we turn to the great creative age of English 
literature, that of the time of Elizabeth, ond of ite 
characteristics to which our attention is soonest called 
is the avidity with which its men of letters absorbed 
what was best, or most to their purpose, in the lit- 
erature of other lands and times. They borrowed a 
good plot wherever they could find it; and those who 
could, sought the inspiration of Italy, then the centre 
of the world's intellectual activity. But the men of 
the dawn and full morning glory of English literatoie, 
eager as tliey were to gather the riches of every dime, 
wrote English books for English people. It was a 
time when men were awake, wlien the whole world 
seemed to be opening to them, when many forces 
were clashing together. The wealth of the classic 
ages was being opened before them, the New World 
was just discovered, and the spirit of commercial 
adventure being develoj>ed; and on every hand in- 
fluences were at work to rouse and to liberate the 
human spirit. Feudalism died, and the modem 
world was born. 

Every great literary period has come when men were 
thus roused l)y the stirring of new and antagonistic 
forces. It is not the conflict of civilization with 
civilization which begets literary power; but when 
forces long developed apart come in contact with 
each other, in the movements of peoples or in the 
progress of discovery, men are thrown out of their 
old habits, their minds are set fi^ee, and they come to 
act from what is within, not merely by the force of 
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what is without. They find themselves no longer 
the victims of circumstance and custom, they rejoice 
in all their powers, and pour out their souls with a 
joy pure and fresh. For the first time then they live 
as men, take delight in all their faculties, and pour 
forth their thoughts, feelings, and ideals with the 
grace and delight of a child playing in the summer 
sun. When Greece came in contact with the East, 
had its imagination roused by the marvels of that 
fruitful region, and had been stirred to new political 
. activity in defence of its own existence, it produced 
Plato, jEschylus, and Herodotus. So was it that the 
energies of Europe, brought into contact with new 
and widening influences, urging men to fresh exer- 
tions for political development and liberty, and ap- 
pealing to them through loftier ideals, gave to Italy 
her Dante, Petrarch, and Raphael. 

These movements of national genius Emerson 
recognized ; but it is to be said, that he did not see 
what is the tnie influence of the past on the present 
He did not clearly realize that the past may serve 
to the individual the same office which the world- 
movements do to nations and ages. The mind 
comes in contact with what men have been and 
done; is quickened and inspired by the riches of 
that mighty world which lies behind us. The 
breadth and the wealth of it, liberating them from 
the material thraldom of the present, sets them free 
to create new forms and ideals which shall represent 
what is best out of every human endeavor. This 
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capacity of the past Emerson did not see ; it was not 
oi)en to him to realize it in its fulness of power. He 
did see, what is even more important, that genuine 
litemry productiveness must be the growth of the 
impulses of the present. The past may give us 
materials, it may stimulate and broaden the loind ; 
but the present must give the thrill of life and the 
beating heart. 

Euierson's faith in America is justified, whet}jer 
we trust in the capacities of the individual soul, or 
whether our expectation grows from the promises 
of a new civilization. America brings together the 
races of the world as no nation or time ever did be- 
fore ; and it centres in itself the freshest impulses 
of an age full of activity and daring. Its freedom 
from traditions of its own, after the pattern of which 
it would need to live and walk, gives it the opportu- 
nity to acquire the traditions of all the lands from 
which it takes its great population. Greece had the 
traditions of its own past, those of Egypt and of a lit- 
tle corner of Asia ; Rome had tlie traditions of Greece 
and Egypt and a part of the East in adthtion to its 
own ; Italy fed on the inherited life of the Christian 
and chissic ages ; England turns its eyes to the past 
of Europe ; but America takes to itself the tra- 
ditions of tlie whole world America no castles and 
feudal romances ! What is such trumpery as this 
comi)ared to tliose long successions of human effort 
after the ideal, which have been caught up into the 
forms of mythology, history, poetry, romance, and 
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art, and which now await the new people who can 
transform them into its own inheritance, and give 
them back to the world no longer national traditions, 
but the poetry of mankind ? We are to have all 
mythology, all history, all literature, for our posses- 
sion. As a free people we are to look upon the life 
of the race, its heroisms and achievements, and, suf- 
fusing it with the new spirit, turn it into song and 
story for the free peoples to come. We shall sing 
not only of the taking of Troy and of Paradise Lost, 
but of the triumphs of man as a free souL A new 
light will gleam along the pages of the old traditions, 
and we shall find in them a meaning and a beauty 
not there before. This is whereto the literature of 
the present time is feeling, blindly and feebly, amid 
crudities and weariness, but in hope and- promise. It 
recognizes the wealth of material with which it has 
to work, but it has not caught that living spirit of 
faith wliich must be at the heart of its creative im- 
pulse. It awaits a new land for its achievements ; 
and Emerson's hope for America may yet be justified 
by a literature in harmony with the new time. 

If the anticipations of Emerson were in any degree 
correct, the literature representing America will have 
in it the spirit of freedom and equal rights, recogni- 
tion of man wherever and however found, trust in the 
powers of Nature and of the mind, and an abiding 
conviction that the life of the world is that of Spir- 
itual Intelligence. Such forces as these, working in 
a virgin soil, should produce epics, and dramas, and 
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histories not less great, but truer, than any the ptifc 
has giveu us. Genius will fitly sing the new earth 
and the new peoples. 

A natiou that would be great must not trost to 
wbat other men have done and believed. It mqr 
have sympathies so wide as to look with joy on the 
achievements and ti'aditions of other peoples ; but it 
nmst have memories of its own and cherish them» 
before it can rise to the loftiest attitude of national 
conviction and self-consciousness. It must have an 
idea of its o(v^n destiny; it must have an ideal capec 
ble of uniting its citizens in a common purpose ; it 
must have the realization of its own individuality as 
a people. It is not like other nations ; it has a past, 
a physical environment, and an inner consciousnesSy 
quite its own. In being distinctly national it can 
best serve the universal human interests; for we 
do not become cosmopolitan in renouncing the ties 
which bind us to our own people. We may roam 
through all lands, but only one place can have given 
us birth. It is not the negation of individuality 
which gives a person a wide i-auge of sympathy with 
his fellows. 

America has two ideas which stand out distinctly, 
— individuality and freedom. Personal and exclu- 
sive as they may seem capable, at first glance, of 
making lis, their real effect is to widen our sympa- 
thies, and to make us the most cosmopolitan people 
the world has ever knowiL Intensely national, our 
hopes embrace all lands and peoples. Zealously 
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American, nothing that is human is indifferent to ns. 
Sitting apart, we watch with sympathetic interest the 
movements of humanity. 

These national qualities are in the mind and the 
writings of Emerson. Concerned as we are rather 
for the individual than the nation, preferring that 
persons shall have their rights recognized rather than 
that the nation shall be powerful, he has become the 
embodiment of this idea, given it a philosophical, 
mora}, and religious interpretation. It is the thought 
which finds constant expression in his poems, ad- 
dresses, aud essays ; it kindles his most eloquent 
ideas about the future of mankind. National and 
yet cosmopolitan is the America he believed in so 
earnestly. It is a higher type of national being he 
cherished, that finds its noblest memories and its 
truest heroisms in the direction of the advancement 
of humanity. Peace, brotherhood, and universal ad- 
vancement may give traditions and ideal hopes. 
Great memories may cluster about the interests of 
peace and freedom as about the interests of war and 
heroism. It is these more peaceful, more human, 
more nobly sympathetic interests to which we give 
ourselves as Americans ; and the ideals of the future 
are to be formed after this type. The national ideal 
will cease to be selfish and exclusive and become hu- 
mane and attractive. It will take form around the 
thought of our common humanity, giving to freedom 
and justice the heritage of our best hopes. 

Wlien this new national spirit, based on the idea 
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of individuality, freedom, and a cotnnion faumanitj', 
has been fully developed, it will take up the past of 
luankiud and intei'pr^l it iu harmony with iU own 
ideals. It will create a new literan*, artistic, and 
sninal tendency, which will enil>ody ilsolf in fonns 
suited to its own aspirations. Tiie influence of the 
past will still be upon us, and we shall be capable of 
profiting by its lessons; but we shall interpret it in 
llie light of Inrpjr experiences. Noue the less will 
it feed and stimulate the ideal life, but we shall be 
less under bondut;e to it. Around the central thoughts 
animating the new national life literature will weave 
ita garments of beauty. 

A view of nationality which recognizes the dis- 
tinctive American type as essential, and which is u 
cosmopolitan as the race, is that to be found iu the 
writings of Emerson. It is not cosmopolitan in the 
manner of some of his predecessors, who t«ach that 
the nation is nothing ; but be makes the idea of a 
universal humanity the very centre of his conception 
of nationality. AtUichment to our country becomes 
the motive tor a refoj,'nilion of all mankind. Indi- 
viiluals cohere int-i families in order tliat they may 
become tnie individuals, families into communities, 
communities into nations, while the family of nations 
is to include the whole race The nation remains 
distinct and individual that it uiay render a more 
perfect eon'ico U> humanity. 

Tbo broad and human view is that which appeared 
most conspicuously in Emerson's Americaniani. He 
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was an American in no narrow and sectional spirit ; 
it was no special spot of earth for which lie con- 
tended. He was an idealistic American, — an Ameri- 
can of the soul, caring for freedom, and morality, and 
the seeing miud, more than for Concord Eiver or 
Wachusett Mountain. An American literature of 
local description and provincial dialect would not 
have satisfied his desire ; but that rather which grows 
out of the spirit of high enterprise, loyalty of man to 
man, and the consciousness of soul-freedom. Faith- 
ful as he was to what is local, loyal as he was to the 
individual, he would have these put in their true 
relations to the human and universal. Concord had 
beauties of its own ; but Concord was a pait of the 
universe. It was worthy of study because represen- 
tative of the whole ; it was the wliole lor which he 
sought, the universal for which he yearned. This 
spot of earth is a true indication of the universe. 
The secrets of the whole universe are to be learned 
here. This hour of time is a true type of eternity ; 
the loftiest revelations of eternity may vision them- 
selves before us now. " You may run back," Emer- 
son would say, " through the ages and countries we 
have travelled from, but what you seek is on this 
spot and in this time." 

Having by the aid of this conception made himself 
sure of the sacredness of the soul and of the divine 
life in Nature, he ceased to feel any exclusive interest 
in time and place. Convinced that man is a living 
soul, and in contact with the eternal truth here in 
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Concord and America, he turned to Africa and duna 
with the same promise for them. Concord was no 
Mecca to him ; he saw no special sacredness in its 
flowers, rivers, and ponds. America is not represented 
by its many kinds of climate and its great vaxiely of 
scenery^ but by its common intelligence and its ri^ti 
for aH Its ideal is not that of wide-stretching power, 
but that of a common humanity co-working for the 
highest ends of intelligent moral beings. The true 
America is in the soul that is free, intelligent^ and 
aspiring. The country of man is the genuine America^ 
It does not lie here or there, but towards the way of 
hope and promise, where men rise up to liberty and 
justice, where they live in the light of the ideal 
Wlien the serf is taught to be his own master, when 
the slave is made to know that he is an intelligent 
being, wlien justice speaks in clear-toned voice the 
rights of all, when the ignorant are educated and the 
vicious I'eclaimed, — then America comes to what- 
ever people to whom this light has been given. It 
lies fresh and fair to the open day wherever it may 
be ; there is a youthful glow and enterprise within it^ 
and its citizens make war no more, but join their 
hands in the good deeds of peace. 
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EMERSON'S PHILOSOPHY OF NATURE. 

Bt WILLIAM T. HARRIS. 

The eminent physicist, Tyndall, has told us that 
he considers Emerson a profoundly religious influ- 
ence. Emerson accepted all new discoveries in sci- 
ence without dismay, and without loss of reverence 
or of faith in the supremacy of the divine in the 
world. This certainly is a trait that . belongs to a 
religious nature. 

There is another aspect of science, that of its rela- 
tion to poetry or poetic art, that interests us when 
we take up Emerson's poetry. It has been supposed 
by some that the age of poetry is now past, and no 
longer possible, because of the advent of modem 
natural science and the invention of labor-saving 
machines. " The Muses have fled and Nature is for- 
ever disenchanted." If this were true, the spiritual 
uses of Nature would have become obsolete. Nature 
could not be used &s a symbol of mind and a means 
of expression of spiritual nature. An iron age of 
empty show and pretence would indeed be upon us ; 
for no poetic tropes or metaphors could be found 



• • 



340 THE GENWS OF EMERSON. 



with which we could express invisible nature by 
ble images. If such were used, they must needs be 
feigned, — a sham perfoimance imitating conscioudy 
the Greek view of Nature, which was a genuine onei 
An age of hollowness and insincerity, profoundly 
sceptical of the very existence of spiritual things, ia 
bound to appear when men lose their insight into 
the correspondence between the material and spiritual, 
and cease to regard nature as the type whose arche- 
type is mind. Accoi*dingly in this epoch of prose 
science and machinery an unusual interest attaches 
to the work of its poets. The original poet of this 
time is the one that makes incursions into the realm 
of nature, with the aid of the newest scientific theo- 
ries, and is able to discover spiritual correspondences 
in prose realities, whether they be cosmic laws or 
mere machines. 

It is in this important field that Emerson may 
be regarded as the poet of the future. He sees in 
their poetic aspect the generalizations of astronomy, 
geology, and biology, — the theories of nebular con- 
solidation and the evolution of life. The essential 
characteristic of poetry is to be found in metaphor 
and personification rather than in the forms of rhythm 
and rhyme. Hebrew poetry, for example, although 
the most sublime species of poetry, has no rhythm 
and rhyme, but only parallelism and correspondence, 
for its external dress. Much of the so-called poetry 
lacks metaphor and personification, although it pos- 
sesses the jingle of rhyme and its metres are jperfect. 
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Such writing lacks the poetic vision that sees the 
invisible and spiritual in the visible and materiaL 
Hence the attempt to use modern discoveries in 
natural science for poetic matter has for the most 
part failed, by reason of the lack of a deeper insight 
which discerned their spiritual significance. 

Emerson's poetry abounds in metaphors taken from 
the modern theories of nature. His spiritual vision 
pierces through the prose hull to the vital kernel 

The freshness and wildness of nature as depicted 
by Shakspeare in his lyrics, such, for example, as 
"Under the greenwood tree," and "When icicles hang 
by the wall," may be found in Emerson's poems of 
nature, — especially the "Woodnotes," "May-Day," 
" The Rhodora," " Hamatreya," " My Garden," " The 
Titmouse," and " Sea-Shore." 

The beauty of nature demands a certain neglect 
of regularity and symmetry, in order to reach free- 
dom and gracefulness by suggesting boundless re- 
sources of form, and emancipation from mechanical 
conformity to laws and types. There is in this a 
sort of justification for Emerson's apparent careless- 
ness in respect to metre. In the nature-poems es- 
pecially there is a suggestion of the transcendency 
over all mechanism which we always see when we 
look at the world in masses and put by our analyti- 
cal spectacles of species and genera and laws. How 
restful and refreshing are the glimpses of genuine 
untamed nature offered us in Shakspeare's poem just 
now alluded to ! 
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** Under the greenwood tree 

Who loTes to lie with me, 

And turn hui merry note 

Unto the sweet bird's thrott, — 
Come hither, come hither, oome hither: 

Here shall he see 

No enemy 
Bat winter and rongh weather ! *' 

Here is abnipt transition of rhythm that suggestB 
freedom from conventionality. The lesouices of 
poetry are many and adequate. One may not expect 
to find all moods and all subjects fittingly expresaed 
in one species of poetry. While one range of sub- 
jects demands strict sequence of rhyme and perfect 
measure of rhythm, another range, involving sud- 
den Hashes of insight and vast metamorphoses of 
objects, may require altogether different treatment 
In art, the deepest law is the unity of subject and 
form. 

Merlin's idea of the kind of poetry for the wizard 
bard was this, according to Emerson,— 

** Great is the art, 
Great be the manners, of the bard. 
He shall not his brain encumber 
With the coil of rhythm and number ; 
But, leaving rule and pale forethougfati 
He shall aye climb 
For his rhyme. 

' Pass in, pass in,' the angels say, 
' In to the upper doors. 
Nor count compartments of the floors. 
But mount to paradise 
By the stairway of surprise.' '* 
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" Machine poetry ** is over-careful of its metre and 
rhyme. Those who ''write poetry fit to put round | 
frosted cake/' — among whom Emerson places the 
poets of tlie epoch of Queen Anne, — seldom take 
any flights into the realm of the inspired bard. Tliey 
do not conquer any new realm of nature, and reduce 
it by trope or personification to the symbol of spirit^ 
ual nature. They use only the old conventional 
metaphors. But the realm of true poetry, like " the 
potent plane of Daemons, spreads " 

*' Close, close to men, 
Like andnUting layer of air, 
Right above their heads." 

The brave poet may surely ascend into it if he is 
always true to his aspiration. 

In his poem " Woodnotes" Emerson sings the song 
of the pine-tree ; not a song of the idle fancies of the 
poet on beholding it, but the song of the thoughtful 
naturalist, who is above all a poet He sees in the pine- 
tree the pioneer of vegetation, conquering the drifting 
sand-heaps, binding together the soil by its roots and 
covering it with a layer of leaves and branches, by and 
by to become vegetable mould, in which all plants 
may flourish. After the pine come other trees, and 
then animals, and then all is ready for man. 

" Whether is better the gilt or the donor f 
* Come to me,' 
Qnoth the pine-tree, 
' I am the giver of honor. 
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My garden is the cloven ioek« 

And my manure the tnow; 

And drifting aand-heapa feed my etoeki 

In summer'e aoorching glow.' " 

He proceeds to interpret like another Merlin the 
low murmur with whicii the piue sings when the 
wind swells, — 

'* And the countlees leavea of the pine tie strings 
Tuned to the lay the wood-god sings." 

Here is the prose doctrine of development tamed 
iuto poetry : — 

" To the open air it sings 
Sweet the genesis of things, 
Of tendency through endless ages." 

This is the tendency of which he speaks when he 
says, in another place, — 

'* And, striving to be man, the worm 
Mounts through all the spires of form." 

The oracle of the pine continues, and names the 
great epochs in the ** genesis of things," and that 
endless "tendency" 

** Of star-dust, and star-pilgrimages. 
Of rounded worlds, of space and time. 
Of the old flood's subsiding slime. 
Of chemic matter, force, and form. 
Of poles and powers, cold, wet, and warm : 
The rushing nietamor])hosis 
Dissolving all that fixture is. 
Melts things that be to things that seem. 
And solid nature to a dream." 
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In " My Garden " (around Walden Pond) he de- 
scribes how tl)e deluge ploughed and laid the terraces 
one by one ; how it flowed away at a later period, 
leaving them to bleach and dry in the sun ; how the 
wind and birds sowed Walden beach. In ** Sea- 
Shore " he makes the chiding sea describe its deeds. 
It pounds with its hammer the rocky coast, smiting 
Andes into dust, strewing its bed, and in another 
age rebuilding a continent of better men. 

"Then 1 unbar the doors : my paths lead out 
The exodus of nations : I disperse 
Men to all shores that front the hoary main." 

In " Merlin '* he has laid down his doctrine of 
poetry in verse. In his prose essay on " Poetry and 
Imagination" he says that the "Poet discovers that 
what men value as substances have a higher value 
as symbols ; that nature is the immense shadow of 
man." So " Poetry is the perpetual endeavor to 
express the spirit of the thing; to pass the brute 
body and search the life and reason which cause it 
to exist." " Nature itself is a vast trope, and all 
particular natures are tropes." 

In Emerson's first published work we find an 
attempt to make an inventory of the various aspects 
of the world in time and space. His most important 
principle reached is this : — 

'' It is a sufficient account of that appearance we call 
the world, that God will teach a human mind, and so 
makes it the receiver of a certain number of congruent 
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sensations, which we call the mm and moGn, man and 

woman, house and trade." 

Considering the universe as composed of nature 
and soul, he defines the former : ** Strictly speakiiq^ 
all that is separate from us, all which philosophy dis- 
tinguishes as the NOT ME, that is, both nature and 
art, all other men and my own body, must be ranked 
under this name, Natuke." Four uses include the 
purposes served by objects of nature. These are com* 
modity, beauty, language, discipline. 

Under commodity we find what is useful for food, 
clothing, and shelter, — the body's wants. Besides 
this there is the co-operation of one's fellow-men. 
"The private poor man hath cities, ships, canals, 
bridges, built for him. He goes to the post-office, 
and the human race run on his errands ; to the book- 
shop, and the human race read and write all that 
happens, for him." But commodity is not a final 
end : " This mercenary benefit is one which has re- 
s])cct to a faithcr good. A man is fed, not that he 
may be fed, but that he may work." 

Nature serves a nobler want than food, clothing, 
and shelter; namely, the love of beauty. The as- 
pects of beauty he distributes under three heads: 
(1) delight; (2) as "the mark God sets on virtue;** 
(3) as tributary to self-knowledge. " A work of art 
is an abstract, or epitome, of the world; it is the 
result or expression of Nature in miniature. The 
production of a work of art throws a light upon the 
mystery of humanity." 
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That nature serves man iu a still more indispen- 
sable way, for self-knowledge, not through beauty 
but directly through language, is obvious. ** Nature 
is the vehicle of thought, and in a simple, double, 
and threefold degree : (1) words in their literal sense ; 
(2) in their figurative sense ; (3) Nature as a whole 
being the symbol of spirit* 

" Every natural fact is a symbol of some spiritual 
fact." Here is the key to the poetic use of Nature. 
" Man is conscious of a universal soul within or be- 
hind his individual life, wherein, as in a firmament, 
the natures of justice, truth, love, freedom, arise and 
shine." " These are not the dreams of a few poets 
here and there ; but man is an analogist, and studies 
relations in all objects. He is placed in the centre 
of being, and a ray of relation passes from every 
other being to him." In speaking of tlie relation of 
language to people whose life is mere use and wont, 
and to secondary lights in literature, he very strik- 
ingly remarks : — 

** Hundreds of writers may be found in every long- * ^ , 
civilized nation who for a short time believe, and make 0,1* 
others believe, that they see and utter truths, wlio do not 
of themselves clothe one thought in its natural garment, 
but who feed unconsciously on the language created by j 
the primary writers of the country, • — those, namely, who 
hold primarily on nature.** 

Thirdly, Nature as a whole is the symbol of the 
soul. " The visible creation is die terminus or the 
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circumference of the invisible world" " There 
to be a necessity in spirit to manifest itself in mate- 
rial forms ; and day and night, river and storm, heart 
and bird, acid and alkali, pre-exist in necessary ideas 
in the mind of God, and are what they are by viitae 
of preceding affections in the world of spirit" 

Coming to the fourth use of Nature, discipline, he 
finds this to include all the others. " Nature is a 
discipline of the understanding in intellectual truths.'* 
It trains his common-sense year after year by a con- 
tinual repmduction of annoyances, inconveniences, 
dilemmas. Debt and credit perform the same good 
office. Nature disciplines the will. " It offers all 
its kingdoms to man as the raw material which he 
may mould into what is useful." " One after another 
his victorious thought comes up with and reduces all 
things until the world becomes at last only a realized 
will, — the double of man.** 

Moreover, everything has a moral aspect. "All 
things with which we deal preach to us. . . . The 
chaff and the wheat, weeds and plants, blight, rain, 
insects, sun, — it is a sacred emblem from the first 
furrow of spring to the last stack which the snow of 
winter overtakes in the fields." 

From this idea of discipline in morals Emerson 
finds a transition to idealism through the thought of 
the "unity of nature, — the unity in variety which 
meets us evcrywliero.'* In fact, we find everywhere 
in this remarkable essay what may be called a dia- 
lectic, whereby one part joins to the next by a sort 
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of natural growth. Thoa commodity becomes beauty 
through the idea of all society existing for the well- 
being of each member of it» — the whole existing in 
the part manifests beauty. So, too, beauty becomes 
language in its phase of presenting self-knowledge. 
Language in its highest form, wherein Nature as a 
whole reflects spirit as a whole, reveals the end of 
Nature as a discipline, and we reach an ultimate 
unity. 

" So intimate is this unity that it is easily seen ; 
it lies under the undermost garment of nature, and 
betrays its source in universal spirit" 

He finds manifestations of this central unity (a) in 
the fact that every universal trutl) implies or sup- 
poses every other truth ; (i) ^ an action is the perfec- 
tion and publication of thought^ and' a right action 
seems to fill the eye and to be related to all Nature ;" 
(c) every object in Nature suggests some other. 

But " wonls and actions are not attributes of brute 
nature. They introduce us to the human form of 
which all other oi^nizations appear to be degrada- 
tions.'' From this he would conclude as to the form 
of the " central unity " of nature. The basis of all 
must be truth and virtue. Human forms ** are in- 
comparably the richest informations of the power 
and order that lie at the heart of things." Notwith- 
standing the defects of humanity, men and women 
" all rest like fountain-pipes on the unfathomed sea 
of thought and virtue, whereto they alone of all or- 
ganizations are the entranoes.'' Thus he believea 
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man to hold a unique place in the world, he alone 
having the form of the highest principle of nature, 
and alone having access to that principle. 

In the sixth chapter of "* Nature *' Emerson comes 
to consider idealism as the view of the world result- 
ing from tlie foregoing contemphitions. All parts of 
nature conspire to this one end of discipline, and so 
suggest a doubt whether this object be not the sole 
purpose of the world. Are not things painted on 
the firmament of the soul rather than spread out 
there in space ? It is impossible for us to test the 
authenticity of the report of our senses. 

"Whilst we acquiesce entirely in the permanence of 
natural laws, tlie question of the absolute existence of Na- 
ture still remains open. It is tlie uniform effect of culture 
on the human mind not to shake our faith in the stability 
of particular phenomena, as of heat, water, azote ; but to 
lead us to rc^^ard nature as phenomenon, not a substance ; 
to esteein nature as an accident and an effect." 

He gives an account of the rise of this idealistic 
point of view in psychology. (1) The senses have a 
sort of instinctive belief in the absolute existence of 
Nature ; (2) so too has the understanding; (3) but rea- 
son sees through outlines and surfaces into causes and 
spirits beneath. " The best moments of life are these 
delicious awakenings of the higher powers, and the 
reverential withdrawing of Nature before its God." 

He proceeds to make a sort of inventory of the facts 
that conspire to make the reason an idealist 
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(1) A change of view changes the object, and by 
this most common mechanical means Nature suggests 
tlie (liflerence between the observer and the si>ectacle, 
— between man and Nature. This mav be called 
the idealistic lesson of spatial jwrsiKSctivc. But the 
perspective of time, too, has its idealistic lesson. 

(2) Tlie poet in a higher manner communicates this 
lesson. He transfigures all material objects, and uses 
matter ns the symbol of his heroic passion. " He un- 
fixes the land and the sea, makes them revolve around 
the axis of his primary thought, and disposes them 
anew. He invests dust and stones with humanity, 
and makes them the words of reason." He gives 
an extended application of this view of the poet to 
Shaks|>eare, quoting es|>ecially from the Sonnets. 

(3) " The philosopher, not less than the poet, postpoiies 
the apparent order and relations of things to the empire 
of thought." 

'* It is, both with the poet and the philonopber, a spirit- 
ual life im)Kirtcil to nature ; tlmt the solid seeming block 
of matter has been pervaded and dissolved by a thought ; 
that this feeble human being has penetrate<l the vast 
ma.<(ses of nature with an informing soul, and recognized 
itself in their harmony, — that is, seized their law. In 
physics, when this is attained, the memory disburthens 
itself of its cumbrous catalojnies of particulars, and carries 
centuries of ol)8crvation in a single formula.** 

(4) If the presuppositions of science are idealistic, 
so, too, are its results. "It fastens the attention 
upon immortal necessary uDcretted natures, — that is. 
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upon ideas ; and in their presence we feel that the 
outward circumstance is a dream and a shade. Whilst 
we wait in this Olympus of gods we think of na- 
ture as an appendix to the soul. We ascend into 
their region, and know that these are the thoughts 
of the Supreme Being/' 

Although this region of divine ideas is accessible 
to few men as a matter of science or philosophy, yet^ 
says Emerson, " all men are capable of being raised 
by piety, or by passion, into their region.** In the 
company of such ideas the mind sees its immortally 
as a necessary fact. 

(5) Finally, the ground of the doctrine of idealism 
is to be found in religion and ethics. He defines and 
distinguishes the two provinces ; both agree in that 
their function is " the practice of ideas, or the intro- 
duction of ideas into life." " Ethics and religion 
difler herein : that ethics is the system of human 
duties commencing from man ; religion, from God. 
Religion includes the personality of God ; ethics does 
not." Here, in this earliest essay of Emerson, how 
completely is expressed the doctrine of the person- 
ality of God and the moral and intellectual character 
of his Being ! 

Religion is for the uneducated mind what phi- 
losophy is for the cultured. " It does that for the 
unschooled which philosophy does for Berkeley and 
Vyasa. The first and last lesson of religion is, ' The 
things that are seen are temporal; the things that 
are unseen are eteruaL' " 
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While ho loves nature, therefore, with a love 
amounting to a passion, Emerson announces ideal- 
ism as indicating the " true position of nature in re- 
gard to man, wherein to establish man all right 
education tends, as the ground which to attain is 
the object of human life, — that is, of man's con- 
nection with nature." 

With this theory of Nature the soul "sees the 
world in God and beholds the whole circle of persons 
and things, of actions and events, of country and re- 
ligion, not as painfully accumulated, atom after atom, 
act after act, in an aged, creeping past, but as one 
vast picture which God pjxints on the instant eter- 
nity, for the contemplation of the soul." 

Hence the soul " sees something more in Chris- 
tianity than the scandals of ecclesiastical history or 
the niceties of criticism. ... It accepts from God the 
phenomenon as it finds it, — as the pure and awful 
form of religion in the world." 

In the six chapters that are devoted to this dis- 
cussion we have progressed by a natural growth of 
the subject — by what would be called a dialecti- 
cal evolution of the idea of nature — to the doc- 
trine of the first principle of the world as a personal 
being. In the seventh chapter, to which we have 
arrived, this result is made a special theme. It is 
tlie doctrine of Spirit as the absolute. " Idealism is 
a hypothesis to account for nature by other prin- 
ciples than tliose of carpentry and chemistry." But 
as merely negative it is a defective view. " If it only 

23 
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deny the existence of matter, it does not satisfy the 
demands of the spirit. It leaves God out of me. It 
leaves me in the splendid labyrinth of my peroefH 
tious, to wander without end." 

Idealism, then, is only a useful introduction to the 
])ositive doctrine of spirit In answering the ques- 
tions, Whence is matter, and whereto? we reach 
this positive doctrine. " The world proceeds from the 
same spirit as the body of man. It is a remoter 
and inferior incarnation of Grod, — a projection of 
God in the unconscious." 

Up to this point tlie doctrine of nature has been 
what we may call tliat of evolution, or at least in 
harmony with the modern doctrine of that name. 
Indeed, there is prefixed to the essay one of those 
oracular pieces of verse tliat Emerson often used to 
sum up his i)rose essays. Tlie key-note which ex- 
presses the theme sounds fortrh : — 

'* A subtle chain of countless rings 
The next unto the farthest brings ; 
The eye reads omens where it goes, 
And speaks nil languages the rose ; 
And, striving to Ix; man, the wonn 
Mounts tliruugl) all the spires of form." 

Here is the doctrine of evolution substantially 
set forth. It does not say that the lower produces 
the higher. Nor does the doctrine of evolution, when 
rightly understood. In saying " there is a survival 
of the fittest," it says that mind is the goal of na- 
ture. Tlie farther from mind, the farther from sur- 
vival. The cliaotic and inorganic is an unstable 
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equilitirium whicb is concinually cbaiigiug .md at- 
tem]jiitii; some new form. ISut iiiilividiiality be- 
gins wlieu nature ascends to mind, and t)ie power 
of self-preservniion increases witii the increiise of 
mind. Does not this point clearly towards the su- 
premacy of mind, if niiture moves always to attain 
the form of inteliit,'eiice ? That wliich couipn-liends 
itself and the world, and is able to act with directive 
intelligence, ia able to conc|uer all -other beings and 
make all serve htm. Evolution of the titteit, Iberc- 
fore, points to man or spiritual being as the fiual 
cause of nature. All beings are on their way thither. 
In the result of the process of nature one may read 
the character of the snpreme first principle revealed 
in it. If nature is su constituted that left to its 
own laws it does evolve and c«n evolve only rational 
creatures as the fittest, evidently the absolute Being 
must be rational. Here is the view of nature that 
Emerson had reached and announced in liis own 
dnctrine of evolution before 1836, While it is sub- 
stantially the doctrine of evolution, it is spiritual 
evolution ; being an insight iuto the fact that nature 
reveals spirit as its final cause, and iuta the fact tliat 
the universe is not alien to man, but throughout the 
projection of a being like man, or divine-liuniati. 

Turning from the contemplation of evolution to 
the final chapter of this treatise on "Nature," we 
come to the question of " Prospects." In the eighth 
chapter we rise to take a survey of the whole, 
"Prospects" shall mean both history ami prophecy. 
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He unfolds iu this chapter an altc^thcr new and 
surprisiug theory of the world, — a theory tliat one 
would pronounce incompatible with the evolutional 
theory developed thus far. It is no less than the 
tlieory of " Lapse," or Descent of the Soul, somewhat 
like that found in the fourth Ennead of Plotinus* 

There are, indeed, a few notes in the preceding 
chapter on " Spirit," at the close, which form the 
transition to this remote doctrine of Lapse. Tlie 
inadequacy or imperfection of the individual is the 
connecting link. "As we degenerate, the contrast 
between us and our house is more eviclent. We are 
as much strangers in nature as we are aliens from 
God. We do not understand the not<2S of birds. 
The fox and the deer run away from us ; the bear 
and the tiger rend us. We do not know the uses of 
more than a few plants, as com and the apple, the 
potato and the vine." 

IIow do we reconcile tliis inadequacy with the posi- 
tive doctrine of spirit? This had been stited thus: 

" AVc learn that the highest is present to the soul of 
m.an ; that tlie dread universal essence, wliich is not wis- 
dom, or love, or beauty, or power, but all in one and each 
entirely, is that for which all things exist, and that by 
which they are ; that spirit creates ; that behind nature, 
throuj^hout nature, spirit is present ; one and not com- 
pound, it does not act upon us from without, — that is, 
in space and time, — but spiritually, or through ourselves; 
therefore that spirit — that is, the Supreme Being — does 
not build up nature around us, but puts it forth through 
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us as the life of the tree puts forth new branches and 
leaves through the pores of the old. . . . Man has ac- 
cess to the entire mind of the Creator, and is himself the 
creator of the finite." 

If man is the creator of the finite, then all imper- 
fect beings have arisen through his agency. From 
this the doctrine of Lapse is easily deduced. But 
the doctrine of Evolution does not account for the 
existence of lower orders of being by supposing a 
lapse, or degenemtion, of higher beings. It supposes 
that an All-Good Higliest Being desires to share his 
blessedness with creatures, and therefore creates them 
by an eternal process, giving them the possibility of 
developing by freedom into all knowledge and good- 
ness. All lower and lowest creatures belong to the 
process necessary in the Divine Wisdom for creating 
beings with free individuality. Such free individu- 
ality must be reached by the exercise of will power. 
Natural selection involves this exercise of such rudi- 
ments of will and intellect as belong to lowest organ- 
isms. Arrived at man, individuality is reached that 
can know universal truth, and will universal good; 
and thus the final type is attained. 

As the view of evolution here described makes 
nature a process of creating new spirits, and thus of 
increasing tlie number of blessed beings, it is thor- 
oughly optimistic in its character. The other view, 
tliat explains nature by the fall of spirits from an 
Eden of blessedness or by a lapse from holiness, is, 
on the contrary, pessimistic 
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With these suggestions we turn to the most impor- 
tant port of the final chapter, ivhich he intibdacM 

with the following words : — 

" I sliall therefore conclude this essay with some tmdi- 
tions of man and Nature which a certain poet sang to me ; 
and which, as they have always been in the world, and 
perliaps reappear to every hard, may be both in hisfeorj 

and prophecy." 

Either because he wishes to indicate that the 
theory is one delivered to him by tradition, and one 
which he has not fully verified in his own intuitions, 
or because he has a feeling of the discrepance be- 
tween this theory and that of evolution already 
approved, he calls it " some traditions," and intimates 
that he received it from " a ceitain poet," whom he 
quotes or feigns to quote. Note especially the differ- 
ence in style between the foregoing essay and these 
"traditions/* There is a sort of poetic rhythm in 
the latter, and a sonorous balance of sentences 
quite in contrast to the epigrammatic style of the 
remainder of the treatise : — 

" Tlie foundations of man are not in matter, but in 
spirit ; but the element of spirit is eternity. To it, there- 
fore, the longest series of events, tlio oldest chronologies, 
arc young and recent. In the cycle of the universal man, 
ironi whom the known individuals proceed, centuries are 
points, and all history is but the epoch of one degra- 
dation. 

" We distrust and deny inwardly our sympathy with 
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nature. We own and disown our relation to it, by turns. 
We are, like Nebuchadnezzar, dethroned, bereft of reason, 
and eating grass like an ox. But who can set limits to 
the remedial force of spirit? 

" A man is a god in ruins. When men arc innocent, 
life shall be longer, and shall pass into the immortal as 
gently as we awake from dreams. Now, the world would 
be insane and rabid if these disorganizations should last 
for hundreds of years. It is kept in check by death and 
infancy. Infancy is the perpetual Messiah, which comes 
into the arms of fallen men, and pleads with them to re- 
turn to paradise. 

" Man is the dwarf of himself. Once he was permeated 
and dissolved by spirit. He fiUed nature with his over- 
flowing currents. Out from him sprang the sun and 
moon, — from man the sun, from woman the moon. The 
laws of his mind, the jicriods of his actions, extemized 
themselves into day and night, into the year and the sea- 
sons. But having made for himself this huge shell, his 
waters retired ; he no longer fills tlie veins and veinlets ; 
he is shrunk to a drop. He sees that the structure still 
fits him, but fits him colossally. Say, rather, once it 
fitted him, now it corresponds to him from far and on 
high. He adores timidly his own work. Now is man 
the follower of the sun, and woman the follower of the 
moon. Yet sometimes he starts in his slumber, and won- 
ders at himself and his house, and muses strangely at the 
resemblance betwixt him and it. Ho perceives that if his 
law is still paramount, if still he have elemental power, 
if his word is sterling yet in nature, it is not conscious 
power, it is not inferior but superior to his wilL It is In- 
stinct. Thus my Orphic poet sang." 
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He comments on these oracles in his fcnner sober 
vein: "At present man applies to nature lint half 
his force. He works on the world with his onder* 
standing alone." Apparently commenting on the 
passage beginning, "Yet sometimes he starts in his 
slumber/' he continues: "Meantime, in the thick 
darkness there are not wanting gleams of a better 
light, — occasional examples of the action of man 
upon nature with his entire force, — with reason as 
well as understanding/' Ancient miracles, the his- 
tory of Christ, prayer, eloquence, and the like, occur 
to him. Far more profound, and in harmony with his 
optimism and evolution, is the following : — 

** The ruin or the blank that we see when we look at 
nature is in our own eye. The axis of vision is not co- 
incident with the axis of things, and so they apptsar not 
transparent but opaque. The reason why the world lacks 
unity, and lies in broken heaps, is because man is dis- 
united with himself. . . . When a fiiithful thinker, reso- 
lute to detach every oTgect from personal relations and see 
it in the light of thought, shall, at the same time, kindle 
science witli the fire of the holiest affections, then will 
God go forth anew into the creation." 

He returns to the " Orphic " poet, and closes his 
book with the following quotation : — 

'* Nature is not fixed, but fluid. Spirit alters, moulds, 
makes it. The immobility or bruteness of nature is the 
absence of spirit ; to pure spirit it is fluid, it is volatile, 
it is obedient. Every spirit builds itself a house ; and be- 
yond its houso a world ; and beyond its world a heaven. 
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" Know, then, that the world exists for you. For you is 
tlie phenomenon perfect. What we are that only can we 
sec. All that Adam had, all that Cscsar could, you have 
and can do. Adam called his house heaven and earth, 
Caesar called his house Rome ; you perhaps call yours a 
cobbler's trade, a hundred acres of plouglied land, or a 
scholar's garret. Yet, line for line and point for point, 
your dominion is as great as theirs, though without fine 
names. Build, therefore, your own world. As fast as 
you conform your life to the pure idea in your mind, that 
will unfolil its great proportions. A correspondent revolu- 
tion in things will attend tlie influx of the spirit. So fast 
will disagreeable api)earances, swine, spiders, snakes, i>estd, 
madhouses, prisons, enemies, vanish ; they are temporary, 
and shall be seen no more. The sordor and filtlis of na- 
ture the sun shall dry up and the wind exhale. As when 
the summer comes from the south, the snow-banks melt, 
and the face of the earth becomes gi*een before it, so shall 
the advancing spirit create its ornaments along its path, 
and carry with it the beauty it visits, and the song 
which enchants it ; it shall draw beautiful faces, warm 
hearts, wise discourse, and heroic acts, around its way, 
until evil is no more seen. The kingdom of man over 
nature, which cometh not with observation, — a dominion 
such as now is beyond his dream of God, — he shall enter 
without more wonder than the blind man feels who is 
gradually restored to perfect sight." 

This form of the Lapse differs from the Oriental 
tradition of it, found in Neoplatonisra and Gnosti- 
cism, in having two forms of paradise, — a past and a 
future. Since the soul lapsed from a past perfection. 
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how can it be assured against a future lapse if it 
recovers its state once more ? More especiallyy hour 

can it recover at all ? 

The inconsistency of Asiatic philosophy ever re- 
appears in the mysticism of the Occident But this 
special form of it, — one is piqued to ask : Does it 
belong to some earlier studies of Emerson which 
marked bis first insights into Plato*8 Phaedrus, or the 
Enneads of Plotinus, or Jacob Boehme ? And did he 
feign to quote it in order (like a favorite device of 
Carlyle) to avoid the necessity of making a steep 
transition to such an Orphic style ? Or, are the quo- 
tation-marks no mask, after all, and did he quote the 
substance of his friend Alcott's Orphic rhapsodizings 7 
Perhaps, however, these words were written before 
the acquaintance with Alcott began; perhaps, too, 
before Alcott himself adopted the theory of the Lapsa 
But it is certain that nowhere else (not even in the 
" Tablets '*) could one find such a complete statement 
of the Lapse theory, held by Alcott ever since the Or- 
phic sayings were written for "The Dial" in 1842. 

I cannot think that Emerson ever held the doc- 
trine of the Lapse, or believed it seriously to be the 
true view of the world. He makes occasionally a 
poetic allusion to it, and sometimes seems to be at- 
tracted by its intimation of a former union with God 
which the soul may attain again ; but for his owii 
genuine theory of the world one must look to his 
statement of evolution — an ascent rather than a 
lapse. 
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I quote in conclusion, as one of the compteteat of 
his etatenienta, this poem on "Wealth," — illustrating 
how science can be tnrned into spiritual metaphor: 

•' Who shall UU what did befaU 

F*r away in time wben onca 

OvFT ths Iffclen ball 

Haog idla atari and aunt ! 

Wliat god tha element obeyed t 

Wiiigi of what wind the lichen han, 
, Wafting the pnny eaedi of power. 

Which, lodgnl in rock, ths roek abtadal 

And veil the primal pioneer 

Knew the atTong taak to It aadgned. 

Patient throngh Heavnn'a euoniKHit jmr 

Ta build in maUtr home for mad. 

From air tba creeping centnriaa drew 

The matted thicket low and wide, 

Thi» mu»t tlm Irnvrs of Ofjes ttlrw 

The granite slnh to clot)ie and lit<J(^. 

Eie wheat «iiii wnve in froMcn priilr. 

What Mnitlis. and in what rurnacc, rolled 

(In diny ■^om din 

The reeling bruin can ill romput*) 

Copper and iran, IcaJ nnd H'l ' 

What oldsit star the fnmo cun utg 

Of races peri'liing lo pnve 

The planet witli a floor of lime I 

Duat ia their pyrnmiil anil molo. 

Who aaw whm fpms an.l pali 

Under the tumbling mountiin's brcut 

In the aafe birbnl of tlic coni I 

But when tbi- ijnai 

All ii waata nn>l »'ortl>lcs>. till 

Anivea the n'i"p aek'rting will. 

And oat of *\\n>f and cbao>. Wit 

Draw* the thrends of fnir and Rt 
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Then temples roset tnd toiraft tad mrti^' 

The shop of toil, the hall of trtt ; 
Then flew the sail across the seas 
To feed the North from tropic trees ; 
The stonii-wind wove, the torrent span. 
Where they were hid, the rivers ran ; 
Kcw slaves fulfilled the poet's dream. 
Galvanic wire, strong-shouldered steam- 
Then docks were huiit and crops were stored 
And ingots uddcd to the hoard. 
But, though light-headed man forget, 
Kemcmbcring Matter pays her debt ; 
Still, through her motes and masses, draw 
Electric tlirills and ties of Law, 
Which bind the strengths of Nature wild 
To the conscience of a child.' 
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xm. 

EMERSON AS SEEN FROM INDIA. 

By PROTAP CHUNDER MOZOOMDAR. 

To speak frankly, the meditative Hindoo feels that 
mucli of all this Anglo-Saxon muscularity might be 
spared. India is networked witli iron roads, warped 
and woofed with electric wires, measured, triangulated, 
dock-yarded, garrisoned, planted with 90-pounder 
guns, inundated with mum and wliiskey. We ask in 
innocent wonder where all this will end. The Eng- 
lish newspapei*s, when they do not fight against tho 
" natives," fight against each other, or speak of wars 
and amnesties in other lands, or deal with trade statis- 
tics, parliamentary triumphs, ball-room dresses,, and 
marriages in high life. They bring us in ship-loads 
of literatui*e from England about romantic attach- 
ments and refined flirtations and aristocratic ras- 
calities. They write books to prove that men have 
as little soul as oysters, that animals show their 
passions and intelligence by affections of the same 
nerves as human beings, and that some handsome 
women when angry disjilay their canine teeth. Eu- 
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rope has conquered us, and now sbe is tiying to 
materialize us. We cannot cope with her tremendoas 

muscularities. 

**<Tho broodinff East with awe beheld 

Her impious younger world, — 
The lioinan teinjKist swelled and swelled^ 

And on her head was hurled. 
The East bowed low before the bltst» 

In patient, deep disdain ; 
She let the legions thunder past, 

And plunged in thought again." 

While wandering last year under the classic shad- 
ows of your great trees at Concord, my dear friend 
Dr. Putnam often talked to me of the rapt, thought- 
plunged figure of Emerson so often seen in those 
Arcadian walks. My reverence for him was great 
Every scene of beauty seemed to be haunted by his 
spirit. The fragrance of his presence, removed but 
so lately, still hovered over all that I saw. And now 
you want me to say what we think of him in India. 
Where the blue Xarbudda, so still, so deep and pure, 
flows through the high, milk-white walls of the marble 
hills near Jubbulpoor, in the natural alcoves of the 
virgin rocks tliere are devotional inscriptions in San- 
scrit. I wish Emerson had composed his essays on 
Nature there. The azure dome above, the azure floor 
beueatli, the pure wliite hills around, without a blade 
of grass, the mysterious calmness and coolness, the 
hum of the wild bees, the cooing of the wild doves, 
remind one of tlie spirit, depth, sweetness, pureness, 
and stillness of Eimerson's genius. 
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Amidst this ceaseless, sleepless din and clash of 
Western materialism, this heat of restless energy, the 
character of Emerson shines upon India serene as the 
evening star. He seems to some of us to have been 
a geoj^mphical mistake. He ought to have been bom 
in India. Perhaps Hindoos were closer kinsmen to 
him than his own nation, because ever}* typical Hin- 
doo is a cliild of Nature. All our ancient religion is 
the utterance of the Infinite throu<;h Nature's svmbol- 
ism. Tlie sky, tl)e luminous atmosphere, the sun, the 
sea, and the swift night-winds, twilight and the dawn, 
— daughters of the heavens, — called out the Hindoo 
sage into the l)osom of the unsiieakable Dyaiis Pilar 
{Dic^aicr, Jupiter), the Heavenly Fatlier. Emerson 
speaks of Iiis sense of childhooil in the green mansions 
of Nature ; his rapt communion with the spirit of 
"the august Mother;" his starlight wanderings ; the 
upward gazing into the iuHnite depths ; his sense of 
honioixeneitv with tlie woods and wilderness. The 
tranquil land.sca|)e and tlie distant line of the horizon 
gave him that perception of occult relationship be- 
tween mau and all things which is the key to the 
suhlime culture known as Yoffa in the history of 
Hindoo philosophy. " I become a transparent eye- 
ball/* says he ; " I am nothing : I see all ; the cur- 
rents of universal being circulate through me. I 
am part or parcel of God. ... I am the lover of 
uncontained. innnortiil beauty." 

Keshuh Chunder Sen in his bt^ work on Yoga 
says : " The face-wall of Nature s cathedral is opaque 
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to the ordinary eye, but to the Bpiritoal eye of 
it is transparent. Hence the Rithi (devotee) 
through the diversified forms of gross matter the 
presence of a resplendent person." Such (Sod-vision 
is possible only to the favored eye of the Yogi, West- 
ern intellect has disenchanted, hardened, vulgarixed 
Nature ; driven all soul, all poetry, all religion and 
supersensible meaning out of it Emerson has re- 
habilitated the deepest revelations in tliis outwaxd 
frame of the universe. He has re*establisfaed the 
priestly functions of man in the mysterious temples 
of Nature. You will have to admit now that the 
great fathers of our people in going to discover the 
secrets of all things in the animated symbols of this 
vast creation, read Truth at its very source. Emerson 
read from that same mysterious volume, and scattered 
beauty, wisdom, and spiritual plenty over all his 
land. 

The evolution of Hindoo spirituality shows in its 
second sta^'e the wonderful development of insight. 
Tlie Vcdns are the religious interpretation of Nature, 
the Upnnishads or Vcdantas are the concentrated re- 
liji^ion of the soul. All the varied powers of Nature, 
all names, and all forms resolve into Atman, or self. 
The Yedic poet asks : " Who saw him [the soul] when 
he was first born ; when he who has no bones bore 
him who has ? Where was the breath, the blood, the 
self of the world ? Wl)o went to a.sk this from any 
that knew it ? Though solitary, still he [tlie soul] 
walks far : though lying down, he goes everywhere. 
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Who save myself is able to know that God who 
joices and rejoices not ? " All at once, in this stage 
of Vedic theology, the solid universe vanishes as an 
illuJon, and religion soars sublime in the azure iu- 
finitude of souL Who but Emersou, in the West^ 
represents this illumined, spiritual introspection? 
True, his intercourse with Nature was part of his 
daily food ; but it did not shut out, it unsealed his 
insight into, that grander heaven and earth within 
himself. Nature was but the outer halo of the deep, 
inner fire; the soul overshadowed everything; the 
universe became pale before its grandeur. '* 60 out 
of the house," says he, " to see the moon, and it is 
mere tinsel." Who discovered so well as he that 
Nature teaches us nothing but what we ourselves 
contribute to it ? The spirit is the centre and arche- 
type of all things, and beauty, beneficence, law, and 
wisdom only lead us to ourselves. Emerson laid the 
foundation of the true philosophy of man by tracing 
phenomena to their real source in reflective humanity. 
He laid tlie foundations of the true philosophy of the 
world by viewing matter, not as a soulless succession 
of appearances, nor yet a creation of the brain of 
man, but as a mysterious, marvellous putting forth 
in outward form of beauty that which he inwardly 
realizes in the spirit His writings, too, often recall to 
mind the utterances of Hindoo philosophy, — that all 
the universe is a divine dream, passing away ; but in 
passing it reminds us of the meaning, glory, pres- 
ence, and life, which it reveals and conceals at the 

S4 
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same time. Creation rests on the bosom of man, and 
man rests ou the bosom of the Infinite. ^No mor- 
tal/' says the VcdarUa, " lives by the breath tiiat goea 
up or by the breath that goes down. We live in 
another, in whom both repose.** 

Amidst all this soul-absorbing philosophy of thing% 
it is a true happiness to find that Emerson so deeply 
felt the reality and earnestness of life, — tlie zeality 
of the inner and outer world as well There are two 
orders of devotees in India, — those who renoonoe 
their homes and retire into the forests, and those who 
live in their houses, but, with everything that per»- 
tains to them, devote themselves to the culture and 
the perfection of virtue. Shiva himself, the prince 
of Yoffis, belongs to the latter order. " All the fet- 
ters of the heart here on earth are broken, all that 
binds us to this life is undone ; the mortal becomes 
immortal." This is the lofty idea of emancipated 
humanity which Krishna inculcates in the Bhagavai 
Gita. And to Emerson surely belonged that beatified 
humanity. I do not know why, but as often as I 
study his features in the imperfect photograph which 
I possess, the idea of Nirvana as taught by the great 
Sah/a Muni suffuses rny souL There is that hushed, 
iueffable, self-contained calmness over his counte- 
nance so familiar to us who have studied the expres- 
sion of Gotama's image in every posture. In Japan, 
China, Burmah, Ceylon, Nepaul, Thibet, — Buddha 
has the same mysterious calmness. The Egyptians 
prefigure it in the awful face of the Sphinx. It is 
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Nirvana made flesh and visible. It is the "peace 
past understanding" which lights up the face of 
every true child of God. Emerson had it in a won- 
derful measure. It did me good to hear of his broad, 
warm, many-sided humanity. Did he not welcome 
work, spirituality, aspiration, obscure excellence, from 
every quarter of the globe into his house ? Did he 
not identify himself with every good movement, 
however unpopular, which had for its object the 
amelioration of his race ? 

Long, long had we heard of his name and reputa- 
tion. We wondered what manner of man he was. 
When at last I landed on your continent, how glad I 
should have been to sit at his feet and unfold before 
him the tale of our woe and degradation ! But he 
had gone to his rest; and instead of touching his 
warm hand, which had blessed so many pilgrims, I 
could but kiss the cold dust of his nameless grave 
at the Concord cemetery. 

Yes, Emerson had all the wisdom and spirituality 
of the Brahmans. Brahmanism is an acquirement, a 
state of being rather than a creed. In whomsoever 
the eternal Brahma breathed his unquenchable fire, 
he was the Brahman. And in that sense Emerson 
was the best of Brahmans. 

Peace Cottage, Calcutta, July, 1884. 
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XIV. 
EMERSON'S ORIENTALISM. 

Bt W. T. HARRIS. 

In his " Representative Men " Emerson describes 
Plato as visitiug Asia and Egypt, and imbibing ^ the 
idea of one Deity in which all things are absorbed.'* 
Asia, according to him, is " the country of unity, of 
immovable institutions ; the seat of a philosophy de« 
lighting in abstractions, of men faithful in doctrine 
and in practice to the idea of a deaf, unimplorable 
fate, which it realizes in the social institution of 
caste.'* Europe, on the other hand, is active and 
creative in its genius ; " it resists caste by culture ; 
its philosophy was a discipline ; it is a land of arts, 
inventions, trade, fi'eedom. If the East loved infinity, 
the West delighted in boundaries." Plato, according 
to him, is the balanced soul who sees the two ele- 
ments and does justice to each. What Emerson says 
of Plato we may easily and properly apply to himself. 
But he goes farther than Plato towards the Orient, 
and his pendulum swings farther West into the 
Occident. He delights in the all-absorbing unity 
of the Brahman, in the all-renouncing ethics of the 
Chinese and Persian, in the measureless images of 
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the Arabian and Hindoo poets. But be is as practi- 
cal as tbe extremest of liis countrymen. His practical 
is married to bis abstract tendency. It is tbe problem 
of evil tbat continually baunts bim, and leads bim 
to searcb its solution in tbe Oriental unity wbicb is 
above all dualism of good and eviL It is bis love of 
freedom tbat leads liim to seek in tbe same source 
\ an elevation of tbougbt above tbe trammels of fini- 

tude and complications. Finally, it is bis love of 
beauty, wbicb is tbe vision of freedom manifested in 
matter, tbat leads bim to Oriental poetry, wbicb sports 
witb tbe finite elements of tbe world as tbougb tbey 
were unsubstantial dreams. 

Perbaps nowbere in our literature may one find so 
complete a cbaracterization of tbe East Indian pbi- 
losopby as is contained in tbe sbort poem caUed 
"Brabma/' wbicb appeared in tbe first number of 
tbe "Atlantic Montbly" in 1857. Tbere is no sub- 
ject fartber from tbe tbougbt of tbe average common- 
sense of tbe modem European or American tban tbe 
all-absorbing unity wbicb tbe East Indian conceived 
under tbe name Brahma. Hence tbe mirtb excited at 
first by tbe strange conceits of tbe poem in question. 
To tbe reader of tbe Bliagavat Oita, ''Brabma" seemed 
a wbolly admirable epitome, or condensed statement, of 
tbat wonderful book. One may illustrate eacb stanza 
by parallel passages from tbe Indian episode. 

" If the red slayer think he slays. 
Or if the slain think he is slain, 
They know not well the sabtle ways 
I keep, and pass, and torn again.*' 
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Brahma is pure Being, the same in all things 
exist, the same under all changes. Zn Uw 
clmpter of t)ie BJiagavat Gita (J. Cockbum Thorn*! 
son's translation), the following passage oconrs : •^ 

"He who bcliaves that this spirit* can kill, and ha 
who thinks that it can be killed, both of tbese an mtauf^ 
in judgment. It neither kills, nor is killod. It £■ not 
boro, nor dies at any time. It has do origin, nor will tt 
ever have an origin. Unborn, cbangeln^ etaraal, both aa 
to futtirc and past time, it is not slain when the IxK^ 
is kiUed." 

In the same chapter the "subtle ways" of Being 
are described thus ; " AU things which exist are in- 
visible in their first state, visible iu their intennediate 
state, and again invisible in their final state." The 
visible state is the passing state, and the invisible 
state is that which Being returns to and keepe. 

" Far or forgot to mc is near ; 

Shadow mill suiiligliC am tlie Mme ; 
The vanishc<l f;oiU to me n[ipenr ; 
Anii DUG to mc urc sliaiiie and fiiniG.'* 

To pure being there is no distinction. Even one 
so important ns separation in space and time is 
Dotliing, and all is " near." Light and darkness, too, 
the most wonderful of matetiul distinctions, are the 

' The vord traniiliCFd " s|iirit " here, sipiifies pace being ratliBr 
thou connciousiiGsx, us it dot's nitb ug ; for tliu spirit is sotnething ' 
above mind {budiUii) and heart {manca), which are its external 
inscnimeDta. The "red skjier" is a member of the warrior OMto, 
the Kabatriyiu. 
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same to pure being. Even the invisible (^van- 
ished ") <:ro(ls are pervaded by Being, and invisibility 
has no validity. But a far deeper distinction to 
humanity is that between good and evil, shame and 
fame. Even this, however, does not enter the divine 
^^ essence of Brahma ; to him one is the same as the 

I other. This moral indifference is Indian, but not 

Persian. To the Persian, good and evil are absolute, 
and irreducible to a common ground. At first, light 
and darkness — shadow and sunlight — were the 
ultimate elements of the absolute dualism. Then 
came Zoroaster, who elevated the thought to good and 
evil, as being more idtimate natures than light and 
darkness. Ahura Mazda and Ahriman are in eternal 
conflict. A primeval unity for the two — ZerruoM 
Akerme — is a comparatively modem * thought, re- 
sulting from an attempt to reduce the Persian doc- 
trine to a monism, like Brahmanism. In the ninth 
chapter of the BJiagavat Gfita Krishna says : — 

" I am the same to all beings. I have neither foe nor 
friend. But those who worship me with devotion dwell 
in me and I also in them. Even if one who has led a 
very bad life worship me, devoted to no other object, he 
must be considered as a good man ; for he has judged 
aright. He soon becomes religiously disposed, and enters 
eternal rest; he who worships me never perishes. For 
even those who are bom in sin — even women , Vaishyas, 
and Shiidras — take tlio highest path if they have re- 
course to me. How much more, then, saczed Brabmans 
and pious Bajarshis." 
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In the tbirteentb chapter ve recognin tbe indiflta^ I 
ence of space and time in this : " It [spirit, or pm I 
being] cannot be recognized, on accoant of its sob* I 
tility, and it exists both far and near." 

The net\Fork of distinctions in the world fomis ft I 
divine illusion {Maya), by which those men are d^ I 
luded who do not take refuge in Btshma. This ii [ 
described in the seventh chapter of the Bkagatat I 
Gita. Here, too, occurs the mention of the Over-Simt, | 
or Adhyatma, an expression which Emetson used M 
a title for one of the greatest of his essajrs. In iha ' 
eighth chapter we read : " The supreme universal 
spirit is tlie One simple and indivisible ; and my 
own nature is called Adhyatma" (Adhi, meaning 
above, superior to, or presiding over ; and atma, the 
soul, — not the soul that presides over all, but that 
which is above the soul itself). 

"Thfj reckon ill who leave me out ; 
Wlien lac the; flj, 1 am the irin|p ; 
I am the doubter and the Uoubt, 
Aud I Ilic hymn the Bnhmin dngs." 

The last line recalls the passage in the tenth chapter 
of the Blia'javat Gita, where we are told which one is 
the hymn : " Of the Vedas, I am the Sama-Veda. I 
nm the Vrihatsaman among the hymns (of the Sama- 
Veda) ; the Gaytri among rhymes." 

"The strong gods pine for my abode, 
And pine in vain the sacred Seren ; 
But thou, meek lover of the good I 

Find me, and turn thy hack on hennn." 
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The "strong gods" are : Indra, the god of the sky, tlie 
wielder of the thunder-bolt; Agni, the god of fire; 
and Yama, the god of death and judgment These and 
all the inferior gods are absorbed into Brahma at the 
close of the Kalpa, or day of Brahma (four thousand 
three hundred and twenty millions of our years) ; 
and after the night of Brahma are again created at 
the beginning of the next day. The "sacred seven" 
are the seven Maliarshis (Maha, great, and riaki, saint), 
or highest saints. In the tenth chapter we are told : 
" The seven Maharshis . . . were bom of my mind, 
and from them these inhabitants .of the world are 
spnmg." Tliey preside over each mantoantara (one of 
the fourteen divisions of the Kalpa). 

Brahma exhorts man to come to him through at- 
taining a state of mental indifference to all dis- 
tinctions. He may even neglect the holy Vedas, if 
he will turn his back on Indra*s heaven and seek to 
know " the single imperishable principle of existence 
in all things ; " and when he is in a condition where 
"he neither rejects nor hopes," then "he enters me 
without any intermediate condition." In the eigh* 
teenth chapter is this injunction: — 

" Place thy affections on me, worship me, sacrifice to me, 
and revereuce me. Thus thou wilt come to me. I declare the 
truth to thee. Abandoning all religious duties, seek me as thy 
refuge. I will deliver thee from all sin. Be not anxious*" 

Thus it happens that^ as we leom in chapter eigh- 
teenth, " He whose disposition is not egotistical, and 
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whose mind is not polluted, does not mi.erai Aaoffik I 

he slay yonder people" 

This BJuigavat GHa, an episode in Uie llni 
rata, represents a field of battle; and Aijana, ( 
nianding the younger branch of the Kuni tribe, tm I 
scizud with irresolution at the sight of hia relativi 
in the opposing army. Krishna the god, diagaiaed I 
as his charioteer, delivers the doctrines of the book | 
as an argument to induce him to fight, and sncceed 
" A treatise of metaphysics before a bottle, in eigl 
teen lectui-es, under the form of a dialogue between 
Arjuna and liis companion Krishna, — such is the 
Bkagavat Gita," says Cousin in his " History of Mod- 
ern Philosophy" (vol. ii. ch. vi.}. He well cbarao- 
terizes (in tlie same chapter) the nature of Bralima 
OS conceived by the Indian consciousness : — 

" In fact, whnt is the solo excri'tsc of the sage f Coi^ 
tcmplatioii ; tlie contciaplation of tioJ. And what is thia 
God 1 We have seen what ; tlio abstraction of beiii^. Hat 
tho ahstruction of being, without fixed attribute, is realized 
quite as well in a dog as iu a man ; for tlicro is being in 
everything, lis Leibnitz has fciid ; there is being in a clod 
of earth as well as in the soul of tho Inst of the BrutuMs. 
The indifference of tlie Yo^'iu is, therefore, consistent ; he 
searches only for God, but lie finds him equally in every- 
thing." 

In his article on Plato, in the " Eepi'esentativQ 
Men" (first edition, page 53), Emerson has fully de- 
scribed this idea in the form tliat he held it, and as he 
undevstood the East Indians to hold it, thus: — 



I 
1 



I 

1 

I EMERSON'S ORIENTALISM. 379 

I 



*' The Same, the Same : friend and foe are of one stuff; 
the ploughman, the plough, and the furrow are of one 
stuff ; and the stuff is such, and so mucl), that the varia- 
tions of form are unimportant. *You are fit,* says the 
supreme Krishna to a sage, ' to apprehend that you are 

'^ not distinct from me. That which I am, thou art, and 

'; that also is this world, with its gods, and heroes, and 

mankind. Men contemplate distinctions, because they are 

) stupefied with ignorance. . . . The words I and Mine con- 

stitute ignorance. What is the great end of all, you shall 
now learn from me. It is soul, — one in all bodies, per- 
vading, uniform, perfect, pre-eminent over Nature, exempt 
from birth, growth, and decay, omnipresent, made up of 
true knowledge, independent, unconnected with unreali- 
ties, with name species, and the rest, in time past, present, 
and to come. The knowledge that this spirit, which is 
essentially one, is in one's own, and in all other bodies, is 
the wisdom of one who knows the unity of things. As 
one diffusive air, passing through the perforations of a 
flute, is distinguished as the notes of a scale, so the nature 
of the Great Spirit is single, though its forms be mani- 
fold, arising from the consequences of acts. When the 
dill'erence of the investing form, as that of god, or the 
rest, is destroyed, there is no distinction. . . . The whole 
world is but a manifestation of Vishnu, who is identical 
with all things, and is to be regarded by the wise, as not 
differing from, but as the same as themselves. I neither 
am going nor coming ; nor is my dwelling in any one place ; 
nor art thou, thou ; nor are others, others ; nor am I, I.' 
As if he had said, 'All is for the soul, and the soul is 
Vishnu ; and animals and stars are transient paintings, and 
light is whitewash, and durations are deceptive, and form 
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is imprisonment, and heaven itsdf a decoy.' Hut *idiidh 
the soul seeks is resolution into heing, above form, oat of 
Tartarus, and out of heaven, — liberation iirom natoxa* 



It is remarkable that while Emerson has given 
tills wonderful summary of the spirit of the Indian 
mind, Alcott should have made a somewhat similar 
statement of the Egyptian mind. In his " TaUets "* 
(page 1 67) be develops his theory of man as the au- 
thor of Nature: — 

" ^lan is a soul, informed by divine ideas, and bodying 

forth their image. His mind is the unit and measure of 
things visible and invisible. In him stir the creatures 
potentially, and through his personal volitions are con- 
ceived and brought forth in matter whatsoever he sees^ 
touches, and treads under foot, — the planet he spins." 

He then proceeds with this remarkable epitome of 
the Egyptian mind as the Neoplatonists interpreted 
it:— ' 

" lie omniprrscnt is. 
All round liimself he lies, 
Osiris fspi-eail abroad, 
Upstaring in all cyps ; 
Nature his globed thought, 
Without liim she were not, 
Cosmos from Chaos were not spoken, 
And God bereft of visible token." 

This is spoken of man, as though the Egyptian 
Sphinx had brooded over the riddle of human life, 
its universal significance in the world, as the final 
object of all creation. 
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The problem of evil and finitude receives a solu* 
tioD ill Emenon's " Uriel.'' In tbis poem the sub- 
Btaiiliolity of evil is dented and the supremacy of 
good asserted. Not merely this doctrine but a much 
ooncretcr form is set forth ; namely, that oil deeds 
return upon their doer, and tlial oil influences re< 
turn to their suurco in sucb a maunor that all pais 
or evil is but good iu the process of niakiDg. The re- 
turn of injury uiiou the doer does not annihihite him, 
but punishes him into goodness, beuls oud bleues 
hiia The form of tliis poem is a suggestion of Per^ 
Stan or Arabic poetry. It refers to Scyd (sultan), 
■aggestiag a favorite I'ersian poet, and hints at the 

1 Beven archangels, of whom Uriel was ouc, by the term 
Pleiads (liic famous seven). Uriel was the arctuingel 
of the SuD, endowed with tlie fulness of divine 
light ililion speaks of turn os Uie interpreter of 

I God's will : — 

** Urir), for tban of the** irvn *|>Mt* thti MMd 
In ukIiI of (IqJ'i bioh thrDDc, jrlorunulf liri^l, 
Ttic lir^ art voiit liia gn>t aotlinitic «i1I 
Inlcrptrlct Uifvnfili bigilml limrtn to bring." 



Uriel would be the s]>irit most fitting to see the 
deepest solution of the problem of life. In the pro- 
found discuMinn with the otttvr archangck on tbo 
I question of " wliat suhsisteth and what seems," lie 
gives " sentimfrnt divine " n^nM Uip subsiMence of 
eviL Nothing in the univcrw exists except self- 
ndstion, — all will tetum to itself, — all is circular. 
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Evil retunied on itself will neutralize itself so that 
its subsistence or continuance can only be in the 
form of the good. 

" Line in nature is not foand ; 
Unit and universe arc round ; 
In vain produced, all mys return ; 
Evil will blcs&, and ice will bum." 

This oracle causes a shudder in heaven : — 

•* Seemed to the holv festival 
The ra&h word UKled ill to all ; 
The balanre-bcam of Kate was bent ; 
The bounds of f^oud and ill were rent ; 
Strong Hallos couM not keep his own. 
But all blid to confusion." 

If pood and evil are only two roads, both leading 
to tlic same poal. where, then, is the distinction be- 
tween heaven and hell ? Strong Hades cannot keep 
its devils ; who entering heaven, among the angels, 
all will slide into conlu^ion. Here is the same issue 
that is found in the second stanza of " Brahma" : — 

" Shadnw and sunlicbt arc the same ; 
An-1 one to uie arc shame and fame." 

Taken directly, without the mediation provided for in 
the solf-ri'iurn. it paralyzes tiie will and denies moral- 
itv and nli'jion. Of wliat use is it to choose the ri"ht 
and renounce the wrong, if all comes to the same iu 
the end? liut onsider the mediation: If vou do evil. 
it will vjnnv hack to jiain ynu. and you must l»e puri- 
fied by its fire. Triel sees that evil changes on its 
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return into a purifying fire, — a purgatory. The uni- 
verse does not suffer, but the individual writhes in 
pain, although he is purified by it 

The universe is not made for happiness, but for 
the development of free individuality. To free indi- 
viduality happiness, or rather blessedness, is inciden- 
tal. But pain is the means by which it is enabled to 
grow into freedom, — the pain of struggle and exer- 
tion, the pain of returning evil deeds, by which it 
comes to self-knowledge and learns its identity with 
the universe : — 

*' With damning conceit and aelf-utertion 
To say Tlam in addressing the rest of eziatenee, 
Nor hear tlie answer, in agony echoed : — 
' I, tlie prime All, am within as without thee ; 
Who worketh woe, to himself doth work it' " ^ 

Such knowledge of the conversion of evil into 
good tends to quietism. Uriel retires from the holy 
festival into his cloud after Uiis sad self-knowledge, 
although it is doubtful whether he lapsed into the 
sea of generation, or whether he grow too bright to 
be seen ; at all events, he withdrew from sight : — 

** A sad sclf-knowlcdgi*, withering, fell 
On the heauty of Uriel ; 
In heaven onco eminent, the god 
Withdrew, that hour, into his clond ; 
Whether doomed to long gyration 
In the sea of generation, 
Or by knowledge grown too bright 
To hit the nerve of feebler sight. 

^ Jordan's " Sigfridnge," Mr. DaWdaon'a tnmktiim. 
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Stole over tlu edartial Undt 

And their Upt the notat kei< — 

ir in Bshcs tba flra-nod ilqA. 

But now and tbtn, tnth-^Nikl^ UigB 

Sbuned tba •ngalt' TtiUng wb^i ; 

And, ihrillliig tma tbo KiUr onitm, 

Or fram fruit of oheinic fane, 

Pniceiiiaa of k eenl la mitto-, 

Or tb« ipeeding ebange of «itar, 

Orout of thegood of evU twrn. 

Came Criol't Toice of ehenb neiBi 

And a Unib tinged the upper ikjr. 

And thi godi ehook, thej knew not wb; ." 

Another most remarkable poetic statement of the ' 
law of return, whicli Emerson saw to be the foait> 
dation of the universe, is the oracle prefixed to tba 
essay on " Spiritual Laws " : — 

•' The living Heaven tliy praTen nepect, 
Hoiuic nt ouce and architect, 
Quarryiug man's rejected lioun, 
Builds therewith eternal tower* ; 
Sola and tielf-coinmftnded worlu, 
Feon not undermining days. 
Grows by dccnj-s. 

And, by the fninous might that lurks 
]n reaction and recoil, 
Uakes Aarne to freeze and ice to boll ; 
Forging, through svart armi of Offence, 
The oilTcr scat of Innocence." 

The universe is here spoken of as the livingf 
Heaven, which contains and upholds, and at the 
same time is active builder or architect; using the 
hours that man has not moulded l^ his feeble will. 
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it erects eternal towers. It is sole and self-com- 

maiided, not co-ordinate with any one, but supreme. 

{ It does not fear overthrow of its divine good through 

1 the evil works of wicked men who have not learned 

to will the good for its own sake. By the famous 

might of this law of return, the deepest of Heaven's 

laws, flame will freeze and ice will boil ; evil will 

bless, by curing the perverse will through the pain of 

; its recoil. Tlirough the dark ministration of ofi'ending 

i deeds the silver seat of Innocence will be foi-ged. The 

universe is so made that as a whole it always brings 

out good from evil, and " better then^c^dgain." The 

individual is prevented frofti subsisting contentedly 

in evil through the ministration of pain. "He makes 

the wrath of man to praise Him." 
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EMERSON'S EELATION TO GOETHE 
AND CAELYLE. 

Bt WILLIAM T. HAIIIIS. 

In Dur Btud^ of tha great mail and his environ- 
mentvfl must consider, before all, his contemporaries. 
By common consent Emerson is joined vith Csrlyla 
OA co-author of the stream of influence which bas 
acted BO powerfully on the thinking and litemy 
expre!i3ion of the nineteenth century. 

Other sources of the same stream of influenoe an 
Coleridge and Wordsworth. The latter, — Word*, 
worth, — indeed, stands for the great En^isb post 
of the century with a large and increasing snmberof 
highly cultured people. We have already, in diBeiu*> 
ing the relation of Emerson to Nature, spoken of tha 
cliaracterislics of poetry. Poetry performs the offloa 
of imposing a spiritual view of some sort upon tha 
world as it exists for us. The poet passes it throng 
his mind, and forthwith his version of nature, of mea 
and things, is accepted by his readers and becom«s 
their view of the world. There goes with poetiy 
music of rhythm and rhyme; but that is less essen- 
tial than the trope and persooification by which the 
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poet makes over the tilings of the world into means 
of spiritual expression. They were prose facts, mere 
opaque things ; now they become transparent, and 
a sort of spiritual light shines through them. They 
express facts of human experience, — facts that were 
unutterable before. The deep spiritual truths which 
could not be communicated nor even conceived 
clearly, now by the poet's aid become expressible in 
trope and metaphor and through the personification 
of natural things. The invisible is now visible. 

This function of poetry in revealing spiritual ex- 
perience and the structure of our moral and intellec- 
tual selves by metaphor and personification goes on 
from age to age. There are poets of various degrees 
of universality. Homer's revelation underlies all our 
literature, all the literature of European civilization. 
He taught man to recognize in nature the presence 
of human spirit Every object is an expression of 
some spiritual being: the fountains, groves, moun- 
tains, streams, clouds, winds, waves, plants, animals, 
— all express in their motions, sounds, appearances, 
some passion, some desire or meaning of invisible con- 
scious beings. Nurtured in this view of the world, it 
is not strange that the European man has learned to 
know himself in the course of three thousand years 
by seeing his reflection in an ideal world created for 
him by the Muse. 

In the line of Homer ^e followed other poets^ 
great and small The g po since Homer have 
taken new themes, m the inner 
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world of maD, and ftrand their expression in tenna 
or correspondence with external mttare. Dante liaa 
revealed thus the inner world of Christiauity. Sbafc. 
speare has made visible the genesis of hninan institit- 
tions from the individual mac; he has shown man 
as a social animal creating the social forms end 
evolvini; social unities, — the colossal institations in I 
-wliich lie lives. Wc may study the individual, and 
see how these n;rcatcr selves come to manifest them> 
selves in his thinking and feeling. Each individual 
shows fragments of his larger self; he indicates hia ' 
place in some institution which supplements his 
deficiencies. If Shakspeare is the revealer of the 
essential character of human institutions, teaching 
us in what sense tliey are the substance of individ- 
ual men, Goethe is the revealer of a new phase of 
linman experience, of still deeper and subtler spirit- 
ual laws. Goethe shows the individual not so much 
the source, as the result, of institutions. All returns 
to the individual. The institution which man gen- 
erates and places over himself as a supreme self to 
nurture and pi-e.=ierve liim, educates him ; all that 
he gives to it returns to him. By sufficient intelli- 
gence he shall be able to turn all manner of fortune 
into blessing. The attitude of the individual towards 
the world is therefore all-important. Tlie Christian 
religion Iiad taught from the beginuing tlie germ of 
this doctrine. It is the attitude of the soul towanis 
the world that determines its state of weal or woe. 
The soul, in the Inferno of Dante, seeks directly the 
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gratification of its finite wants and desires, careless 
of the welfare of its fellows. This produces collision. 
) The individual against society — the one against the 

many — fights, to lose the battle. Pain is the only 
result The individual has neglected his higher self, 
the social whole, and has assumed that man possesses 
completeness as a mere individual, without institu- 
tions ; but he learns by the sufi'ering of the Inferno 
that he is, after all, a mere fragment, and tliat by 
selfish isolation he maims and wounds himself. 

In the Inferno, the soul pursues this hopeless 
struggle of selfishness against altruism, growing more 
deeply imbittered against bis fellow-men and the 
universe. This attitude changes in tlie Purgatory. 
The individual sees the nature of his sin, and repents. 
He strives to reunite himself to his higher self by 
conforming to institutions, family, civil society. Na- 
tion, Church. He gradually eliminates from himself 
the habits and tendencies of antagonism and selfish- 
ness. He attains at last the Paradise. This is the 
state of soul wherein the individual lives in conscious 
harmony with institutions, — the state wherein he 
enjoys the complete fruition of his higher self. He 
sees and feels his unity with all, and he enjoys the 
life of all. All returns to him. He has found that 
by giving all he receives aU. Selfishness has given 
place to love. 

The natural consequence of the Christian revelation 
unfolds by and by this idea of culture of the individual, 
not OS a different revelation, but as its own result 
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Goetho is tiie world-poet of tliia movement. He 
shows in tlic I'uust tiiat if tlic individual vould find 
a permanent state of blessedness, and be nble to say to 
ihe happy momeut, " Stay, for tliou nrt fair," he must 
eneryizc not against the instiliitioiis of the world, as 
he docs in the first part of the drama, nor attempt to 
find his supreme object in any Buliordiuate institution, 
as in the second jinrt of the drama. He must find 
the paradise iu altmism. Ouly the reilecUon of tlie 
udl-lieing of others can fill hin soul with gladness 
that docs not weary or turn to sorrow. Accordingly 
Goethe, iu the last scene of the second part of Faust, 
paints the four phases of Christian history in the 
three t^'picnl holy fathers and the Doctor Alarianiu. 

The perfection of the soul by asceticism in Pat«r 
Ecstaticiis — repelling the social world for the sake 
of personal salvation — is an imperfect Christianity, 
becauie it preserves the form of selfishness although 
it practises supreme renunciation. The recognition 
of divine reason in nature by Paler Profundus is still 
jurtial, because only a theoretical altitude towanU the 
world. Pater Seraphicus is higher, because he actively 
enga^'es in tlio work of lifting up others towards per- 
fection, ustn^ his knowledge to illuminate the imper- 
fectly developed. Doctortlarianus announces the view 
of the world on whicli nil this is based. — the doctrine 
of grace. It is what Guelhe calls in his great prose 
romance the "worship of sorrow." Wilhehn Meister 
bears this discussed Jn the Pedagogical Province:' — 
' Culjtli'i TnniUtion 




EMERSON, GOETHE, AND CARLTLE. 391 

" No religion that grounds itself on fear," said tbe Three, 
" is regarded among us. With the reverence, to which a 
man should give dominion in his mind, lie can, in paying 
honor, keep his own honor ; he is not disunited with liim- 
self, as in the former case. The religion which depends 
on reverence for what is above us wo denominate the 
Ethnic; it is the religion of the nations, and the first 
happy deliverance from a degrading fear. All Heathen 
religions, as we call them, are of this sort, whatsoever 
names they bear. Tiie second religion, which founds itself 
on reverence for ivhat is around ns, wo denominate the 
Philosophical ; for the philosopher stations himself in the 
middle, and must draw down to him all that is higher^ 
and up to him all that is lower, and only in this medium 
condition does he merit the title of Wise. Here, as he 
surveys with clear sight his relations to his equals, and 
therefore to the whole human race, his relation likewise 
to all other earthly circumstances and arrangements neces- 
sary or accidental, he alone, in a cosmic sense, lives in 
Truth. But now we have to speak of the third religion, 
grounded on reverence for what is beneath us ; this we 
name the Ciiristian, as in the Christian religion such a 
temper is witli most distinctness manifested : it is a last 
step to which mankind were fitted and destined to attain. 
But what a task was it, not only to be patient with the 
Rirtli, and let it lie beneath us, we appealing to a higher 
birthplace ; but also to recognize humility and poverty, 
mockery and despite, disgrace and wiotchednees, suffering 
and death, to recognize these things as divine ; nay, even 
on sin and crime to look not as hindrances, but to honor 
and love them as furtherances of what is holy I Of this, 
indeed, wa fiiwl - i in all ages ; but the trace is 
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not the goal ; and this being now attuned, Um 1 
species caiinot retrograde ; and we may tty, that 1 
Christian religion, having once appeued, cannot eg 
vanish ; having once asaumed its divine ibape^ cao 1m I 
Guhject to no dissolution." 

To a remark of his, the Three reply to Meistor: 
" Our confession has been adopted, though nacotUcioQdj, 
by the greater part of the worht." And "Whrael" beaika. I 
" In the Creed ! " exclaimed they ; " for the flnt Aitiole la I 
Ethnic, and belongs to all nations ; the second, Chriitiui, T 
for those struf^ling with nfQiction and glorified in a 
tion ; the third, in fine, teaches an inspired Comniuuion of 
Saints, — that is, of men iu tho highest degree good and 
wise." 

In another connection the eldest of the Three, after 
discnssiiig the other aspects of Christ's life, saye: — 

" Now, omitting all that results from this consideration, 
do but look nt tho touching scene of the Last Supper. 
Here the Wise ^laii, as it ever is, leaves those that are 
hi4 own utterly orplinneil behind him ; and vhile he is 
careful for tlic flood, he fce<U along with them a traitor 
by whom ho ami tlie Better arc to be destroyed." 

He continues, describing the rules and methods of 
the Pedngogic Province : — 

" All that is external, worldly, tiniversal, wa commnni- 
cate to each from youth upwanla ; what is more particularly 
spiritual and conversant with tho heart, to those only who 
grow up with some thouglitfulness of temper ; and the 
rest, which is opened only once a year, cannot bo imparted 
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save to those whom we are sending forth as finished. 
That last religion which arises from the reverence of 
what is beneath us ; that veneration of the contradictory, 
the hated, the avoided, we give each of onr pupils in 
small portions, by way of out6t, along with him into 
the world, merely that he may know where more is to be 
had, should such a want spring up within him. I invite 
you to return hither at the end of a year, to visit our 
general festival, and see how far your son is advanced : 
then shall you be admitted into the Sanctuary of 
Sorrow." 

In this idea of the worship of sorrow Goethe rises 
to his highest and purest thought, and joins his own 
epoch to the preceding epoeh. History is made con- 
tinuous. Without this insight the modem world 
breaks off from the old world with the idea of indi- 
vidual culture, and reverts to a sort of barbaiism. 
Refined selfishness, enlightened self-interest, cold, 
calculating understanding, supreme individualism, is 
the dry-rot of character ; and it is the special form 
in which the diabolic makes its appearance in an age 
of science. This is the meaning of Mephistopheles, 
whose spiritual import is so well expressed by Emer- 
son in his " Representative Men," in a passage tliat 
shows the significance of Goethe's work iu litera- 
ture:— 

'* Take the most remarkable example that could occur of 
this tendency to verify every term in popular use. The 
devil had played an important part in mythology in all 
times. Goethe would have no word that does not cover a 
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thing. The Kitae maarare will itill w&m t * I have never 
hettnl of any crims vliich I migUi not Iwn committed.' 
So he fltea at thti throat of this imp. He lliall be real ; 
he shall bo modem ; he shall be Ei la ; he slinll dress 

like a gentleman, and accept the monnen, and walk ia 
the streets, and l>e well initiated in the life of Vienna, anri 
of Heidelberg, in 1820, — or he ihoU not ecst. Aceord- 
inglv, lie stripped him of myUKdogio geu, of liorns, cloven 
foot, harpoon toil, brimatone, and blue-fin, and, instead of 
looking ill books and pictuiGB, looked for hitu in liis ovrrt 
mind, in every shade of coldness, aelftnhnoaa, and unbelief 
that, in crowds or inaolitude, darkena orar the human 
thought, — and found that the portrait gained xeoltty and 
I terror hy everything lis added and by everything be 
' took OM'aj'. Ho found that the essence of this hobgoblin, 
which had hovered in shadow about the habitotiona of 
men over since there were men, was pure intellect, applied 
— OS always there is a tendency -:- to the e eryice of th« 
senses ; and he flung into literature, in his Mephistopheln, 
the first organic ligure tliat lias been added for some age^ 
and which will remain as long as the PiometheOB," 

Mcpbistopheles is the devil that tempts men of 
culture. Not merely nor chiefly in sensuous thin^ 
but rather in sceptical coldness towards one's fellow- 
men. The preference of one's higher self it may be, 
— the higher self of culture, — of refined tast«, insight, 
purity that keeps aloof and is pharisaic — is MepUis- 
tophclian. 

This element, — the element of Goethe's devil, — 
\ strange to say, is the element that is generally reo- 
1 ogoized as Goethe's ideal Olympian serenitj and 
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self-seeking in the midst of all the sorrow and evil 
that prevails in tlie world is supposed to be Goethe*s 
conception of the divine. 

Even Emerson, although possessed of the piercing 
vision of a seer, discovei-s only so much in him. He 
does justice to this ideal by accrediting it with a com- 
paratively lofty aim. He says of Goethe : — 

'* The old Eternal genius who built the world has con- 
fided himself more to this man tlian to any other. I dare 
not say that Goethe ascended to the highest grounds from 
which genius lias spoken. Ho has not worshipped the 
highest unity ; he is incapable of a self-surrender to the 
moral sentiment. There are nobler strains in poetry than 
any he has sounded. There are writers poorer in talent, 
whose tone is purer and more touches the heart. Goethe 
can never be dear to men. His is not even the devotion 
to pui-o truth ; but to truth for the sake of culture He 
has no aims less large than the conquest of universal 
nature, of universal truth, to be his portion ; a man not 
to be bribed, nor deceived, nor overawed ; of a stoical self* 
command and self-denial, and having one test for all men, — - 
What can you teach mcl All possessions are valueil by him 
for that only ; rank, privileges, health, time, being itself." 

" From hi in nothing was hid, nothing withholden. The 
lurking daemons sat to him, and the saint who saw the 
daemons ; and the metaphysical elements took form. 
' Piety itself is no aim, but only a means, whereby through 
inward peace we may attain the highest culture' ^ 

'' Enmities he has none. Enemy of him you may be, •— 
if so you shall teach him aught which your good-will can- 
not, — were it only what ezperience wUl aecnie from your 
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ruin. Enemy and welcome, but coeniy or high t«niu. 
He cannot liate anybody ; IiU tunc is worth too much." 

" lu this aim of etiltiiiv, wlikh ia the genius of liis 
vorks, IB their i>ower The idea of absolute eternal truth 
without reference to my own enlargement by it, is liigber. 
Tlio surrender to the torrent of poetic inspiration is hi}.'her ; 
but compared nith any motives on which boobs are written 
iu England and America, this is very truth, and bos power 
to iDspirc which belong to truth. Thus has he brought 
back to a book some of its ancient mi^'ht and dignity." 

This view of Goethe is illustrated still further, and 
its limitation indicated in what Emerson tells ns of 
" Willielm Meister " : — 

"'^Vilhelm Meistcr' is a novel in erery sense, the fint 
of ita kind, called by its admirere the only dcliitoalion of 
modern society, — as if other novels, those of Scott, for 
example, dealt with costume and condition, this with tba 
\ spirit of life. It is a book over which some veil ia still 
' drawn. U is read by very intelligent peraons with wonder 
and delight. It is preferred by Home such to Uamlct. aa 
s work of t'enius. I suppose no book of this centur; oon 
f compare with it m ita delicious Bweetuesi, so new, so pro- 
voking to tha mind, ^Jltfying it with 00 many and m 
solid thoughts, just in-iights into life, and mannsni, and 
characters ; so many good hints for the conduct of life, M 
many uncipected glimpMS into a higher iphere, and never 
a trace of riietoric or dulueK. A very provoking book to 
' tho curiosity of young wen of gcniu*, but a very unsstis* 
factory one. Lover? of light reading, those who look in 
it for the eutattsiumont they find in a romuioe, ore diup- 
poinled. On tlie other hand, those who begin it with tha 
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higher hope to read in it a worthy history of genius, and 
the just award of tlie kurel to its toils and denials, havo 
also reason to complain. We had nn English romance 
here, not long ago, professing to embody the hope of a 
new age, and to unfold the political hope of the party 
called ' Young England,' in which the only reward of 
virtue is a scat in Parliament, and a peerage. Goethe's 
romance has a conclusion as lame and immoral. George 
Sand, in ' Consuclo ' and its continuation, has sketched a 
truer and more dignified picture. In the progress of the 
story the characters of the hero and heroine expand at a 
rate that shivers the porcelain chess-table of aristocratic 
convention : they quit the society and habits of their rank; 
they lose their wealth ; they become the servants of great 
ideas, and of the most general social ends ; until, at last, 
the hero, who is the centre and fountain of an association 
for the rendering of the noblest benefits to the human 
race, no longer answers to his own titled name : it sounds 
foreign and remote in his ear. ' I am only man,' he says ; 
' I breathe and work for man,' and this in poverty and 
extreme sacrifices. Goethe's hero, on the contraTy, has 
so many weaknesses and impurities, and keeps such bad 
company, that the sober English public, when the book 
was translated, were disgusted. And yet it is so crammed 
with wisdom, with knowledge of the world, and with 
knowledge of laws ; the persons so truly and subtly drawn, 
and with such few strokes, and not a word too much, the 
book remains ever so new and unexhausted, that we must 
even let it go its way, and be willing to get what good 
from it we can, assured that it has only bc^un its ofitee, 
and has millions of readers yet to serve. 

" The argument is the passage of a demooat to the 
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aristocracy, using both torIb in tlteir beat senae. Aod 
this poKuge is not made in any mean or creepiQ}; ^ay, but 
tbrougli tbo ball iloor. Nature and chamcur assist, and 
the TBiik is matte real by eeu»c and probity in tbe nobles. 
No generous youtli can escajic this cbarni of reality in the 
book, so that it is highly siimulalin^ to iutcUect and 



Were it true, as Emersou supposes, tbat Goethe's 
view of the world places self-culttire supreme, and 
without subordinatiDg it to altruism, there would be 
tbe most serious grounds for denying to Goethe his 
rank oa one of the four great world-poets, — a rank, 
as we flhall see, that is nctualty assigned to him by 
EmersoD himself. Eiuersoii sees clearly enoufrb the 
place of Goethe iit literature, but without being able 
thoroughly to account for it. 

Dante, too, he ranks with Homer and Shakspeare ; 
not because he sees the validity of Dante's messaga 
to mankind, but for his obvious historic importODce 
in literatiiru. 

One of the most wonderful and instnictive of 
Emerson's poems is tbe "Test and Solution," giving 
us his supreme critical insight, and his canon of 
highest honor in literature. 

The Muse speaks : — 

" I bnng my rvnta in tb* irind. 
Tine itnl tide tbrir Uulu may finJ. 
All WFN niDDcmril lhrau|;h aud Ibrongh, 
Fin bun Uilwl lound and true; 
Five Wirt imrltcd id ■ pot 
Thu thi Sautb more &erc< and hot; 
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Thew the riroc conld not melt, 
Fire their fiercer flaming felt. 
And the meaning was more white 
Than July's meridian light. 
Sanshine cannot bleach the snow. 
Nor time nnmake what poets know. 
Have you eyes to find the five 
Which five hundred did snrviye f " 

The Muse makes her own answer to Uie riddle; 
the same Muse that "sung alway by Jove," even "at 
the dawn of the first day." This Muse sat alone, 
crowned witli stars, and for long ages strove to mix 
the stagnant earth with thought Her song prevailed 
on the spawning slime ; the fierce elements were 
tamed; wolves shed their fangs; and the earth smiled 
in flowers when man was bom. The shepherd races 
of Asia with their tents, the civilization of Egypt 
with its granite architecture, came first; and then 
stepped forth the perfect Greek: — 

** That wit and joy might find a tongue. 
And earth grow dvil. Homer sung." 

Homer then wrote the first of the five lines that 
survived the five hundred. But who is the second of 
the five oifts of the Muse ? 

The Muse proceeds to tell how, having flown from 
Greece to Italy, she brooded long and held her jieace, 
being accustomed to sing when not expected. Some- 
times she unlocks doors of new delight, singing wit 
and joy to men in evil times ; on other occasions she 
appalls men with a bitter horoscope, and fills them 
with spasms of terror:-— 
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"Bolt<M»Awt\atmu, 
And t>uit« Marchtd tba trifl* qiberts, 
Mooldiog n*tnn at hi* wfU, 
So iliaped, 10 eolond, iwift « iDl: 
And. ■colptor-lika, hla Ivga dNlfn 
£tch«d on jUp and Apanniw 

Dante, then, is the second of the great wor1d-poet&.1 
The characterization of his geoitu is by qo meaus aa \ 
happy as that of the next following : ■ 
" Seethed in iaW> of Penmuu 

Taught b; PUnlimmoD'a DnU penve: 

England'! gtoio* filled >U awMan 

Of hcRrt nd Mml, of Htrmstli and pleantr^ 

Onve to the mind lit emperor. 

And life ivm Urgpr than Iwrore: 

If or Kiiarnt centnrie* could hit 

Orbit and aatn of Shakipeare'a wit. 

/' Tba men \i\io lived vith him beeama 
Poets, for the air via fame." 

The iirst three favorites of the Mose do not snp« 
prise us ; they have long been chosen by the irorld at 
lai:ge. But the fourth has not yet been found by tin 
common consent of mankind. He is regarded aa % 
religious genius, but not as a poet: — 

" Fnr in the North, where polar night 
Holds in check the frolic light. 
In trance iipbomo past mortnl goal 
The Sn-ede Emanuel leads the sonL 
Through snows aboTr, minea undergnnmd, 
The inki of Ereboa he found; 
Rehearsed to men the diunnM waila 
On which the acraph miuie aaila. 
In apirit-worlds ha trod alone. 
But walked the earth unmarked, nnknavn. 
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The near by-stander caught no sonnd, — 
Yet tlipy who listened far aloof 
Heard readings of the skyey roof, 
And felt, beneath, the quaking ground; 
And his air-sown, unheeded words, 
In the next age, are flaming swords.'* 

Recalling to mind our definition of the poetic, and 
laying stress on the function of seeing the spiritual 
meaning of the natural, we may perhaps feel the 
force of the same reasons that led Emerson to place 
Swedenborg in the rank of the great poets. We cer- 
tainly gain a hint of the powerful pei*sonal influence 
which he exercised on Emerson. In the "Representa- 
tive Men " one may find the account of Swedenborg 
much more definite and satisfactory than that of any 
other personage honored with mention there. His in- 
ventory of the Swede's ideas and achievements is of a 
character to justify the high place he assigns to him. 
The central doctrine of correspondence comes near 
to a scientific statement of the contents of the poet's 
vision, and we may well believe that it was this 
especially which attracted Emerson's admiration and 
study. However that may be, certainly literature, 
philosophy, and religion have "caught no sound/ and 
his * air-sown words" are yet unheeded; although it 
is still possible that the prophecy may come true, and 
those unheeded words 

'* In the next age be flaming swords.'* 

The four great names in literature are usually 

made to include Homer, Dante, Shakspeare, and 

26 
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Goethe. If SweJenborg is added as a fifth, one woald 
expect that Plato would also fonu the sixth, or eveu 
take precedence of the Swede. Goethe's claims for 
a place among the five immortals are set forth by the 
Muse in these lines : — 

"In newer days of vrar and trade, 
Komauce for;;ot, and luith decayed, 
AVhcn Science aimed and gnidvd wmr. 
And clerks the Janus-f^tuK unbar, 
AVhen France, where poet never grew. 
Halved and dealt the (^lolic anew, 
Goethe, raised o'er joy and htrife, 
Drew the firm lines of Fate and Life, 
And brou;;bt Olympian wiiidom down 
To court and mart, to gown and town; 
Stooping, his finger wrote in day 
The open secret of to-day,'* 

And with these the Muse concludes : — 

'* So bloom the unfading petals five. 
And verses that all verse outlive.** 

In discussing Emerson's appreciation of the import 
of Goethe to the world, we come upon the relation of 
both these men to Carlylo. For it is undoubtedly 
to Carlyle that Emerson's diligence in the study of 
Goethe is due. Most profitable, too, it is to consider 
the dilTerences oi attitude in these men towards 
Goetlie. 

" Close thy Byron, open thy Goethe," says Carlyle 
to the i^loomy individual plunged in the lake of the 
** everlasting' no." 

"Well did the ^visest of our time write: 'It is only 
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with renunciation that life, properly speaking, can be 
said to begin.' " 

The " worship of sorrow " finds in Carlyle a readier 
votaiy than in Emerson. Here is his most eloquent 
apostrophe to it, from the " Sartor Besartus '* (book iL 
chap. 9) : — 

" Poor, wandering, wayward man ! Art thou not tried, 
and beaten with many stripes, even as I ami Ever, 
whether thou bear the royal mantle or the beggar's gabar- 
dine, art thou not so weary, so heavy-laden ; and thy Bed 
of Best is but a grave. my Brother, my Brother, why 
cannot I shelter thee in my bosom, and wipe away all 
tears from thy eyes ! Truly, the din of many-voiced Life, 
which in this solitude, with the mind's organ, I could hear, 
was no longer a maddening discord, but a melting one : 
like inarticulate cries, and sobbings of a dumb creature, 
wliich in the ear of Heaven are prayers. The poor Earth, 
with her poor joys, was now my needy Mother, not my 
cruel stop-dame ; Man, with his so mad Wants and so mean 
Endeavors, had become the dearer to me ; and even for his 
sufi'eriugs and his sins, I now first named him brother. 
Thus was I standing in the porch of that ' Sanctuary of 
Sorrow ; ' by strange, steep ways, had I too been guided 
thither ; and ere long its sacred gates would open, and the 
' Divine Depth of Sorrow ' lie disclosed to ma . . . 

'* Small is it that thou canst trample the Earth with 
its injuries under thy feet, as old Greek Zeno trained 
thee : thou canst love the Earth while it injures thee ; for 
this, a Greater than Zeno was needed, and he too was sent 
E newest thou that 'Worship of Sorrow '1 The Temple 
hereof, founded some eighteen eentoiies ago^ now lies in 
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ruins, over^-n-n with jungle, tlie halntatioo of doMU 
crenttires : iieTcrtheleu, Tentnre forward ; in « l<nr oyp^ i 
nrclied out of failing fragmentB, thou findait the Altar itill 

there, and iU sacred Lamp perennially bundng." 

In timt most wonderful of all recent books, the "Oo^ 
respondence of Carlyle and EmersoD,"* the higlraafe 
interest attaclies to this interpretation of Ooetha uicl 
to tlie practical leaaona drawn bj each of the ftiends 
from it Nov. 20, 1834, Emerson -writea: — 

" Truth in ever bom in a manger, but ia eompi 
br living till it boa all fools for it« kingdom. Far, &r ' 
better Becius to ine the unpopularity of this Pbilosopbicml 
Poem (slialllcall itT), ' Sartor Eesartus,' than the adulatioit 
tbut fullowed your eminent friend Goethe. AVith him I 
am becoming better acquainted, but mine must be qualified 
ndmiration. It ia a singular piece of good nature in you 
to apotheosize bini. I cannot but regard it as liis miafoiw 
tunc, whh conspicuous bad ioflucnceon his genius, >— that 
velvet life lie led. . . . Then, tho Puritan in me accepts 
110 apologr for bad morals in such as lie. We can tolerate 
vice in a splendid nature whilst that nature is battling 
vith the brute mnjority in defence of some human princi- 
ple. The sympathy his manhood and his misfortunea coll 
out adopts even his faults ; but genins pampered, acknowl- 
edged, crowned, con only retain our sympathy by turning 
the same force once expended against outward enemies 
now against inward, and carrying forward and planting 
tbo standard of Oromasdea so many leagues £irtber on 
into the envious Dark." 

> Boston : Strata Ti. Oagooil A Co., 1883. 



I 




EMERSON, GOETHE. AND CARLYLE. 405 

Carlyle replies : — 

'' Your objections to Goethe are very natural, and even 
bring you nearer me : nevertheless, I am by no means 
sure that it were not your wisdom, at this moment, to set 
about learning the German Language, with a view towarrk 
studying him mainly ! I do not assert this ; but the truth 
of it would not surprise mo. Believe me, it is impossible 
you can be more a Puritan than I ; nay, I often feel as if 
I were far too much so : but John Knox himself, could 
he have seen the peaceable impregnable fidelity of that 
man's mind, and how to him also Duty was Infinite, — 
Knox would have passed on, wondering, not reproaching. 
But I will tell you in a word why I like Goethe : his is the 
only healthy mind, of any extent, that I have discovered 
in Europe for long generations ; it was he that first con- 
vincingly proclaimed to me (convincingly, for I saw it 
done) : Behold, even in this scandalous dceptico-Epicu* 
rean generation, when all is gone but hunger and cant^ 
it is still possible that Man be a man ! For which last 
Evangel, the confirmation and rehabilitation of all other 
Evangels whatsoever, how can I be too gmteful I On the 
whole, I suspect you yet know only Goethe the Heathen 
(Ethnic) ; but you will know Goethe the Ghiistian by and 
by, and like that one far better." 

In another letter (Dea 9, 1840) : — 

** Even what you say of Goethe gratifies me ; it is one 
of the few things yet spoken of him from personal indght» 
the sole kind of things that should be spoken I Tou call 
him actual, not ideal; there is truth in that too ; and yet at 
bottom is not the whole truth rather this : The actual weD 




s the ideal 1 The actual, what rcully is ond exiiits : 
tlic post, llio present, the future iio less, do oil lie then ! 
Ah yes i one tl.iy J'ou viW find that this sunny-looking, 
courtly Goethe held veiled in him a Prophetic sorrow deep 
OS Dante's, — all the nobler to me and to you, that lie 
could GO hold it. I believe thi^ ; no man can see as he sees, 
that has not Bulfuretl and strivcD as man seldom did." 

In a certain obvious sense Goethe aod Carlyle and 
Xmerson preach the same doctrine, — the doctrine of 
our age. The age of science is the a^'e of ascent out 
of cou vent ionnli tics, out of mere prescription and 
ignorant fallowing of Ian' and custom into indtndual 
insi^'ht into the rational necessity of the law. 

But which of the three lias seen and stated the prob- 
leni of the time in its entirety ? Which has found the 
■ BolutioD ? Goethe, it must be confessed, aud Goethe 
alone. Goethe lias understood human history ns a 
growth, and ha.1 seen the inevitable approach of democ- 
racy ns something to be jtrepared for by all nalion& 
Goethe has studied the spirit and appliances of th« 
Middle A^es. and seen that the rise of the scientiGo 
tendency is the rise of scepticism against what is pre- 
scribed. Faust has studied "Philosophic, Jurist«m, 
und Klcdicin . . . audi Theologie," and finds himself 
wise but uiihnp|iy because he doubts the possibility 
of knowing the Divine, or of ascending into the imi^ 
of the I'ii'at I'rinciple of the Universe. Not only is 
ho itnetiunl to the compreliensiou of Naturtj. but even 
to that of human nature, lie cannot approach the 
Erd-Geist, the Microcosm, or have a comprehenftion 
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of the mind of the race except throngh loss of in- 
dividuality. The lesson that through social union the 
individual is divinely reinforced and comes to equal 
the Absolute, he has not yet learned. This lesson, 
however, it shall be the mission of the entire drama 
of Faust to teach. 

Carlyle fulminates during his entire literary career 
against the doctrine of individualism in its fonn of 
revolutionary protest, and in favor of individualism 
OS manifested by men in power or supported by insti- 
tutions. This is an implicit contradiction, and utterly 
misses the point of Goethe's solution. Carlyle sees 
the divinity of institutions, but not the mediation of 
the individual by them. 

Emerson, on the other hand, sets forth personal 
morals as the solution of individualism.- He confirms 
Goethe's belief in individual perfection as the result of 
the entire human process on the planet. All the world 
is for man, and all human institutions are for the per- 
fection of the individual But Emerson does not lay 
great stress on the cardinal institutions of man. The 
Church and the State are not exhaustively studied by 
him as developments of essential humanity. Even civil 
society and the family are not specially prized as 
something divine, above the accidents of the individ- 
ual The Transcendental rdbrmers attacked in one 
way or another all of these institutions. It is true 
that Emerson did not partake in the merely negative 
excursions of the Transcendentalists, but always saw 
the aifirmative aspect of things that had got into 
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existence. In lis lecture on " The Reformer and the 
TtauscendGntulisl," in 1841, he said: If tlie institu- 
tion of property seems to deprive llie individual of 
his birthright to a piece of land to live on, yet it 
has preserved for him the rational achievements of 
tlie race, " libraries, museums and galleries, colleges, 
palaces, hospitals, observatories, cities, — Kome and 
Memphis, Constantinople and Vienna, and Paris and 
London, and New York." But uhat socialist could 
state better tbe negative side ? " There is a cunning 
juggle in riches. I ol)serve tbat they take somewhat 
for everything they give. I look bigger, but am less ; 
I have more clothes but am not so warm, more armor 
but less courage, more books but less wit." 

Goetbe, who lived througli all tbe phases of iha 
French Revolution, saw the trutli in the conservative 
instinct that supports institutions even when they 
have become worn out, as well as tbe truth of the 
radicalism that wishes to reform what it does not 
understand. Goethe was a prophet in discerning tfae 
fruits of tbe era of labor-saving machinery in forms of 
government and creeds and social caste. Especially 
in the novelettes that are found in Meister's Wander- 
jahre one may hud our social problem of the readjust- 
ment of vocations stated, as well as tlie solution by 
means of a systematic migration and a general edu- 
cation. How to manage in order to meet en i^ of 
revolntions in the State and in civil society is indi- 
cated by t!ie particulars of an organization formed by 
the leading spirits as described in that novel for tho 
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purchase and improyement of property in various 
parts of the world. 

Carlyle shows in the " Sartor Eesartus " how deeply 
he had pondered the problems of sociology ; but in all 
the latter years of his life he seems to have treated 
sucli problems from the 8tand-]X)int of the nation, and 
to have made the State of the most importance. His 
" French Revolution " is an epic poem, and the " Fred- 
erick the Great" must altogether precede every history 
yet written as a complete study of the genesis and 
mature development of one of the greatest powers of 
the world. It is the history of Europe in essential 
particulars for its most im]X)rtant century. But the 
problems in sociology and the meaning of the move- 
ments in natural science and labor-saving machinery, 
the printing-press and the daily newspaper and local 
self-government, humanitarianism, — all these things 
which were so significant in Goethe's eyes are not 
seen iu their true light by Carlyle. Perhaps we may 
say, too, that Emerson undervalues them in compari- 
son with the ethical culture of the individual With 
ethics, it is true, man is complete in all ages. But the 
Orientals are precocious in their ethics only for the rea- 
son of the meagre-development of the State with them. 
Crude States without written constitutions, pure des- 
potisms, require the best ethical education of their 
rulers to make them tolerabia Where all government 
is conducted by an irresponsible ruler, t happiness of 
the people depends entirely upon the om^md mod- 
eration of the despot W t or in rank or 
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in age holds desi)otic power over the inferior or fhe 
younger, ethics alone can ameliorate the lot of the peo» 
pie ; for each citizen has his despot above him, even 
though he may he despot in his turn to those below 
him. The invention of constitutional forms protects 
the governed from those ivho govern; and Europe and 
America care very little whether their rulers axe 
personally amiable or otherwise. Hence the ethical 
message is not itself of so weighty a character aa 
the one based on institutions, — on the realization in 
the world, of man's higher self in social forms^ — tlie 
" Grand Man," as called by Swedenborgians. 

Froude tells us ^ in a very pointed manner that 
he regards Carlyle's message as negative to the ten- 
dencies of the nineteenth century. If modem civ- 
ilization is on the right road, then Caiiyle was all 



wrong : 



'' An adequate estimato of Carlyle's work in this world 
is not at present possible. Ho was a teacher and a 
prophet in tiio Jewish sense of the word. The prophe- 
cies of Isiiiah and Jeremiah have become a part of the 
permanent spiritual inheritance of mankind, because 
events proved that they had interpreted correctly the 
signs of their own times, and their prophecies were ful- 
iilled. Carljlc, like them, believed that he had a special 
message to deliver to the present age. Whether he was 
correct in that belief, and wliether his message was a true 
message, remains to be seen. He has told us that oar 

^ Thomas Carlyle : A History of the fint Forty Tears of his Life ; 
Preface. 
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most cherished ideas of political liberty, T^ith their kin- 
dred corollaries, are mere illosions, and that the progress 
which has seemed to go along with them 'is a progress 
towards anarchy and social dissolution. If ho was wrong, 
he has misused his powers. The principles of his teach- 
ing are false. He has offered himself as a guide upon a 
road of which he had no knowledge ; and his own desire 
for himself would be the speediest oblivion both of his 
person and his works. If, on the other hand, he has been 
right ; if, like his great predecessors, ho has read truly 
the tendencies of this modem age of ours, and his teachr 
ing is authenticated by facts, then Carlyle, too, will take 
his place among the inspired seers, and he will shine on, 
another fixed star in the intellectual sky. Time only can 
show how this will be." 

To Americans who have faith in their form of 
government as the coming State-form for all civilized 
nations, this method of putting Carlyle's claims 
seems cruel and unjust. If local self-government 
shall triumph in history, then Thomas Carlyle shall 
have been only a false prophet ! One hopes there is 
a different alternative. 

Emerson's praise of the "History of Frederick** 
shows how an optimist and a thorough democrat could 
find in Carlyle's latest work the most discerning book 
ever written : * — 

'' Meantime hero has come into the country three months 
ago a book of Carlyle, * History of Frederick,' infinitely 

^ From Emerson's Diary ; see " Correspo&de&ce of Carlyle and 
Emerson," toL iL p. 272. 
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the wittiest book that ever vas ^mtten, a book that one 
would think the Engll^ people would rise up in mnas 
to thotik him for, hy cordial acchimatioit, anJ cocgnitu- 
l&to themselves that sticb a head c-xisted among them, 
ft&d mucb-sj-rapailiiztng and on-its-own-aecoun I- reading 
America would make a new treaty exlraor>linary of joy- 
ful, grateful deligbt with England, in acknowledgment of 
Buclt a donation, — a book with so many mcmonible and 
heroic facts. . . . And withal a book that is a Judgment 
Day, for its moral verdict on the ruen and nations and 
manners of modem tiroes; with its wonderful new sya- 
tem of mnemonics, whereby great and insiguiticant mea 
arc iiiefliiceably ticketed and marked in the memory hj 
what they were, had. and did." 

With this transcendent esteem for the " Frederick," 
Emerson could write the following to Carlyle in 
1S64, severely rebuking the latter*s disparagement of 

America : — 

" I have in these lost years lamented that you bad sot 
made the visit to America which in earlier years you pro- 
jected or favored. It would have made it iiupossiblo that 
yonr name shotdd bo cited for one moment on the side 
of the enemies of mankind. Ten days' residence in this 
country would have made yon the organ of the soiiity of 
Kn^-laud and of Europe to us and to them, and have shown 
you the necessities and aspirations which stmggle np in 
our Free States, which, as yet, have no organ to others, 
imd aro ill and unsteadily articulated here. . . . Ar* 
English of this day incapable of a great sentiment t C*n 
tbcy not leave caviUiog at petty failures, and bod manrwr^, 
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and at tho dunce part (always the largest part in human | 
alTairs), and leap to the suggestions and finger-pointings of 
tlie gods, which, above the understanding, feed the hopes 
and guide the wills of menT'* 

Directly after the close of the war (Jan. 7, 1866) 
Emerson wrote on the same theme: — 

** I am very sorry that Jonathan looks so unamiable seen 
from your island. Yet I have too much resi>ect for the 
writing profession to complain of it. It is a necessity 
of rhetoric that there should bo shades, and, I suppose, 
geography and government always determine, even for 
the greatest wits, where they shall lay their shadows. 
But I have always the belief a trip across the sea would 
have abated your despair of us. The world is laid out 
here in large lots, and the swing of natural laws is shared 
by the population, as it is not — or not as much — in your 
feudal Europe. My countrymen do not content me, but 
they are susceptible of inspirations. In the war it was 
humanity that showed itself to advantage, — the leaders 
were prompted and corrected by tho intuitions of the peo- 
ple, they still demanding tho more generous and decisive 
measure, and giving their sons and their estates as we had 
no example before. In this heat they had sharper per- 
ceptions of policy, of the ways and means and the life of 
nations, and on every side we read or heard fate-words, 
in private letters, in railway cars, or in tho journals. We 
were proud of the people, and believed they would not go 
down from this height But peace came, and every one 
ran back into his shop again." 

^ Correspondenco of Carlyle and Emerson, voL IL pp. 285, 286. 
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And ngaiu (Jan. 5, 1872): — 

" Meantime, I know well nil your pervenities, and pw 
tlipm a wide berth. They seriously annoy a groat uanj 
worthy readers, nations of readers sometimes, — but I Leap 
them oil as style, and read them as I read Ilnbelaia' gig&D- 
tic linmors, which astonish in order to force nttcntion, and 
by and by are seen to bo the rhetoric of a highly virtuous 
gentleman who neeart." 

In tbis connection here are a few passages from 
Carlyle B1lo^viDg the ^alne he set on Emerson's 
'nritings, nnJ also the limitations be set on bis adini- 
ratioQ of the themes selected: — 

" And so now by a direct transition I am got to th« 
Omlioa. My friend ! you knovT not what you have dons 
for mo there. It \ras Inng decades of years that I had 
heard nothing hut the infinite jangling and jabbering, and 
inarticulate twiUcrinj! and screechiiig, and my eoul hod 
sunk down eorrowful, and said thci« is no articulate speak- 
ing then any more, and thou art sohtaiy among strsnger- 
crcaturcs ! and lo, out of the West comes a clear utterance, 
clearly recognizable as a man's voice, and I have a kinsman 
and brother ; God bo tliankcd for it I I could have wept 
to read that speech ; the clear high melody of il went 
tingling through my heart ; 1 said to my wife, ' Tberc, 
woman ! ' She leod ; and returned, and charges ms to 
n;tum for answer, ' that there had bc-en nothing met with 
like it since Schiller went silent,' Hy brave Emerson I 
And all this has been lying silent, quite tranqnil in htm, 
tbese seven years, and the ' vociferous platitude ' dinning 
his ears on all sides, and be quietly answering no word ; 
and a whole world of Thought bos ailently built itself in 





EMERSON, GOETHE, AND CARLTLE. 415 

these calm depths, and, the day being come, says quite 
softly, as if it were a common thing, * Yes, I am here too.' " 
(Dec. 8, 1837.) 

'* I love your ' Dial,' and yet it is irith a kind of shudder. 
You seem to me in danger of dividing yourselves from the 
Fact of this present Universe, in which alone, ugly as it 
is, can I find any anchorage, and soaring away after Ideas, 
Beliefs, Eevelations, and such like, — into perilous alti- 
tudes, as I think ; beyond the curve of perpetual frost, for 
one thing !. . . . Surely I could wish you returned into 
your own poor nineteenth century, its follies and maladies, 
its blind or half-blind, but g:igantic toilings, its laughter 
and its tears, and trying to evolve in some measure the 
hidden Godlike that lies in it ; — that means to me the kind 
of feat for literary men. Alas^ it is so easy to screw one's 
self up into high and ever higher altitudes of Transcen* 
dentalism, and see nothing under one but the everlasting 
snows of Himmalayah, the Earth shrinking to a Planet, 
and the indigo firmament sowing itself with daylight stars ; 
easy for you, for me : but whither does it leadl I dread 
always, To inanity and mere injuring of lungs! . . . 
"Well I do believe, for one thing, a man has no right to 
say to his own generation, turning quite away from it, 
' Be damned ! ' It is the whole Past and the whole 
Future, this same cotton-spinning, dollar-hunting, cant- 
ing and shrieking, very wretched generation of ooia. 
Come back into it, I teU you!" (Aug. 29, 1842.) 

And this passage is the most severe reassertion of 
his stand-point as against that of Emerson : — 

''You are bountiful abundantly in your reception of 
those * Latter-Day Pamphlets ;' and xig^t in all you say 
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of them ; — and yet withal you are not risht, my Friend, 
but I am I Truly it does liehoovs a man to know tb« 
inniost resources of tliis universe, and, for tiio sake both 
of his peace and of his dignity, to poasew his sonl in 
patience, and look nothiug douhting (nothing wincing 
even, if tliat bo his humor) upon nil things. For it ia 
most iiidubitublc there is good in oil ; — nnd if you even 
see an Oliver Cromwell assos-iinated, it is certain you may 
get a cart-toad of turnips from iiis carcass. Ah me, and I 
suppose no had too much foi'gott«u all this, or there had 
not been n mau like you sent to show it us so emphatically I 
Let us well remember it ; and yet remember too tliat it 
is not good always, or ever, to be 'at ease in Zion;' good 
often to bo in fierce rage in Zion ; and that the Tile 
Pythons of this Mud-World do verily require to hove eno- 
arrows shot into tbcm, and reO-bot pokers struck through 
them, according to occasion : woo to the man that ax- 
lies either of these weapons, and does not use it in that 
prwence !" (Nov. H, 1850.) 

" We read, at first, Tennyson's Idyls, with profouod 
recognition of tbo finely elaborated execution, and olao 
of the inward perfection of vacancy, — and, to *ay Imth, 
with considerable impatience at being treated ao very lilt* 
infanta, though tlic lollipops were so superlative W* 
gladly changed fur one Emerson's 'English Traits,* nnd 
read that with increasing and ever-increasing satisfactian 
every evening; blessing Heaven that there were still Books 
for grown-up people too ! That truly is a Book all full of 
thoughts like winged arrows 1 " (Jon, 27, 1867.) 

Twoparagraphs relative to the UuitedStates, written, 
the one nearly forty years after the other, are pleasant 
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reading to Americans, by reason of vivid memories of 
words of a different tenor from the same source : — 

" And 80 here, looking over the Water, lot me repeat once 
more ^vhat I believe is already dimly the sentiment of all 
Englishmen, Cisoceanic and Transoceanic, that wo and 
you are not two countries, and cannot for tiio life of us 
be ; but only two parishes of ono country, with such whole- 
somo parish hospitahtics, and dirty temporary parish feuds, 
as we 880 ; both of which brave parishes Yivant ! vivant I 
And among the glories of both be Yankec-doodle-doo, and 
the Felling of the Western Forest, proudly remembered ; 
and for the rest, by way of parish constable, let each cheer- 
fully tako such George Washington or George Guclph as it 
can get, and bless Heaven ! I am weary of hearing it said, 
' We love the Americans,' * We wish well,' etc., etc. What 
in God's name should we do elsel " (Aug.- 12, 1834.) 

" And indeed I may confess to you that the doings in 
that region are not only of a big character, but of a great; 
— and that in my occasional explosions against ' Anarchy,' 
and my inextinguishable hatred of it, I privately whisper 
to myself, ' Could any Friedrich Wilhelm, now, or Fried- 
rich, or most perfect Governor you could hope to realixe, ' 
guide forward what is America's essential task at present : 
faster or more completely than '' anarchic America " herself / 
is now doing ? ' Such ' Anarchy ' has a groat deal to say 
for itself (would to Heaven ours of Engbnd bad as 
much!), and points towards grand Anti-Anarchies in the 
future ; in fact, I can already discern in it huge qaantities 
of Anti-Anarchy in tho ^ impolpaUo-powder ' condition ; 
and hope, with the aid of centuries, immense things from 

it, in my private mind !" (June 4, 1871.) 

27 
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There is an interesting passage in "The Kepresen- 
tative Men," in wliicJi Emersou criticises the litenuy 
form of Goethe's works. It is suggested by the criti- 
cism that Carlyle makes on £mersoa'9 style: — 

" Tiiis lawgiver [Goethe] of art is not an lutist. Wu 
it that he kncn too much, tkit his eight was microscopic, 
and interfpred with the just ijerapective, the seeing of the 
ivhole ^ lid is frafnnentary ; a writer of occasional poems, 
and of an cncyclupxdia of eentcuces. When he sits dovra 
to write a drama or a talc, he collects and sorts his obser- 
vations from ft hundred sides, and combines them into a 
body as fitly 03 lie cnti. A great deal refuses to inco^ 
poratc Tliis ho adds loosely, as letters of the parties, 
leaves from their journals, or the like. A great deal ia 
left tliat will not find any place. This the book-binder 
alone can give any cohesion to ; and hence, notwitlifitand- 
iiig the looseness of many of his works, we liave Tolumei 
of detached para^phs, aphorisms, xenien, etc." 

I liave on another occosiou discussed the mooted 
question of the artistic unity of Emerson's prose essays, 
endeavoring to show that the unity is of a high order, 
and deserving to be called " dialectic," or even " or- 
ganic " tinity.' This topic is not of special interest on 
this occasion. 



In conclusion, I will refer to the " Song of Nature," 
in which Emerson has given us the counterpart of 
Goethe's speech of the Erd-Geist, — an altogether 

> Sn " AtUntic Uonlbly " for Aaipikt, 1S32, tad " Jotual «f 

Speculatiro Pbilowpb;" (or Apnl, 1SS4. 
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noteworthy performance, by reason of its hopeful 
look towards the future of maiL There is commen- 
tary in it, too, for the poems called " The Test " and 
the "Solution," which we have ali^eady considered. I 
quote the closing stanzas : — 

" T-rncK I "iaie moulded an imagF, 
And til rice outstretched mj hand, 
Mode one of day, and one or night. 
And ono of the sole lei-gond. 



"Onoi 



Andc 



B Jitdosnn Tnangtr, 

le by Avon Btmm. 

er a^iiist iha mouths of Kile, 

le ia the Academe. 



" 1 moulded Icings and saviours, 
And bavila o'er kiiiga to rule; — 
But fell the itarry influence ahorl, 
The cup was never full. 

" Yet whirl the glowing wheels once inofo, 
And mix the bonl again; 
SeotliD, Fate! the nnci en t elements, 
Heat, cold, iTct, diy, end prace, and pain. 

" Let war and trade and creeds and song 
Blend, ripen race on race. 
The Eunbumt n-orlJ a man shnll breed 
or all the tonca, and countlciS dnjri. 

" No ray is dimmed, no atom worn. 
Sly oldest foroa ii good as new. 
And the fresh rou on yonder thorn 
GiTu btck the bending beaTcni in dn." 
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■WiiT, oh, ye willows, and yc pastures bare, 
"Wliy will ye thus youv bloonia so late delay, 
"Wrap in chill weeds the sere and sullen day. 
And cheerless greet me wandering in despair? 
Tiill me, ah, tell me 1 ye of old could tell — 
■\Vhither my vanished Ion now doth fare — 
Say, have ye seen hiin latelj' pass this way, 
Ye who his wonted haunts did know full well ? 
Heard ye his voice forth from the thicket swell, 
AVhere midst tlie drooping ferns he loved to stiay ? 
Caufjlit ye no plimpses of my truant there? 
Tell me, oli, tell me, wliither he hath flown — 
Belov&d Ion Howu, and left ye sad and lone, 
\Vliilst I through wood aud field Ms loss bemoan. 



Early through field and wood each Spring we sped. 
Young Ion leading o'er the reedy pass ; 



J 
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How fleet his footsteps and how sure his tread ! 

His converse deep and weighty ; — where, alas ! 

Like force of thouglit with subtlest beauty wed ? 

The bee aud bird and flower, the pile of grass, 

The lore of stars, the azure sky o erhead, 

The eye's warm glance, the Fates of love and dread, — 

All mirrored were in his prismatic glass ; 

For endless Being's myriad-minded race 

Had in his thought their registry and place, — 

Bright with intelligence, or drugged with sleep. 

Hid in dark cave, aloft on mountain steep. 

In seas immersed, ensouled in starry keep. 



Now Echo answers lone from cliff and brake, 
Where we in springtime sauntering loved to go, 
Or to the mossy bank beyond the lake, — 
On its green plushes oft ourselves did throw, — 
There from the sparkling wave, our thirst to slake, 
Dipped in the spring that bubbled up below 
Our hands for cups, and did with glee partake. 
Next to the Hermit's cell our way we make. 
Where sprightly talk doth hold the morning late. 
Departed now — ah, Hylas, too, is gone ! 
Hylas, dear Ion's friend and mine, — I all alone. 
Alone am left by unrelenting fate, — 
Vanished my loved ones all, — the good, the great. 
Why am I spared ? why left disconsolate ? 
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IV. 

Slow winds our Indian stream through meadows 
By bending willows, tangled fen and brake. 
Smooth field and farmstead doth its flow forsake : 
'T was in far woodpaths Ion, too, was seen, 
But oftenest found at Walden's ememld lake 
(The murmuring pines inverted in its sheen) ; 
Tliere in his skiff he rippling rhymes did make. 
Its answering shore echoing the verse between. 
Full- voiced the meaning of the wizard song. 
For wood and wave and shore with kindred will. 
Strophe, antistrophe, in turn prolong : — 
Now wave and shore and wood are mute and still. 
Ion, melodious bard, hath dropt his quill, 
His harp is silent and his voice is stilL 



V. 

Blameless was Ion, beautiful to see, 

With native genius, with rich gifts endowed, 

He might of his descent be nobly proud, 

Yet meekly tempered was, spake modestly. 

Nor sought the plaudits of the noisy crowd. 

When duty called him in the thick to be. 

His life flowed calmly clear, not hoarse nor loud ; 

He wearied not of immoi1;ality, 

Nor like Tithonus begged a time-spun shroud. 

But life-long drank at fountains of pure truth, 

The seer unsated of eternal youth. 
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'T is not for Ion's sake these tears I shed, 
'T is for the Age he nursed, his genius fed — 
Ion immortal is ; he is not dead. 

VL 

Did e'en the Ionian bard, Mo^onides 

(Blind minstrel, wandering out of Asia's night. 

The Iliad of Troy's loves and rivalries 

In strains forever tuneful to recite). 

His raptured listeners the more delight ? 

Kor dropt learned Plato 'neath his olive-trees, 

^lore star-bright wisdom in the world's full sights 

Well garnered in familiar colloquies, 

Than did our harvester in fields of light ; 

Nor spoke more charmingly young Charmides 

Than our glad rhapsodist in his far flight 

Across the continents, both new and old ; 

His tale to studious thousands thus he told 

In summer s solstice and midwinter's cold. 

vn. 

Shall from the shades another Orpheus rise 
Sweeping with venturous hand the vocal string ; 
Kindle glad raptures, visions of surprise, 
And wake to ecstasy each slumberous thing ; 
Flash life and thought anew in wondering eyes. 
As when our seer transcendent, sweet, and wise, 
World-wide his native melodies did &ing, 
Flushed with fair hopes and ancient memories 7 
All, no ! his matchless lyxe must silent lia 
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None hath the vanished minstrel's wondrous skill 
To touch that instrument with art and \vilL 
With him winged Poesy doth droop and die. 
While our dull age, left voiceless, with sad eye 
Follows his flight to groves of song on high. 

VIII. 

Come, then, Mnemosyne, and on me wait, 
As if for Ion's harp thou gav'st thine own I 
liccall the memories of Man's ancient state, 
Ere to this low orb had his form dropt down. 
Clothed in the cerements of his chosen fate ; 
Oblivious here of heavenly glories flown, 
Lapsed from the hiL'h, the fair, the blest estate, 
Unknowintr tliese, and bv himself unknown : — 
Lo ! Ion, unfallen from his lordly prime. 
Paused in his passing flight, and, giving ear 
To heedless sojourners in weary time, 
Sani; his full song of hope and lofty cheer ; 
Aroused them from dull sleep, from grisly fear. 
And toward the stars their faces did uprcar. 

IX. 

Why didst thou haste away, ere yet the green 
Enamcllcil meadow, ilic sequestered dell, 
The blossoming orchard, leafy grove, were seen 
In the sweet season thou hadst sung so well ? 
Whv cast this shadow o'er the vernal scene ? 
No more its rustic charms of thee may tell, 
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And so contcDt na with their nmpls tmen :— 
Was it that memory'i mmlinqoiahed apell - 
(Ere meu had stunibled here unid the tomht) 
Itevived for thee that Spriog'a petenniol Uoonia, 
Those cloud-capped alcove* whne we once did dwell f 
TraDsloted wast thoa id aoiiie nptonnu dream 1 
Our once familiar faces strange must seem 
Whilst from thine own oelesUal amilea did itiMO I 



I tread the marble leadiog to hit door 

(Allowed the freedom of a chosen frieod). 

He greets me not as waa his wont before, 

The Fates within frown on me as of yore ; 

Could je not ODce yonr offices suspend ? 

Had Atropos her severing shears forbore^ 

Or Clotho stooped tlie sundered thread to mandl 

Yet why dear lou's destiny deplore 1 

What more hod envious Time himself to give t 

His fame had reached the ocean's farthest shore. 

Why priaoQed here should Ion longer live f 

The questioning Sphinx declared him void of bUi 

For wiser answer none conld ever frame ; 

Beyond all time anrvives hii laisfat/ nam*. 

XL 

Now pillowed near loved Hylas' lowly bed. 
Beneath oar aged oaks and aighing piaei. 
Pale Ion reaU awhile hit lamdlad bead ; 
(How sweet hisilnmbwaalMlhnandiMil) 
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Why weep for Ion here ? He is not dead» 
Nought of him Personal that mound confines ; 
The hues ethereal of the morning red 
This clod embraces never, nor enshrines. 
Away the mourning multitude hath sped. 
And round us closes fast the gathering night ; 
As from the drowsy dell the sun declines. 
Ion hath vanished from our clouded sight 
But on the morrow, with the budding May, 
A-ficld goes Ion, at first flush of day, 
Across the pastures on his dewy way. 

CoNCO&D, May, 1832. 
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Afirkft, human Intoratt, 83& 
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on Nature, 61, 62 ; sstimato of JBoMr- 
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UnUatioiis, 78 ; parasitae, 19 ; 
IndependeDce* 80 ; nuOorlUes, 81 j 
qnadrapedal age, John and Jooathan, 
84 ; not caosekes, 86 ; hill voleas, 87 { 
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It 122; Flrat Chnreb, 148; 

Federal St home, ISO ; Erorett't lee- 

tares, l&l; Chardon St borne, 161, 

15S ; allosioDB, 154 ; PbUUUoes, 157 ; 

Milton Icctare, 175; taming from, 

287; Radical Club, 802; Woman's 

Club, 804. 
DnulfonI, Oeors* P., rid* with Akott^ 

44. 
Brabmanf, vplritnallty, 871, 872. (See 

£mer$on*» Poemt, Hindoot, India, 

Vedat.) 
Bread, brown, Ulnitration, 128. 
Brown, John: sympathy iriUk, 21; 

crois, 134, 185. (See AntUlavtrif, 

Southern Rebellion.) 
Browne, Sir Tbcnnas, bis Engliah, 66. 
Browning, Robert, hb Bishop Blon- 

gram, 127. 
Brownson, Orestes A. : rMSonlngi, 68; 

urgency, 163. 
Bryant, William Cnllen : allusion, 816 ; 

on American poetry, 818. 
Bockminster, Joseph Stevens t pcateb- 

ing, 13 ; a hope, 817. 
Buddhism : mysterious calmness, 8i0 ; 

spirit 874. (See India, Beiigion, 

etc.) 
Bulkeley, Peter: Bmenon's anesitor, 

147 ; sermons, 148. 
Burke, Edmund : quoted, 141 ; natnrs, 

327. 
Bnrmah. (See ih^fr/Aisiii, /fwiia, tie. ) 
Bums, Robert, on ttie Daisy, 29. 
Burroughs, John, in The Century, 106. 
Byron, Lord: Teidlct, 210; BttaTC* 

327 ; and Qoeibe, 402. 

CABOT, ELTOT, literary ears, 164. 
Caaiar, allusion, 861. {tSmJuliut 

Ofjar.) 
Calderon, genius, 183. 
California: stadents,27; Odden Gate, 

70; the Forty-niners, 79; Ilonerie, 

88: Shasta, 89; Toscmite, 140 ; gold, 

142. (ii99 America.) 
Calvinism : a Uttle, 116; decline, 248 ; 

a disease, 260. (See i7c%Mm, eC«.) 
Cambridge, Eng., seholamhlp, 185. 
Cambridge. Mass. : doubtful aboot ■■- 

arson, 288; drill,2S6. (SMifarfOnl 

CTfUMftily.) 



Oaaaan, cooqnest, 148. <Bm Bible, 
Jctos, etc.) 

Canada, students, 27. 

<^lyle, Thomas: lettcn to, 8, 9i, 10; 
product of London, 9; merit, 28, 24 1 
not appreciated, 26. 27; Alcott'a 
M^udy, 40, 41 ; nndeitaklng n nuiR»> 
line, 41; Sartor Resartus, 42; Ideal 
of Broerson, 45; on SmerMra*s first 
Bnays, 60; Interest In reforms, 68 
Aleott's antagonism, 64 ; letter, 66 
Oromwdl, 06; tacro-wcfthlp, 68 
thought and net, 120; Irony, 127 
ragged, 181 ; absorption In, 161 ; ra- 
Ugloaa essence, 246, 947 ; splritoal 
asphyxia, 277; feigned qnotatlona, 
882; stream of Influence, 880; rela- 
tion to Emerson, 886-418 ; Wllhelm 
Melstwr, 800-898: relation to Goetha, 
402: worship of sorrow, 408; Oorrs- 
•pondence, 404^406 ; same doctrine, 
406; Ihlmlnatlotts, 407; labor^eannc 
machinery, 406 : sociology, oplc poem, 
409; ncgatlva message, tUstoiy of his 
Life, 410; among the sstis, 411; dls- 
parsgemsnt of America, 412, 418; 
value orBmarson, 414-416; pleaaanlir 
words on American affairs, 417. 

Cathedra], face-wall lUostntlon, 867. 
(See Arokiieeture,) 

Century, The, on Emtitoo, 106. 

ueroerus, sooinea. zvo. 

Ceylon, rsllglon, 870. (Sat Aila, Ik* 
iTktete.) 

(Hmnnlng, Edward, p ro ft ss wih lpi, 11. 

Channhig, WUliam Kllery, the dHtna: 
tloqoence, 11 ; discourses, 18; pnlpit, 
87 : Interriews, 38 ; anxiety abont n 
new magailne, 41, 42 : spMtnal innk, 
44: ethka, 68; parallel In England, 
62; the breast n church, 114; nfUl 
of Unltariantan, 188; Mlas Fnabo^jr** 
Intsrsst, 152; Inflnenca deeHntag^ 
248; polplt, 296. (Sat Mtii§km, 
Uniiarkmitm, oto.) 

(Hmnnlng, WilUani Btary, the posi: 
Ode to Em ew o o , 216-222; toftnw- 
•on*aaon,228,294. 

Cnwnnfaig, WUllam Henry, Ode to, 290. 

Obnraetar: always eorrsnt, 148; boUd* 
lnff,146; nature'* Ughart fann,S8«, 
286. flfai ITf tini BafJriin itn 1 
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Darwin, GharlM, thtories, 262-264. 

(See Evolution.) 
BavidBOD, Professor Thomas: on Aris- 
totle, 202 ; Jordan's Sifffridsage, 88S. 
Decalogue : original, 248 : echoed, 256 

(See Uib/Cj Laws, Jietigioti^ etc.) 
Demons, theory, 194-1'JG. (See Emet' 

9on*a Poems, — Daemonic Love) 
Derrishefl, illustration, 124. (See Emer* 

ton* 8 Poems, — Days.) 
DeTil, ** dear old," 122. (See Goethe, 

AfephistopfieleSt etc.) 
Dial, The: begun, 42; on Refovmert, 

69-61 ; diMsussed, 62 ; Orphio Sayings, 

862 ; (^arlyle's opinion, 415. 
Dickens, Charles, his Little MarchioMM, 

288 
Diodati, Charles, Milton's friend, 176. 
Dorcas, incomparable, 142. (See BMe.) 
Dryden, John, not a classic, 204. 



EAST LEXINGTON: palpit, IM, 
156; Emerson understood, 157. 

Eden, the FaU, 857. (See Bible, Man, 
etc.) 

Edinburgh, Scotland, a prayer, 26. 

Edwards, Jonathan, menaces, 126. (See 
(kUvinism, Puritanism^ etc.) 

Egypt : vote of a prophet, 81 : architec- 
ture, 165 ; traditions, 332 : Spliinz, 
870; Plato in, 872 : mind, 880: civi- 
lisation, 3d9. (Set Emerson* § Poemt, 
— The Sphinx, — Oriental ^ etc.) 

Elias, inspiration, 242. (See Bible.) 

Elijah, whirlwind, 156. (See Bible.) 

Eliot, Oeorge, quoted, 321, 822. 

Elisabeth, Queen, her era, 182-184, 248, 
880. 

Elliotson, John, meeting Alcott, 61. 

EUler, Fanny , anecdote, 806. (See FuU 
ler.) 

Emerson Family, aetilement, 148. (See 
Bulkelept Concord^ JJcuinns, etc.) 

Emersofa, Charles Chauncy : Ralph 
Waldo's brother, 89: talk with AU 
cott, 45 : Uw, 149 ; death, 169. 170. 

Emerson. Edward Bliss, brother of Balph 
Waldo, 149. 

Emerson, Edward Waldo, soa of Ralph 
Waldo, 175. 

Emwrson, Elkn LoaiM (Taektf), Ralph 



Waldorf first wift: marxiage, 22; 
death, 161 

Emerson, George B., cousin of Balph 
Waldo, 160. 

Emerson, Lydia Jackson, second wife of 
Ralph Waldo: chat, 158, 169; emU 
aently Christian, 172; hospitality, 
807,806. 

Emerson, Uary Moody, aant of Ralph 
Waldo : paper on, 22 ; a guest, 40 ; 
reading a paper, 161; expression, 
162. 

Emerson, Ralph Waldo: Boston rela- 
tions, 1-85 ; birth, 1 , fondness for 
cities, 2 ; on New York, 8 ; childhood, 
4, 6 ; schools, 0, 7 ; orphaned youth, 
8; cockney spirit, 0; hailing ftom 
Boston, 10: college, 11: preaching, 
12: settlement and sacrament, 13; 
Mrroon notes, 14 ; European trip, 16; 
old admirers, portrait, 16 ; punctual- 
ity, 17 ; friendship for Father Taylor, 
17, 18; patriotic IndignaUon, 18; 
flippantly misunderstood, 19, 20 ^ 
firiendly Influences not to be spared, 
^**The Common or Emerson," 20; 
Music Hall occasions, localities, Free- 
dom's ntterances, 21; clubs, mar- 
riage, 22; pride in Boston, 23; the 
Lyceum power, 24; theologiral tem- 
pest, 24, 25; readiog Carlylc, 25; 
looking below the surface, 2C ; peren- 
nial youth, 27; side of freedom, 28; 
homely tralu, 80 ; Greek and Puritan 
blended, 80 ; note of authority, 81 ; 
gr«>wth in favor, 82; intellect and 
•enthnent, 82-85; relations to Alcott, 
86-e7 : loyalty in fHcndship, 3G, 87 ; 
Alcott's ivcord, 37, 88; on Angdo, 
88; Lather, 89; gatherings, 89, 40; 
educational lecture, 40; advanced 
thought, 41 ; spiritual rank, 44 ; new 
idea of Uft, 46 ; antislavery, 46 ; topics 
diseusNd, 47, 48 ; defence of Atoott, 
49 ; oomments, 60 ; as a lectorer, 61, 
63; adTice. 62, 68; eharaeterfstlca, 
68, 64t on eonscienee, 64 ; style, 66; 
quallUes, 66; on politics, 67; prea- 
•ntlkilare,68; oncouragement aboat 
*^ fravign trip, 69 ; reriew of It, 60, 
two A-Hids antinathetV* <4; 
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tali|}eetlt« idcollnn, 257; wUl-con- 
formity, 25S; rapcrloritj to Kaat, 
259; klM of right, 200; atUltertaD- 
bin, 261, 262; erolotioo, 202-260; 
frMdom and fati\ 267, 268; obedi- 
ence. 209, 270 ; conieienoe, 271 ; work- 
er with Uod, 272; diiMtcr of wrong, 
277 ; bifrhest insplnUioQS, 280 : laws 
alWe, 281; Ulk with a nlwiooary, 
282 ; immoral year, 281 ; ralatloo to 
society, 286-009; threeteoM, 287 ; oe- 
centric distorbere of peaee, 288 ; elo- 
quent on foot, 289; ieraph*8 anuor. 
Phi fieU Kappa oration, 290; coral 
neb, 21)1 ; policeneu, 292 ; nnwilUng- 
neti to enter the pulpit, 298 ; critieal 
appreciation of England's arintoeraey, 
293-296; country host, 290; first 
▼olume of Terse, 297 ; child's dsath, 
298 : indignation, 299, 800 ; a tailor's 
model, 801; Radical Club, 802 ; In his 
study, 803 ; clubbable, 801 ; on the 
comic, reading The Old Coirs, 806; 
stage-dancing, anecdotes, Tulgar fiMts, 
806; entertaining Mrs. llowe, 807; 
nobility, 808; woman qosstton, 
inf|iiriting presence, 800; Tiew of 
naUonality, 310-338 ; Inbtritaiice, 
810 ; ikith in the soul, 811 ; adfance- 
ment of bis country, 812; litaraiy 
field, 313 ; repugnant to agnosticism, 
literary career, 814 ; two theorlos of 
literary creation, 816, 816 ; going to 
Nature direct, 817 ; promise of a new 
world, 319, 320 1 pioneer, 821; out- 
growth of life, 826; Imitation eriU- 
cisod, 827 ; diligent student, cotmo- 
politan, antaconlnle tendencies, 828 
a liberator, 829 ; moming-^ory, 880 
world - movements reeognlisd, 881 
Ikith in America, 832; hopss, 833 
national qualities In his mtod, 886 
garments of beauty woven, 886 ; broad 
and hunttn,337; localism, 888 ; phi- 
losophy of naturs, 839-834 ; aoetpt- 
ance of diacoTeries, 839; poet of the 
fhture, 810; metaphors from modem 
theories, 811; rhythmic traasltkms, 
842 : machine and fkostcdealw poe- 
try, 843; erolution In postiy, 8A4; 
InTentnnr of nature, M6; BoMer 
waau, 846, 847; tnaritftos to Mnl- 



tan, 848; centnl milty, 849; psy- 
ebology,8S0; ground of idealism, 8S3- 
864; evolution, 864. a>7; Individualitj, 
81)6; surprMng world tlMoiy, 866; 
traditlcms, 858; comments on Ora- 
cles, 800; doctrine of the Lapse, 861, 
862; seen from India, 806-371; Ar- 
cadian walks, 806; sense of chlldbood, 
867; priestly fhnetlons, 808; Intro- 
spectioo In the West, 809 ; eamestnsss 
of life, 870; manner oftbe man, 871; 
Orientalism, 872-886; words about 
Plato applied to self; 872; hanntsd by 
the problem of evil, 878 ; analysis of 
Brahma, 373-378, 862; summary of 
the spirit of Indfaw mind, 879, 880 ; 
Neoplatonism, 880 ; problem solved, 
881 ; Ibondation of the nniverw, law 
of return, 884, 886; relation to 
Ooethe and BmenoB, 880-419; strsam 
of Influence, \386; understanding Ut- 
phislopheles, 803-896; self-eoltors, 
898; Influenced by Swrdenborg, 401, 
402: smtow-worship, 408; intsrpi*- 
taiion of Goethe, 404; Puritanism, 
406; doctrine of the age, 406; sola- 
tioo of Individnalism, 407 ; the GIvU 
War, 412-410 ; valued by Cariyle, 414 ; 
Ini^ilsh Traits preftrrsd to Tsnnjsoa, 
416; style critkHod, 418; Akott'f 
Monody, 420. 

* 
Biinsoji's BooEt : — 
BngUsh Tralu: ailnsloBS, 78-80; ahwi* 
Ding the shame, 121 ; eritieal ap- 
pi«eiation,208; valae,416i 
Bmays, first volume, 60. 
First Philosophj in Bostoo, prw- 

Jeet«l,23. 
Mature: alloskMS, 10, 78; Aleott*! 
toslght, 61, 62 ; Fivneh aUnsioM, 
09, 100; first pabUeatioo, 166, S80; 
opeotog Unes,280 ; all things aMnl, 
866; evolntlon, 902-866; qootsd 
and analysed, 846-382; wrtttai to 
India. 866. 
B sp rs st ntatlv Mta, 68, 372, 8i8,M, 
894,401,418. 
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Ethkt : Eaiay, 28&-286 ; diffcrtnt flrom 
religion, 352; preoocioiiB, 408. (8m 
Conteienctj Rtligiont^ic.) ^ 

Europe : origin of luttionf, 09 ; taXi of 
American ideu, 70 ; and people, 71 ; 
precedent*, 72 ; traTellers, 140 ; Efer- 
ett*s return, 161 ; EoMraon's, 168 ; 
description of Christ, 248^ Ameriea 
not European, 312; pretentloua loci- 
ety, 323 ; traditions, 332 ; genius, 872 ; 
dTiUntion, 887 ; history In Carlyle^s 
books, 409; rulers, 410 ; Ciudal, 413. 
(See America^ England ^ etc.) 

Ererett, Alexander II. , notice, 2S. 

Ererett, Edward : his profsssorohip, 11 ; 
genius, 12 ; oratory, 160, 161. 

Erolution : deals with stmcture, 119 ; 
greeted, 136 ; rational ground, 234 ; 
sympathy, 282-264 1 in poetry, 844; 
philosophy, 354, 366; oatorai selec- 
tion, 367 ; Hindoo, 868. (See JJar- 
trin, Emerson's Prose Quolaiions, 
etc) 

Ezpeiienoe, a dlsdple of, 47. 



I^Aini: lost III the dty, 8; gronkl' 
work, 257. (flee Ckxt, JUligion, 

Worship f etc.) 
Faodly, freedoa la, 66. 
Fancy, in litcratiire, 178. 
Fate: loaded dtee, 264; 

KL (See Emerson's Essaps.) 
FeitoB, Cwueitae Coway, boCIm t€ 

g»ersop.28B. 
FteeloB, Bisbof , lofloeMt, MS, 
Fevdaiwa: dad, 380; smm is Amm' 

lea, SSL li— England, Emropt, 

etc; 
Fkhie, JfJbmmn (hvoMfA', U t^m U to 

Cte»M,2l2; tliSMgfcf, gf^l; — iiM^ 

25T, 
r«ii«s. Immtm 1., fe ted, IflL 
T;^%0A, aie ftecry, 17*, 

viflWM', ^emM. (Wpsbv, ^^, 

2 .«w«i f iw jwlbuf ytiMiiil ]6», <Qfc» 
^l^/k^^ /f/s/ y, efle > L 

f'Mlfo, OiMSea «idk.48;l»llsfy^-tf,r 
44. 



Foi, W. J. : dlDDtr, 61 \ wifb, 64. 
France! ebaraeur,8| view of Kmersoo, 

02-108; brillUQt age, 184 1 heroes, 

294 ; Revolution, 408, 400. 
Francis, ConTsrs, In Diary, 43. 
Franklin, Beq^ainin, Poor Rlebard, 6, 

202. 
Frederick the Great, 10.. (See Carfytt.) 
Freedom: In all departments, 00; of 

man, 268; two great Ideas, 884. 
Free Religion : swltehlogofT, 114 ; party 

In error, 169. (See EthieSt UsUgUmt 

etc.) 
Free Rellgloas AsioektlOD, addrees, 280. 
Friendship : geolos for, 86 ; lore with* 

out wings, 189. (See £merton*i 

Foems.) 
Froebel, Frledrkb, midmlood, 166. 
Frothtogban, Matbaalel L., la Mftry, 

44. 
Froode, James ADlbony i oo aioratUy, 

261 : oo Carlyle, 410. 
Fmitlaods, Aleot(*s scheme, 69, 66. 
Foller, Margaret: alloskro, 111 trU 

clalrroyaoce. 183: Hi eoflely, 3S9, 

aoMdote, 8UG, 806; totetMod by 

isMfsoo. an. , 

Forosss, WUUam Hewry: eda wrt — al 

paper, 40^ splrUoal ratdi, 44. 
Foriea, coveorted, 266. 



GAUoBom, wtUAAnu/nvi 
vevwad, 4p, 4ft ; feiioee, wi ^ 
apsatrtf. 68 ; HkmstU wUtAm, \U, 

aim AmUskUftnt, John Jltr&ifm,sU} 
IIL,-«aaf»»4H»Mi,'*4l7. 

2&7;kefaea,Mill^ 
), J9I; loofMifs, 406^ 
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HUtory, dttfined, 902. 

Hoax, Eliiatwth, a gaesft, 40. 

Holmes, Oil? er Wendell, the Au5, 29. 

Uoly Ghoet: MoDUoist opinion, 114; 
conflict with woridnipirit, 131 ; not 
ezhauated, 242. (See God, Jetut, 
Religion, etc.) 

Uoly Land, of the aottl, 140. 

Homer : compariaon, 24 ; excluded, 128 ; 
hell, 125 ; geniiu, 143, 144 ; quoted, 
173 ; verse, 174 ; alluaiont, 181 ; crIU 
Icism of life, 203 ; words, 210 ; otte, 
243 ; euTironment, 258 ; quintesience, 
804 ; springs of power, 826 ; creatiTt 
skiU, 828: assimilated, 829; Troy 
taken, 833; reTelation. 887; rank, 
896, 401. (See Greek, Poetry, etc ) 

Horace, quoted, 306. 

Howe, Julia Ward, Emerson and So- 
ciety, 286-«)9. 

Hugo, Victor : motto quoted, 02 ; God 
bankrupt, 118, 119; unity, 174. 

Humanity, Seer of, 2. (See Great 
Man, Immortality, Jetua, ate.) 

Hume, Joseph, heard, 62. 

Huntington , Frederick D. , on chametor, 
246. 

IMAGINATION: makes thtuniTtrse 
one Tast metaphor, 99; basis of 

poetry, 178. 
Immortality : Alcott's study, 43 ; in 

poetry. 118; Emerson's assurance, 

188 ; Whence! 234; questions, 283; 

in puem, 426. (See God, Heaven, 

Jesus, Jieligion, ete.) 
Independents: extremists, 137; Emer^ 

8on> ancestry, 147, 148. 
India : Ememon as seen from, 865-871 ; 

Brahma, 373 ; moral indifference, 875- 

878 ; two orders of deTOiecR, 870. 

(See Emerson's Fioems, Hindoos, 

Vedas, etc.) 
Indiand, church among, 147, 148. 
Individualism, doctrine of, 407. 
IndiTiduality : two great ideas, 834^886 ; 

begins, 355. 
Innocence, silver seat, 884, 885- 
Inspiration : larger, 212 ; channels, 827. 

(9cc Bible, Uoly Gltost, etc.) 
Instinct, spiritual, 359. 
Ion, Alcott's poem, 420-426. 



Irelaad, omlgratlon, 72. 

Irring, Washington, freshnws, 818. 

Isaiah, prophecies, 410. (See BihU, 
etc.) 

Italy : its oentre, 10 ; local UmitatiODi, 
68 : poetry, 179 ; art<lairToyaoce, 
183 ; heroes, 294 ; query, 816 ; inspirit 
tion, 880 ; ideal men, 831 ; tiadiaons, 
882 ; the Muse, 899. (See Florence, 
Michael Angelo, etc.) 

JACKSON, ANDREW, aneedots, 186. 
James, Henry, quoted, 184. 

James, Henry, Jr. : Life of UawthotiM, 
821; polish. 823. 

James I., age, 18a 

Japan, rsUgion, 870. (Sm Buddhism, 
Orient, etc. ) 

Jehovah, name sacrwi, 163b (See Brah' 
ma, God, etc.) 

Jena, Fichte at, 25L 

Jeremiah, prophecies, 410. (Sm Bible,) 

Jerusalem, robbed, 142L (See Bible,) 

Jesus : retirement and love of dtiea, 2; 
Aloott's study, 42, 46-48 ; person. 111 ; 
pr»-«xistence, 113 ; not a flnali^, 110 ; 
wilderness, 117, 189; heU, 126 ; pr^ytr 
through, 128 ; Gethsemane, 184, 186 ; 
ineomparable, 142; Judgment-Mat, 
164 ; reaUsing divinity, 166, 166 ; de- 
nial, enemy of man, 168 ; pvppy erlt- 
icism,169; preached by silenoe, 161 ; 
bloodless victory. 168 ; parables, 164 ; 
eclipsed, 167 ; secret, 168 ; why bet- 
ter, 240 ; Church doetrine, 242 ; ex- 
oellence, 248, 244; a prophet, 244, 
246; environment, 268; grace and 
truth, 200 ; answer* to queries, 288 ; 
history, 860; aspects, 892. (See 
Christianity, £thics, God, Relig- 
ion, etc) * 

Jews : their eoltos, 288 ; teaehert, 410. 
(See Bible, Hebrew, Worship, etc.) 

Johnson, Samuel, on rascality, 278. 

Jonathan, fictitious persooage, 418. 
(See America, Xew England, ale.) 

Jonson, Ben, poetry, 180. 

Jordan's Sigfridsage, quoted, 888. 

Journal of Speculative Philoaopby, at- 
says, 418. 

Jubbulpoor, hills, 866. (Set India, 
etc.) 
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wpuiiOD. ZBG; luJi(ui, 



KANSAS, nU>, m. 
KiBl. ItuBuUKirl : unllwllt. 
(nlw, M; tata.aM; bu Knllk. 
2U: lofnMrilr. 3UI; llmni. M), 

XwuMf, D>rK »M tb* unlaw, '1. 

KmhWi «•«, MjoBni. 160. 
Kwtaab Cbnnlrr ita. lut ■ork, S:;, 
■09, {Hit India, tu.) 

KlBHj'. Hn- E. C. SsOMU m Kmrr. 

Kt>. 231. 232. 
Xliklud, JobD TMraioa, pntldtBcr. 

Xau. JataB, C->rlirl<'i *llu)ca. VK,. 
(Sx (Mpiriim. l-unianitm.tu.) 

KHibu.' uir. 3:0. 3;s. s;d. (5» 

JI>iu4aM,Jttoni*, Mc.J 

LiLOB, Mtt . Almt'i InwnW*. CI 

•cuWc, It;. 



Luil. Arebbl 
(So i.> 



ISl.SSl < 



Ultaln. OgtIftWl nUbcliB, qooM, 

KS. 



Lontl rluulli. In U* H.r, IB, ?T. 



Uirtum: Kouioo'i p«aR. Hi t"'pK, 
l^oiu. TbHdon. (lit to Hamnl, ISL 



M' 



u k •inl>. (3 . ib> aBlf*Mkl.lBi 
ul nluuii, US iS» £fkta, 
lorlaltlii, Cnul .Vim. Mr.) 
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Mephistopheles, mMmisg, 898-396. (8m 
Croe/Zte, etc.) 

MercuUo, allusioni, 191-193, 20O. (See 
Emertmi'M Poems, — Three LoTes.) 

Mermaid, UlustratiTe (able, 71, 72. 

Messiah, inlancy a perpetual, 156, 869. 
(See Je«tM,etc.) 

Methodism, its gift, 133. 

Michael Angelo : allusion, 144 ; in> 
spired, 271. (See EmcT$on^» Lee- 
tureM.) 

Microcosm, approached, 406. 

Middle Ages : architecture in the, 166 ; 
Goethe's study, 406. 

Milan, and Rome, 10. 

Mill, John Stuart, essay, 260. 

Milton, John : Satan routed, 125 ; mag- 
nificent fable, 163 ; Terse and insight, 
173-178; ploughman, 185; poetic 
test, 201 ; Paradise Lost, 833 ; Uriel, 
881. 

Miracles : disbeliered, 23^241 ; an- 
cient, 860. (See EthicM, Nature, 
Religion ^ etc.) 

Miriam , incomparable, 142. (See Bible.) 

Mnemosyne , inToked ,424. 

Moliere, Jean Baptiste Poquelin, liter- 
ary rank, 93. 

Moloch, fire, 148. 

Montaigne, Michel Eyqnem : qooted, 
103, 104 ; aUusion, 116 ; on style, 201, 
202. 

MonUnistt, on the Holy Spirit, 114. 

Montanus, Roman, 116. 

Morality: 233-285 pas$im; dcAnod, 
235. (See Ethics, lieligion, etc) 

Morgan, J. BI., design, 62. 

Morley, on Nature, 62. 

Mo9es : incomparable, 142 : insplratloo, 
242; law, 260. {^te Bible.) 

Mosoomdar, Protap Chnnder, Einwnon 
seen from India, 366-371. 

Mu8e.4, the : conrerted, 266 ; fled, 889 ; 
answer, 890 ; faTorites , 400. (See £m- 
erson*s Poems, — Test and Bolotlon.) 



l^APLES, lUly, yields to Rone, 10. 
•1.^ Napoleon Bonaparte, genius, 144. 
Narbudda River. 366. (See Intlia.) 
Nationality, Emerson's Tiew, 810-888. 
(See America, etc.) 



Nature : a tooeb in old age, 1 ; poet of 
outward, 2 ; town under the care of, 
8 ; in Boston, 4 : French allusioni, 
92-108 passim; nurse, 138; hermi- 
tage, 140; eternal relations, 152; a 
hieroglyphic, 186; ally of religion, 
266-259 ; independence, 817 ; new 
world of, 319; man's place, 820 ; trust 
in, 383 ; Emerson's philosophy, 889- 
864: disenchanted, 339 ; Greek view, 
840 ; temples, 368 ; Emerson's rela- 
tlon to, 8S6 : cathedral, 867. (See 
Emerson's Books. ) 

Neander, Johann August Wilhtlm, li- 
brary, 806. 

Nebuchadncsnr : allusion, 181; de- 
throned, 869. {9m Bible.) 

Neoplatonism : the Lapse, 861 ; in tmm, 
880. 

Nepaul, Buddhism, 870. (See India, 
etc.) 

Neptune. iUtne. 180. (See Blarney.) 

New Bedford, Mass. : pulpit, 12 ; instal- 
lation, 113. 

New England : its centre, 10 ; Brtritt 
a classic, 12 ; youth, 25 ; best rolee, 
28 ; Van Buren's presideney, 68 ; lo- 
eial reform, 61 ; 'Puritans, 70 ; influ- 
ence in Europe, 71 ; Mayflower, 72 ; 
formers, 86; lads, 88; Uuratnro, 184. 
(See America, etc.) 

New England Woman's Club, formed, 
22. 

New TistameBt, praise, 241. (See Bible. ) 

New World, discorered, 830. 

New York : letter about, 8, 4 ; Castle 
Garden, 70; Broadway, 71: doaen 
frsat men, 79 ; Fifth Are., 89 ; lec- 
tures, 288 ; adTantaget. 408. 

Newmao, Cardinal, ronniog band, 129, 
180. 

Newspaptm, not apprselatirt, 10. 

Newton, Sir Isaac, bis laws, 266 

Nleodenras.180. (Bm Blarney.) 

Nirvana, Illndoo, 870, 871. 

Noab, bis urns* rererfoct, 121. (lit 
BUUe.) 

North Anerleao Rerlew: on mitoSf 
89,176; inl>lary,42. 

North Pole, travellen, 140, 146. 

Norton, Andrews, bauiaf ft 
128,124. 
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f, batli, 178. (Itt AMTMii'f 
ita«: la 1M6,«; Mrtte ft 



Provao^ Blolilffy, tl6. 
Pfjebologj, idMllack vtow, ttO. 
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Boc 10 b« eoafModad with Uiipw 
dMCt. 147. 144 ; MUln miMM, lit ; 
ooMdMc«,«n;Owljli*t,l06. Hkm 
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Qoiacj, Joilftk: •• l9V»«Mtlli|i» I; 

a 



T^ABBi, mit.in. 
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Beul, srtila ud dallOT, 234 (8n 

Cr*i», /rtJifftnn.ne.) 

BenUMTB IUIsUhhi : Kvcncm Indlc- 
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YAN BURBN, MARTIN, praddncj, 
68. {See New Enpland.) 
Van Helmont, od piety, 274. 
Vaughan, Ileory. bird oieuphor, 118. 
Vedas. lliodoo. 868, 870, 876, 877. (8m 

Bhagavat GUa, India^ ate. ) 
VeniM. Id poetry , 191, 102. (Saa EwMT- 

§on'i Poemt.) 
VicDoa, Auairia: Ufa Id, 8M; advan- 

Uges, 408. 
TlUon, FreDeh aeamp^poet, 204. 
VioliD, iUosiratioo, 124. 
VUbno, deity, 879. (Sea JSntufooa,ate.) 
Voltaire: poetry, 180 ; oompariaoD, 18L 
Tyan, philoeophy, 862. 



WAAOEN, OUSTAY FRIEDRKJH, 
art-miaioo, 69. 
Waehofett MonotaiD, 887. 
Waldeo Pood, 422. (See Graeord, and 

Tkoreau.) 
Walker, Jamee: In Diary, 42, 44 1 doll 

•ermoo, 128. 
Ward's EogUth Poete, iotrodoetton, 908. 
Ware, Henry, Jc : eolleaguc, 12 { In 

Diary, 42 ; eermoD con ti oya rey , 160. 
War of 1812, diaaetrona eliMt, 7. 
Waablogton, George: praytfB, 108; 

xaDii, 188 ; alliuion, 417. 
Watcbat, iUoatratiOD, 181. 
Wataraton, Robert Canie, In Diary, 42 
Watt, Jamas, lllostrntion of politics, 81. 
Wayside, Coneord, Aleott's rssldsoet, 

66 
Webster, Daniel: blood, 111; ktle,136. 
Webster, Noab, appeal, 817. 
Wesley, Jobo, waoiDg Infloanea, 24B. 

(Sea Mttkoditm.) 



White Bins, tnTallars, 140. 
Wbltman, Walti estlmato of IiIb, 121, 

186; nigged ▼etae, 822. 
Whittler. John Grsenkaf, the gilt of 

Qaakarlsn, 188. 
Williams, Sir William, ap^tapb, 20& 

(See Gray.) 
William the Cooqoeror, foUonvia, 294. 

(See KmentmU Soois. — English 

Traits.) 
Wlnthrop Family, in New Ing^aad, 72. 
Wit, in authorship. 178. 
Woman: clubs, 22; raSkags eoBfin- 

tion, 807, 80O. 
Woman*! (Hub, 801. 
Words, vofsn, 18a (Sit EmtfWh^% 

Euayi, — Langoage.) 
Wordsworth, William: French vlaw, 

98 1 insight into natore, 104; light, 

110 ; prayer, 118 ; blasslogs, 122 ; in. 

light and wrsa, 174 ; poetry, 828, 824 ; 



Worship! Bartol*a paper, 109-146 ^(M- 
$imi MiM Paabody's assay, 146-172 
paUlm; Usad'a aasay, 288-3S0 pat* 
tvHif 01 aofffow, o!0, 4u8k (Ssa 
CkweK JUIiyiam, tie.) 

Wright, Heniy a*: tittcliHtn vUh 
▲leott,6»44. 

YOGA, Hindoo rdlglon, 887, 888^ 
Tcghi, in India, 878. 



ZmO: nntw.MSt tlHMlMifdOI. 
Zioo, Serlptonl aUnsions, 416. 
Zodlogy, tht Foortb-olUlnly of, 140. 
Zorotittg; m pottiy, 179, titfsflos, 
878. 
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